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CHAP. L 



Some account of Faubla^' family — a ^hort 
description oj Paru — misery is the daugh- 
ter of ItLvury—a visit to a convent — in- 
terview with MaijktnoiseUe de PontiSm 

I. HAVE been told that my ancestors 
were held in great consideration, and en- 
joyed an ample fortune and distinguished 
rank in their own province. My father, 
the Baron de Faublas^ ' trananitted to mc 
their noble blood without stain ; my mo- 

j^ ther died, alas 1 too soon. 
- I was not full sixteen years of 4Lge, when 

•^ it was resolved that my sister, not so old as 

H Vol. r. B 

X 
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2 THE LIFE OF THE 

myself by eighteen months, should be sent 
to a convent in Paris. The Baron, who con- 
ducted her thither, gladly seized this op- 
portunity to shew the capital to his son, for 
whose education he had hitherto spared 
neither pains nor expense. 

It was in the month of October, 1783, 
that we entered the metropolis, by the su- 
burbs of St. Marceau. I employed the 
day after my arrival in rambling about 
this magnificent city, of which I had read 
such brilliant descriptions. I beheld houses 
very ugly and very high, long narrow streets, 
miserable looking people covered with 
rags, a crowd of children half naked — I 
discovered an immense population, and 
the most horrible poverty. 

I asked my father if this was Paris ? He 
answered coldly, that it was not the finest 
part of it, and that on the moiTow we sliould 
have time to visit a more elegant quarter. 
Adelaide (that is the name of my sister) 
having been carried that evening to her con- 
vent, where she was expected, my father 
and myself drove towards the Arsenal, in 
the neighbourhood of which we alighted at 
thf house of M. Duportail, his intimate 
fi'iend ; of whom I shall speak more than 
once in the course of my memoirs. 

Next day tJie Baron kept his word : in a 
quarter of an hour u coach, that seemed to 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. a 

fly along the pavcm^it, cony^ed us to the 
square of Louis XV. When we alighted^ 
my eyes were dazzled w ith the magnificence 
of the spectacle. To the right was the river 
Seine, which seemed to linger in its course 
on purpose to behold the beautiful pro- 
spect: its banks were lined with immense 
castles ; superb buildings adorned fStie left ; 
a charming walk winded behind me; and in 
front was a majestic garden. We advanced, 
and I beheld the palace of our kings ! 

It is more easy to imagine my ridiculous 
stupefaction than to describe it At every 
step new objects claim my attention : lad- 
mire the richn^s of the fashions, the gran- 
deur of the apparel, and the elegance of the 
jnanners of all around me. On a sudden I 
recollect that quarter which I had visited 
but last night, and my astonishment: is in- 
creased, for I could not comprehend how 
the same walls could inclose such dijfFerent ' 
objects. Experience had not as yet taught 
me, that palaces every where conceal cot- 
tages, that luxury produces misery, and 
that the extreme opulence of one person 
necessarily occasions the misery of many. 

We employed several weeks in viewing 
every thing remarkable, The BJron point- 
ed out a number of monuments of art and 
genius, celebrated among foreigners, but 
almost unknown to those who possess 
B2 
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4 . THE LIFE OF THE 

thefn. Such a nluitit^de of master-pieces 
astonished me al first, and soon after in- 
spired me with nothing more than a cold 
admiration. Is a lad ef fifteen calculated 
to contemplate the glory of the arts, and 
the immortality of genius ? More animated 
beauties are necessary to warm a young 
heart ! 

It was at Adelaide's convent that I first 
saw the adorable object, on account of 
, whom my existence seemed to commence 
anew. The Baron, who was exceedingly 
fond of my sister, went almost daily to visit 
her in the parlour. All young women of 
high birth know that at convents they ge- 
nerally formjemale friendships ; many hand- 
some ladies* affirm, that it is uncommon to 
form them any where else : however this 
may be, my sister,' endowed by nature with 
great sensibility, was npt long in making a 
connection of this sort* 

One day she happened to mention a Ma- 
demoiselld Sophia de Pontis, and at the same 
time made an eulogium on this young lady, 
which we imagined to be exaggerated. My 
father was anxious to see his daughter's 
friend. As for me, I know not what happy 
presentiment made my heart palpitate with 
]oy and expectation when the Baron desired 
Adelaide to introduce us to her. My sister, 
eager to comply with out wishes, ran out 
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CHEVALIER 1)E FAUBLAS. 5. 

and brought her in ^ instaut. Imagine, if 
you can, Vtnus^t the agejof fourteen! 
1 cndedvoured to advance, speak to, and sa- 
lute her, but I remained in the same spot, 
with my eyes fixed, my moutti open, and 
my arms pendent. My father perceived 
myagitatioHj and amused himself with it 
" Vou must at least salute the young lady," 
exclaimed he. On this my embarrassment 
augmented, and I made the most aukward 
bow imaginable. " Mademoiselle," con- 
tinues the Baron, ^^ I assure you, tliat this 
young man has had a dancing-master/' I 
was still more disconcerted. 

The Baron thenadvanced towards Sophia, 
' and paid her a most flattering compliment 
She replied with great modesty, and in an 
accent that pierced to my very heart. My 
astonished eyes still stared at this divine ob- 
ject ; my ears were open and attentive tq 
every syllaWe ; my embarrassed tongue re- 
mained suspended, and deprived of utte- 
ran(?e. ' 

My father before his departure em- 
braced his daughter, and saluted Mademoi- 
selle de Fontis ; ^ ^nd I, in the midst of 
an involuntary transport, after saluting 
my sister, prepared to embrace Sophia. 
Thp old governess who attended upon this 
lady, having more presence of mind than 
myself, informed me however of my misi 
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6 THE LIFE pF THE 

take ; the Baron surveyed me with an air 
of astonishment ; the forehead of Mademoi- 
selle de Pontis was suffused with a lovely 
blush, but a slight smile mantled upon her 
rosy lips. 



C H A P. II. 

IjKi^e makes but little mipression on Feublas' 
stomach — the Ba7'on provides a governor 
for his son, and a mstressj'or himself-^ 
frequent visits to the convent — the dissi- 
pation of a totvn life. 

On pur return to M. Dupontail's, we 
sat down to table, and I ate like an amo- 
rous young man of fifteen, that is to say, 
quick, and long. After dinner, under pre- 
tence of a slight indisposition, I retired to 
my own apartment. There I freely gave 
myself up to the contemplation of Sophia 
and all her charms, 

" What beauty ! how much grace !" says 
I : " her lovely countenance is full of sen- 
" sibility ; and her good sense, I am sure, 
" corresponds with her person. Her 
" large* black eyes have inspired me with 
" SQm^thing, I know not what ^— it must 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 7 

'' undoubtedly be love. — Ah, Sophia ! it it* 
^^ love, and for life." . 

Recovered from this transport, I recol- 
lected to have read in mfeny romances of 
the prodigiouseft'ects of an unexpected in- 
terview : there the first glimpse of a fair- 
one was sufficient to captivate the affec- 
tions of a tender swain, and the beloved 
victor felt herself in her turn melted and 
subdued by an irresistible attachment Not- 
withstanding this, I had also seen lon^ dis*' 
aertations in the works of profound philoso^ 
phers, ridiculing the power of sympathy, 
which they call^ a chimera. 

♦* Sophia !" continued I, " I feel Aat I 
^^ love you ; but have you participated in 
" my trouble and agitation ? The mariner 
*■ in which I presented myself was not in* 
" deed calculated to inspire me with much 
" confidence : but your charming voice, 
** which faultered at first, and whose natu- 
" ral tone you could scarce recover, that 
" sweet smile by which you seemed to ap- 
" plaud my blunder, and to console me a- 

** midst the deprivation of my sehses '* 

Hope now took possession of my heart, 
and it appeared to me very possible that, 
in regard to love, philosophy doated, and 
rotnances were alone in the right. , 

1 happened soon after my soliloquy to 
approach the windqw, from which I saw 
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8 TJIE LIFE Of THE 

the Baron and M. Duportail, who were 
walking backwards and forwards in the 
garden. The farmer spoke witii great ani- 
itoation, his friend smiled from time to time, 
and both of them by intervals cast their eyes 
towards my apartments. 1 judged from 
tins tliat they were conversing about me, 
and that already perhaps my father had 
some suspicion of my passion. This idea 
however disquieted me mucii less than 
that of his approaching departure, which I 
looked upon as certain. What ! to leave 
my Sophia without knowing when I should 
enjoy the liappiness of seeing her again ! 
To rcdnove more than a hundred leagues 
di$tant from my love ! I could not think' 
on it without shuddering. A thousand dis- 
agreeable reflections Imunted my mind' 
during the whole evening, and I sat down 
to supper in a melancholy mood : 1 was 
still ignorant of the pleasures attendant up- 
on love, and I already began to experience 
all its vexations. 

Part of the. night was passed in the same 
agitation. I slept however at length, con- 
soled with the hope of revibiting my Sophia 
in the course of the next (hj : her channing^ 
image embellished my dreams ; and love, 
propitious to my happhiess, deigned to 
prolong so SAveet a slumber. It being late 
when 1 awoke, it was not \vithout chagrin 
that I learned the hour, and heard that my 
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CIIEVAUER DE FAUBLAS. 9 

father, who bad gone out early, would not 
return until the evening. 1 Mas complain- 
ing that I should not be able to pay a visit 
that afternoon to my sister^ whenM. Dupor- 
tail entered my apartment. After the usual 
compliments, he asked me if I was pleased 
with the capital ; and I assured him that 
I dreaded nothing so much as the thought 
of leaving it. He replied, that I had no oc- 
casion to be alarmed as to that circum- 
stance ; for that my father, desirous of giv- 
ing the best education to the only heir ot bis 
name, and of superintending the happiness 
of a daughter whom he loved, had resolved 
to reside some years in Paris ; and that, on 
purpose to live in a style correspondent to. 
a man of his quality, he was about to form 
an establishment This good news in- 
spired me' with a degree of joy which I 
could not dissemble, and of which M. Du- 
portail moderated the excess,, by informing 
me that he had began by ch€H>sihg for me 
a proper governor, and a faithful domes- 
tic. At that very instant M. Person was 
announced. 

I beheld a little, skinny<» pale geatleman 
enter, whose mien fully justified the bad 
impressions which his title had inspired.* 
Haying advanced with a grave and solenm 
air, he addressed me as follows in a slow 
and studied accent : " Your figure, sir- — -* 
B5 
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10 THE LIFE OF THE 

" your figure, sir corresponds to your 

" person." I replied very ' drily to this 
strange compliment Deprived or the hap- 
piness of seeing^ Sophia, I found no other 
resource from my melancholy than in the 
pleasure of thinking about her ; and the 
Abbe sfeemed to have come on purpose to 
bereave me of this sweet consolation. 

In the evening my father himself deigned 
to inform me of the arrangements which he 
intended to make ; in the mean time, he 
signified to me, that henceforth I must 
never expect to walk out but in company 
with my governor. My situation thus be- 
came every moment more critical ; and my 
affection, irritated as it were by fresh ob- 
stadeS) seemed to increase in proportion to 
Ae restraint imposed upon it. 

I had already studied with some degree 
of success, and M. Person now under- 
took the bold task of completing my edu^ 
cation. ' Happily for me, I perceived, at 
the vt^ry first lesson, that the disciple was at 
least as learned as the preceptor. " Mon* 
" sieur I'Abbe," says I to him, " I see 
" that you are equally capable of instruc- 
^ tion, as I am desirous of knowledge. 
" Why should we make each other un- 
"happy? Follow my advice, and leave 
^' tiiese musty books, in poring over which 
^^ we i^ali loose oar ey^si^t : let us gp 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS, H 

^' and visit my sister at her convent ; and 
'^ i£ M^emoiselle Sophia de Pontes ccnnes. 
" into the parlour, you will have the plea- 
f^ sure of seeing a most beautiful young 
" lady." 

The Abbe pretended at first to be angry ; 
but, profiting by the advantage which I 
had over him, 1 continued : ^^ I perceive 
'^ that you do not like my proposition. 

" Very well, let us remain here but 

" this very evening I will inform my father 
" of the, extreme desire which I have to 
'^ advance in my studies, and the absolute 
" incompetency of him who is charged 
" with their superintendence. If you deny 
^' the fact, I shall demaiid an examination, 
*' which we shall submit to in the presence 
" of the Baron." The Abbe, quite dis- 
concerted by the latter part of my argu* 
ment, seizes ids little cane and his humble 
hat, and making a most frightful grimace, 
informs me that he is ready to comply with 
all my demands. 

Adelaide came into the parlour, accom^ 
panied only by her waiting* woman, who 
was called Manon.' Beiog aa old domestic, 
who had brought us tip, I requested her to 
leave us by ourselves, and she obeyed im.- 
mec&lely. The cur^ little governor, how- 
ever, still remained, whom it was impossible 
to drhfc awagr. }Ay. siister complained that I 
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12 THE LIFE OF THE 

had absented myself so long, aiid I was 
astonished to learn that the Baron had been 
as negligent as myself: we concluded^ 
however, that his time was pre-occupied 
in forming an establishment, else that he 
would not have omitted visiting his dear 
daughter. " But you, Faublas,-' conti- 
nues Adelaide, "- what has kept you away 
"for some days past? Are you angry at 
" your sister and her amiable iriend ? It so, 
" you must be an ungrateful young man. 
" Mademoiselle de Pontis has gone out to- 
" day : return therefore' to-morrow ; but 
^* above all things be carefolnot iomake any 
*^ more mistakes^ and Sophia will endea-^ 
" vour to make your peace witli her old go- 
^' verness, who has not as yet pardoned 
^^ your late distraction." 1 informed my 
sister that it wai^ necessary to obtain permis^ 
sion from the Abbe, ^v^lD was inspired with 
an unceasing itch for study. Adelaide, 
thinking that I spoke seiiously, made use 
of the most lively supplications on her part 
to my grave preceptor, which I reinforced 
with prayers on iliine. He Supported thi j 
joke much better than' I could have ima- 
gined, and evenremariced, when I talked of 
returning, that it was yet mrly. This 
complaisance immediately reconciled me 
to him. 
^ My father was wdting at M. Dupor^ 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 13 

tairs on purpose to conduct us to a very 
magniticent hotel, ^vbich he had hired in 
the FuuAbourg Saint Germain. That very 
night I was put in possession of an apart- 
ment which he had destined for me ; and I 
found Jasmin, the servant whom lie had 
promised, waiting my orders tliere. He 
Mas a tall young ivian, of a good mien ; and 
I was pleased w ith him before he had oaqe 
opened his mouth. 

" Are you angry at your sister and her 
" amiable friend ? If so, you must be an 
** ungrateful young man/' This was Adc?* 
laide's remark on my absence. I repeated 
this reproach a hundred times, and com- 
mented upon it in a hundred different 
manners. Had they been talking about 
me ? Did they really expect me ? I had 
tJien been wished for. 

How long did the night appear to me ! 
how tiresome the . succeeding morning ] 
A\ hat a torment it is to hear the hours 
strike, and yet be unable to hasten that in 
which We are to behold the object of our 
affections ! 

At length the monnent so much desired 
arrives ! I behold my sister, I behold So- 
phia, still more lovely than before. In her 
simple dress there was something indescrib- 
ably elegant and bewitdiing. In this se- . 
cond visit, I surveyed her charms as it were 
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14 THE LIFE OF THE 

in detail, and more than once our eyes^ 
encountered each other during this SM^eet 
examination. I admired her long black 
hair, contrasting admirably with her fine 
skin, which was of a dazzling whiteness ; 
her elegant taper waist, which I could en- 
circle with my ten fingers ; the enchanting 
graces spread over all her person ; her de- 
licate little foot, of whose favourable augu- 
ry I was not ignorant ; her bewitching eyes, 
those fine eyes, which seemed to say tome, 
" Ah ! hpw much we shall love the happy 
mortal who knows how to please us !" . 

I addressed Mademoiselle de Pontis with 
a compliment, which must have flattered 
her so much the more as it wal^ unstudied. 
The conversation at first was general, and 
Sophia's governess, or, more properly speak- 
ing, her duerma^ had her share in it I 
knew that it was necessary to be polite to 
the old woman ; and as she was very fond 
of talkiilg, I applauded all the silly stories 
which she repeated to us. Ii> the mean 
time Person was occupied with his civilities 
to my sister, while I, in a low and trem- 
bling voice, put a hundred questions, and 
paid a hundred compliments to Sophia. 
The duenna still, however, contiuued td 
recount her charmii^ tales, which we no 
longer attended to ; but she at length per* 
ceived, that, altbou^ she was allowed to 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 15 

talk a great deal, no person could be pre- 
vailed upon to listen to her. On this she 
rose in a violent passion, and addressed me 
thus : ^^ Sir, you tnake me begin a story, 
" and yet you will not hear the end of it. 
" — ^This is extremely unpolite i" On say- 
ing this she left the apartment, taking So- 
phia along with her, who, on parting, con- 
soled me ror my disappointment with a ten- 
der look. 

We now heard the noise of a carriage ; 
it was the Baron's. On his entrance Ade* 
laide complained of the infrequency of his 
visits, and he alleged the embarrassment 
of his affairs as an excuse. After, convers- 
ing a few minutes with the air of one 
whose mind was occupied . about other 
matters, he rose with a certain degree of 
impatience, and carried us btfck to the 
hotel. 

We found a brilliant equipage at the 
gate. The Swiss informed the Baron dat 
a vat Monsieur in black expected him more 
than an hour^ and that a dhotie tame had 
arrived a few minutes before. My father, 
who appeared equally joyful and surprisckl, 
ascended the stair-case withgreat eageriiessw 
I wished to follow him, but he desir^ me 
to repair to my own apartment. Jasn^in, 
of whom I enquired whether he knew^ the 
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16 THE LIFE OF THE 

*' vat Monsieur in black,'^ and " the cbo^ 
" lie tanie," replied in the negative. 

Curious to penetrate this mystery, and. 
piqued at the idea of its being one tome, 
I placed myself as a sentinel at one of the 
>¥indows of my apartment, which over- 
looked the street. I did not watch long at my 
post before I perceived a fat man, dressed 
in mourning, who spoke to himself, and 
seemed to be very happy. In . about a 
quarter of an hour afterwards, I beheld a 
young lady jump with great agility into the 
carriage ; the Baron, who was not so nim- 
ble, wished to display equal activity, but 
was in danger of breaking his neck. I was- 
affrighted at this accident, but the peals. ' 
of laughter that echoed from the inside of 
the coach soon c<Kivinced me that he had 
not met with any misfortune. I was asto- 
nished thai my father, who was naturally 
choleric, evinced no signs of ill humour on 
^ this occasiion ; for he ascended without 
saying a word, put his head out ai the door, 
and appeared a little confused on seeing 
me at the window. I heard him. desire his* 
domefitks to say that he was goi>e out a- 
bOHt some business, and that I must not 
expect his company at supper. 

I imparted my curiosity to Jasmin, who 
seemed to merit all jny confidence. He 



d by Google 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS, 17 

questioned my fatlier's attendants ; and I 
kained that very night, that tlie Baron fre- 
quented the theatres and coffee-houses ; 
Uiat lie had taken a mistrc^ss from tlie opera, 
and an attendant from the Fetkes Affiches! 
I concluded tliat lie must be very rich to 
load himsetf M'ith this double burtlien ; be- 
yond this I was but. little affected witli the 
(ii^covery. I was in love— ^I lived in hopes 
of inspiring a mutual -passion. — In the 
spring of life is the mind occupied about 
any otiier kind of wealth ? 



C H A P. HI. 

M. Person pi^oves to be a most compliant 
govenwr — the Count de Uvsambert offers 
to introduce the Chevalier into the xvorld^ 
a visit to the convent in ajeniale dress — 
Fauhlas is carried to a ball — is made ac* 
(juainted ^dth a lady of qttality'and h^r 
husband, 

I HAD frequent opportunities of visit- 
ing my sister at ttie convent, and on those 
oircasions Mademoiselle de Pontic gene- 
rally accompanied her in the parlour. The 
old duetma was now my friend, becau^ 
I had foi'bearancc enough to allow her to 
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18 THE LIFE OF THE 

conclude her stories ; and Adelaide tobk 
^are to influence her interest by making her 
little presents from time to time. 

M. Person too was no longer a severe 
preceptor, likemany of his brethren, pos- 
sessed \v ith the mania of teaching that of 
which he himself was ignorant : he, how- 
ever, had still a little of the pedant about 
him. He was always dressed with great 
precision ; he was minute in every tiling 
relative to his person, remiss in his morals, 
eager to display his profound erudition in 
the company of women, and affecting in 
that of men to ^kim slightly along the 
surface. Become equally fawning and 
complaisant, as^ he was before harsh and 
untractable, he appeared to have no other 
object than that of anticipating my desires, 
and the moment that I spoke of going to 
the'convent, I found him equally eager as 
myself. 

In the mean time my father, who seemed 
to devote his whole time to the noisy 
pleasures of the capital, had his house 
continually crowded with company. I Mas 
much caressed by the ladies, who made 
use of a variety of allurements, which I was 
entirely ignorant of. A certain dowager, 
in particular, attacked me with the whole 
twee of her charms : she gave herself a 
thousand childish airs, she exhausted all 
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CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 19 

the arts of coquetry ; but I did not even un- 
derstand the meaning of her conduct : be- 
sides, my mind was unoccupied witli any 
tiling else in the world besides my Sophia. 
My bosom was inflamed with a pure and 
innocent love for her, and I was as yet 
ignorant that there was any other kind of 
love. 

For the four last months I had seen Ma- 
demoiselle de Pontis almost daily, and the 
habit of being together was at length be-^ 
come a necessity. It is well known that 
love, when it wishes to dissuise itself, in-^^ 
vents tender names to supply the place of 
those sweet appellations which it supposes 
and expects. Sophia called me her young 
cousin, and I called Sophia my handsome 
cousin. The mutual tenderness with 
which we were animated, displayed itself 
in our most trifling actions, f^nd sparkled 
in every look : my tongue, however, had 
not as yet hazarded the avowal ; and my 
sister either did not divine, or was faithful 
to the secret of her lovely friend. Blindly 
delivering myself up to the first impulsions 
of nature, I was farlironi suspecting her 
mysterious designs. Content with speak- 
ing to Sophia ; happy in hearing her, and 
in sometimes kissing her pretty little hand, 
I dreamed of nothing more ; I was desirous 
of nothing else. 
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The moment approachecWhcn one of 

the most charming women -in the capital 

, was about to dissipate the darkness whicli 

surrounded me, by initiating me in all the 

sweet mysteries ot V^enus. 

It liappened to be that, gay season of 
the year, when pleasure and folly reign 
jointly in the metropolis ; Momus had 
given the signal for the dance, and Bac- 
chus had bound his head with vine leaves ; 
in fine, Easter was at hand, 
. The young Count de Rosaml?ert, who 
had been the companion of my exercises 
for three months, and who was treated by 
my father with uncommon civility, had 
rejproached me for some days past with the 
tranquil and retired life which I led. 
Ought I at irty age to bury myself alive at 
home? or confine my. rambles to foolish vir 
sits to stale nuais ? To see whom ? My sister ! 
Was it not time to enfranchise myself ficom 
a state of pupillage ? and ought not L ta 
hasten to enter into the world, where with 
my wit aad figure I could not fail of being 
favourably received ? 

" Well," adds he, " I intend to caiTy. 
you to-morrow to a charming ball, where 
I go regularly four times a w^eek : you w ill 
there see good company." - 

" Good Heavens !" exclaimed he, on 
' perceiving my hesitation :. '* he is as pvu- 
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d^t as a young maid6n ! Are you a- 

Iraid lest your virtue should be in danger ? 
If so, dress yourself as a woman; under 
an appearance respected by every body, 
it will run no hazard." I laughed hear* 
tily at this proposition witliout know- 
ing why. Oh this the Count continued : 
^ in truth, it will become you exceeding- 
ly ! You possess a charming slim figure, 
a faint down is scarce perceptible on your 
cheeks — —Egad, this will be excellent ! 
— and — I wish to torment a certain per- 
son. Chevalier, you must actually 

dress in woman's clotlies, we sfiall a- 
muse ourselves most delightfully-- — it 

will be charming we shall have fine 

^portr 

Thid scheme pleased me wonderfully, 
as I was enraptured at the idea of visiting 
Sophia under the disguise of her own sex. 
On the next morning an able tailor, whom 
the Count de Rosambert had bespoke, 
brought me the complete dress of an Ama- 
zon, such as is worn by the English ladies 
when they ride on horseback ; . and a cele- 
brated hair-dresser, after torturing my ring- 
lets into proper form, placed a, littlfe Black 
beaver upon my head^ , * 

Thus equipped^ I ehtered my father's 
apartment : he advanced towards me with 
4in air of inquietude; then stx>pping short 
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all of a sudden, he cries, " I at \ first 
thought that it was Adelaide !" I ob- 
served to .him that I w^^ much flattered 
by the compliment. " Not at all," adds 
he, "I took you for your sister, and I be- 
gan to consider what motive had induced 
h^ to leave the convent without my per- 
mission,, and wait upon me in this strange 
dress. I should advise you, however, not 
to be vain on account of this mistake ; for 
a handsome figure in a man is the least of 
his merits." 

My father himself testified a desire of 
accon^anying me to the convent Ade- 
laide did not recollect me until after a few 
moments' examination ; and the Baron, en- 
chanted at the extreme resemblance be- 
tween my sister and me, overwheluied us 
with caresses, and embraced us by turns. 
Adelaide testified her sorrow at coming 
alone to the parlour: "How unhappy am 
I,** says she, " at not having brought 
my dear friend along with me ! How we 
should have enjoyed her surprise ! My 
dear papa, will you permit me to go 
in search of her ?" The Baron consent- 
ed. On her return, Adelaide addresses 
herself to Sophia, and says: " My sweet 
friend, embrace my sister." Sophia, a- 
mazed at this introduction, after looking 
at me for some Uni^ remains confounded* 
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" Why <ion't you salute Madenioiseller' ex- 
claims the old governessy deceived by the 
metamorphosis. '' Mademoiselle, please 
to embrace my daughter," repeats the Ba- 
ron, who was amused at this s(^ene. 

Sophia, covered with blushes, advanced 
with a trembling step: my heart palpi- 
tates. I know not by what secret instinct 
we were conducted ; I know not by what 
address' we concealed our happiness irom 
those who were interested in observing us : 
they thought that in this sweet interview 
our cheeks only met — but my lips had 
pressed the lips of my Sophia ! — Readers 
of sensibility — you whose hearts are some- 
times melted by the mistress of *Saint- 
Preux, think on the excess of pleasure 
that we enjoyed — it was also tlie first kiss 
of love! 

At our return we found tlie Count wai£- 
ing for me at the hotel. The Baron imme- 
diately guessed his errand, and permitted 
me more easily than I could have imagined, 
to pass the wlicde night at the ball ; he even 
ordered his carriage to conduct us there. * * 

" I am about," says the County " to 
present you. to a lady who esteems me 
vei-y mu<^. It is now two long moii^ 

* Id the " NouvcUe Heloise*' of Rousseau. 
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since I have sworn an eternal affection for 
her, and more than six weeks since I have 
given her proofs of it." 

This language was entirely enigmatical 
to me, but I already began to blush at 
my ignorance. I therefore smiled with 
a kiiozving air^ to make Rosamb^rt be- 
lieve that I comprehended him. " As I 
intend to torment her," adds he, " you 
must aflfcct to love me very much, and you 
\ will see what a look she will assume! — A- 
bovcall things, be careful not to tell her that 
you are not a girl— Oh how we will plague 
her!" 

The moment that we appeared in the 
assembly; tlie attention of all the com^- 
pany seemed t6 be fixed upon me : I was 
exceedingly troubled at this ; I felt that I 
blushed, and I entirely lost all my courage. 
It first occurred to my imagination, that 
wme part of my dress was deranged, or 
that my borrowed air had betrayed me : but 
in a few minutes I perceived by the general 
eagerness of the men, and the general dis- 
content of the women, Uiat I was sufficient- 
ly disguised. 

' This lady casts a disdainful look at me ; 
that one examined me with a little sullen 
air ; they all agitate their fans, talk in a 
whisper, and smile most maliciously ! In 
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short, I soon observed that I experienced 
that reception, with wliich a numerous cir- 
cle always honours a too handsome rival on 
her first appearance. 

A very beautiful woman now enters-^it 
is the Count's mistress, and he instantly 
presents me to her as a relation who had 
just left her convent. This lady, who was 

called the Marchioness de B , received 

me with the utmost politeness ; I am per- 
mitted to sit next to her, and the young 
people of fashion form a semicircle around 
us:. 

The Count, wishing to excite the jea- 
lousy of liis mistress, affects to treat me 
with a marked partiality. The Marchio- 
ness, apparently piqued at this coquetry, 
' and resolved to punish him, dissembles her 
displeasure, and redoubles her attention 
to me. " Mademoiselle, aie you fond of 
your convent?" says she. 

" I, should like it very much, if I found 
any one there who resembled you, Madam !" 
The Marchioness testified by a smile 
how much she was flattered by this com- 
pliment : she put several other questions 
to me, appeared enchanted with my an- 
swers, honoured me witti all those endearing 
caresses of which the ladies are, prodigal to 
each other, told Rosambertthat he was too 
fortunate in having such a relation, and 
Vol. I. ' C 
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concluded with giving me a tender kiss, 
which I politely returned. 

But this was neither what the Count 
wisiiedj'nor what he expected. Alarmed at 
the vivacity of the Marchioness, and still 
more at the ease with M^hich I received her ca- 
resses, he inclined towards her, and whis- 
pered in her ear the secret of my disguise, 
** Heavens ! what a deceit !" exclaims the 
Marchibness, after surveying me for some 
time. The Count protests that he had told 
her the truth. His mistress looks at me a- 
gain, uttering " What folly ! It cannot be 
so !" and the Count renews his protestations. 

** This is a strange idea !" continues the 
Af archionesS, at tlie same time lowering 
her voice, and addressing, herself to me, 
** Do you know what the Count says ? He 
affirms that jx)u are a young man in dis- 
guise !" I articulate with timidity and in a 
still lower key, ^' He tells the truth !" The 
Marchioness on this darts a tender look at 
me, squeezes my hand with emotion, and 
feigning to have misunderstood my reply, 
exclairns in a voice sufficiently loud, " I 
well knew that it had not even the shadow 
of truth !" Then addressing herself to Ro- 
sambert, she adds, " But pray, sir, to what 
does this pleasantry tend?" 
. *' What!" retorts he, quite astonished, 
*^ does Mademoiselle pretend *' — " O 
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sir, you cannot deceive me," exclaims 
ttie Marchioness with a certain degree of 
ill'humpur. — " What, do you wish to 
make me believe tiiattiiis handsome young 
lady is '' (Here the last word was smo- 
thered.) " You must either be a fool your- 
self, or take me to be one !' 

I, who out of mere simplicity imagined 
that I had been clearly understood, thus 
addressed my new friend in a low voice : 
. ^' I beg pardon, Madam, but I am not 
what I appear to be, the Count has actu- 
ally told you the truth !" — " I do not believe 
you any more than him," replied she, 
affecting to speak still lower tlian myself, 
• and at the same time holding my hand in 
hers. 

" I assvireyou. Madam* — ^" 

^' Be silent, you little creature, you 
shall not deceive me with your pretences,'' 
and witli this she embraced me anew. Ro- 
sambert, whp had not lieard the conversa- 
tion, was reduced to a state of stupefaction.' 
The. young ladies who surrounded her 
seemed to wait with equal curiosity and im- 
patience for the end and explanation of a 
dialogue, which was altogether obscure to 
them : but retained by tlie fear of displeas- 
ing his mistress, and of , covering himself 
with ridicule, and flattering himself also 
perhaps with the idea that I should soon 
C 2 / 
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put an end to the mistake, the Count, bites 
iris -lips in 'silence, not daring to utter a 
single word/ 

At length the Marchioness perceives a 
certain Countess enter, who was her parti- 
cular friend, and running up to her, whis* 
* pered something in her ear which 1 could 
not overhear ; but from that moment the 
Countess attached herself to Rosambert, 
and would not leave him for a single ino* 
ment during the remainder of the evening. 

In the mean time the ball commenced^ 
and I having joined in a country dance, 
the Countess and Rosambert, who were 
very earnest in conversation, .happened to 
sit exactly behind me. The young lady 
was saying to him, " No, no, all this is 
entirely useless. I shall keep possession, 
of you during the whole night : I will not 
surrender you up to any body; more jea- 
lous than a sultan, I will not permit you 
oven to speak to any one ; you shall not 
dance, or you shall dance with me only.; 
and if all those compliments which you 
have paid me come fi^om the heart, I pro- 
hibit you from speakiag one single word ei- 
ther to the Marchioness or your young cou- 
sin." — "My young cousin 1" exclaims the 
Count, interruptingher — "of you knew but 
Jill — " " I do not wish to know any thing ; 
I funonly anxious that you should remain 
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here. — Perhaps I may have some design 
upon you — Would you act tlie cruel 
lover;^ 

I heard no more, for the country dance 
happened that moment to finisih, and the 
Marchioness, who had never lost sight of 
me, placed me once more by her tide. 
After I had reposed myself for some time; 
we began, left oft', and recommenced a ve- 
ry animated conversation more than twenty 
^ times, which was as often broken and inter-r 
rupted by caresses that indicated . her de^ 
termination to remain in an error which 
seemed to give her so much pleasure. , 

In the mean time tlie Count did not cease 
to ro^d us with a marked discontent, 
which the Marchioness nevertheless aflfect- 
ed not to perceive. At length she turned 
round,- and looking at me with great ten- 
derness, spoke as follows : " It is hot my 
intention to pass the whole night here ; and 
if you will follow my advice, you also will 
be careful of your healtli. It is now past 
twefve, you must therefore partake of a 
slight collation at my house, the Marquis 
will not fail to join us here in a short time, 
and after supper I myself will conduct you 
home." 

" As to the Marquis de B ,'* adds 

she ; " he is a very singular character; he 
affects caprices and tenderness for me 
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from time to time; he also pretends ri- 
diculous fiti^ of jealousy, and the. appear- 
ance of fondness which I could very ea- 
sily dispense with. As to the fidelity 
whjch he swears to me, 1 do not aito- 
getlier believe it, and indeed I should 
not be sorry to put him to the proof.— 
He will see you in a few minutes, and 
wjll think you cliarming. You must not 
recount the story a]bout your disguise to 
him, it is an excellent joke, but we have 
already laughed at it sufBcientlv. In-^ 
stead of repeating that before M. de B**— , 
I wish exceedingly that you would oblige 
me by making some advances to him." 

On this I demanded of the Marchioness 
what she meant by advances! A loud 
laugh at the ingenuousness of my question 
was the result ; but soon after regarding 
me \i.'ith a tender air, " Attend to me," says 
she ; " yoa must be a woman, that is po- 
sitiver-*therefore all my caresses are no- 
thing more than so many marks of my 
friendship : but if you .were really a young, 
man in -disguise, and I knowing it to be 
so, had treated you in the same manner, 
this would be called making advances, and 
very bold ones too !" 

After this I immediately, promised to 
make Advances to the JMarquis. " You 
must smile at his proposals," continues she, 
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'* regard him with a certain air — so (here 
the Marchioness assumed a languisliing 
look) — but 3^ou must not press his hand — 
4>o— (here a tender squeeze) — or salute him 
as 1 now salute you — (an embrace !) This 
would neither be decent, nor would it have 
,the least appearance of probability." 

'^'he Marquis entered at this, very in- 
stant, He appeared to be still young, uas 
AvcU made, but belo^v the common size, 
aild his manners exactly corresponded with 
his person : his tigure indeed had some- 
thing gay about it, but it was that spiccies 
of gaiety which inspires the beholder with a 
laugh. 1 

"This is Mademoiselle Duport^il," says 
the Marchioness, presenting me at the same 
time under a name whicli 1 had assumed ; 
** she is a relation of the Count's; I am sure 
you will thank me for introducing you to 
her. — She has been so kind as to promise 
to sup with^us." 

The Marquis, who found that I possessed 
\i happy phifsiognprny^ overwhelmed me with 
ridiculous eulogioms, which 1 returned 
by the most burlesque compliments. " i 
am exceedingly delighted, Mademoiselle," 
says he, " that you intend to do me the 
honour of supping at my bouse — you are 
handsome, Mademoiselle, very handsome ; 
and what. I tell you must be true, for I am 
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skilled in physiognomy !** I replied by a 
most bewitching smile. — " Permit me," adds 
he, ^' to conduct you to the carriage — O 
how charmed 1 am to behold one of these 
pretty little hands in mine !" — At this, I 
dart a murderous look at him. "Let us 
be gone, ladies ; let us be gone !" continues 
he with the air and manner of a conqueror, 
while we struggle to his equipage, through 
a lane of lacquies and flambeaus. 

In the mean time the Count had forced 
his way to us, notwithstanding all the at- 
tempts of the Countess to prevent him ; and 
while my conductor was giving orders t6 
his servants, he whispered in my ear in a 
serio-comic voice, " that I seemed to be 
mightily pleased with the part I acted, but 
that I had better inform the Marchioness of 
the truth before it was too late." In my 
reply, I affected the same tone, and " begged 
that my dear cousin would not so soon 
destroy his own w ork." 

Without" attending to this, he imme- 
diately turned round to her ladyship, and 
in a grave and solemn key addressed her 
thus : " Madam, I think myself obliged 
in honour to inform you once more, that 
this is not Mademoiselle Duportail, who 
is about to have the happiness of supping 
with you, but the Chevalier de Faublas, 
my very young and most faithful friend." 
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" And I, sir," replies the Marchioness 
somewhat tartly, " have the honour to in- 
form yoo, tliat you have played too long 
on my patience and my credulity. You 
must either have the kindness to have done 
Mrith this impertinent joke, or never see me 
more." 

"I feel sufficient courage, madam, to 
obey both your commands, as I should be 
shocked to prevent your pleasures by my 
indiscretions, or clog them by my impor- 
tunities." The offended Rosambert had 
scarce finished this declaration, when tlic 
Marquis, who had not perceived him be- 
fore, after giving him a familiar slap on the 
shoulder, put a thousand questions to him 
at once : " Do not you sup with us r Will 
you leave your relation ? Is not she eiC- 
tremely handsome?" Then lowering his 
voice, '" Between ourselves, I think she is 
a little forward !" — " Yes, yes! very hand- 
some and very farward," rejoins the Count 
with a sarcastic smile — '' I wish you a good 
night — a very good night, M. Icf Marquis !" 
— and having said this, he departs in a roar 
of laughter. The Marchioness affirmed 
that the Count had become foolish of late, 
and I exclaimed that he was excejsdingly 
unpolite ! " Not at all," says the confident 
Marquis in a whisper — " he loves you to 
distraction; but perceiving my attention 
C5 
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towards you, he has become jealous^ poor 
young man.'' 



CHAP- IV, 

Faublasjinds himself in a strange and sin- 
gular situation — he is made love to by a 
husband and a wife at the same time — 
an extraordinary proposition folloxvtd by 
an extraordinary adventure — The Che-- 
valier arrives in safety at his father^ 
housey after experiencing much pleasure 
a?id inquietude. 

In five minutes we arrived at the Mar- 
quis's hotel; supper w?Ls instantly served, 
and I was placed between the Marchioness 
and her gallant spouse, who did not cease 
to pour out a collection of the most elegant 
compliments which he was able to recollect* 

Too much occupied at first in satisfying 
the masculine appetite which dancing had 
given me, I answered him only in the i^- 
guage of the eyes. As soon as my hunger 
was a little abated, I applauded all his tol- 
lies without reserve, and each of his bad 
bon-tnotsi^Todnci^ a thousand compliments, 
with which he was exceedingly delisted* 

The wife, who had hitherto considered 
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me with the greatest attention, and whose: 
animated regard was visibly 4epicted upoO' 
l>er co^atepance, now seized hold of one 
ef my l^ds : being anxious to discover, 
the extent of uiy feigned charms, I nban-i , 
doned the other to the huaband, who ca- 
ressed it with inexpressible transport 

The Marchioness, plunged as it i*:ere in 
a profound reverie,, seemed to meditate 
some important project, for I beheld her 
» successively to tremble and to blush, w itli- 
out uttering however a single word. She 
still held my right hand clasped gently in 
hers : my left hand was detained in a less 
agreeable paison. Charmed with this good 
fortune, proud of his success, astonished at 
the address with which he deceived his wife 
before her own eyes^ the Marquis by turns 
uttered deep sighs which appeared to pene- 
trate to my heart, and loud Iks of laughter 
with which the apartment resounded : at 
length, fearful of being betrayed, and wish- 
ing to stifle those triumphant allies, which 
might n^e his wife unhappy, perhaps alsp 
thinking to give me or himself pleasure, he 
began to gnaw the eods of my. fingers^! 
A loud shriek from me awakened tjie beau- 
tiful Marchioness out of her reverie, whp, 
without attending to the circumstance 
which had oocasioned my paki^ spoke to me 
fts iollows ; ^^ MiademQiselle Duportail, it is 
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now late ; but as you intended to' pass tlic 
whole night at the ball^ you will not be 
expected at home before eight or nine 
o'clock in the morning ; you must there^- 
fore remain with us. To any other per- 
son I would offer an apartment ; but in 
regard to you, lAyown is entirely at your 
service. Besides (adds she with a caress- 
ing look), I ought to act the part of a 
tnothex tp you — I would not wish that 
my daughter 'should sleep any where else 
but in my chamber. I will therefore or- 
der a bed to be made up for you, near to 
mine." 

" Why make up another bed r" exclaims 
the husband, interrupting his wife : '^ is 
not your own, my dear, large enough for 
you both? As for me, I indeed lie in the 
next apartment— but then you know that I 
sleep as sound as a rock !" 

Having uttered this strange invitation, he 
put his knee under the table, and gave me 
an amorous jerk with it that rubbed off the 
skin. I immediately replied to this gallantry 
in the same manner, and so vigorously that 
he scfeamed out with the pain* 

The Marchioness arose with an appear- 
ance of alarm ; but the Marquis kindly 
assured her that it was only his 1^ that 
happened to strike against vi chair. I was 
ready to die with laughter^ and the Mar* 
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chioness was no more capable of contain- 
ing her risibility than myself ; while her 
dear spouse, without knowing why, began 
to laugh louder than either of us. 

When our excessive gaiety had become 
a little moderated, the wife renewed her 
obliging offers ; and the husband, who was 
just about to quit the apartment, insisted 
repeatedly on my partaking of her bed. 
" Madam," said I to her, as soon as he 
was gone, " I am equally honoured and 
flattered with your invitation ; but is it to 
Mademoiselle Duportail or to M. de Fau- 
bias that it is made ?" 

" I see that you are continually recurring 
to this foolish pleasantry of the Count's, 
my pretty rogue ! and is it you who urge 
this argument ? Have I not already said I 
will riot believe you ?** 

"But Madam™" 

" Peace ! peace !" continues she, at the 
same time putting her hand on my month : 
" the Marquis will return, in a moment, 
and must not hear such a foolish story f" 

I appeared still confused, and extremely 
disconcerted. 

" Charming child !" exclaims he, cni- 
bracing me tenderly at the same time — 
** how timid and modest ! but at the same 
time how malicious! — Come along, my little 
dear — come — " and with this she took me 
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by the ham\ dJ^i conducted me into her 
bed-chamber! 

Her women, who were waiting the arrival 
of the Marchioness, surrounded and offer- 
ed me their services : but I requested them 
in a trembling accent to attend to their 
lady. " Yes, yes," cries she, ^^ you must 
give her her own way in every thing; she 
is a child just come trom a convent ; let her 
therefore da whatever she pleases." - 
, On this I immediately secreted myself 
behind the curtain, where I was exceed- 
ingly embarrassed to disencumber myself 
of a dres$ which custom had rendered so 
little familiar to me. I break the strings, 
I force tiie pins ; I prick myself in one part, 
I tear myself in another ; the more haste I 
make thes.lea^ is my success. One of the 
waiting women happened to pass close to 
me at the very moment when I was about to 
slip off my under petticoat : I tremble lest 
she should open the curtains, and precipi- 
tate myself into the bed astonished at the 
singular adventure which had conducted me 
there, without supposing however, that, in 
lying together, we could gratjfy any other 
desKL e than that o€ conversing for an hour or 
twi9 beforje we went to sleep. . 

The Ma^chiOiness was not long in follow- , 
ing my example : tiie Marquis lio^ever, 
w^ had just 'QDtered tine room^ wish^id to 
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salute me ; but as his lady had assumed a 
very serious air at his proposal, he shut the 
car tains, and we, in imitation of the Count, 
wished him " a good night !" 

A profound silence ensued for a few mi- 
nutes. " Are you asleep already ? whis- 
pers the Marchioness in a tender voice ; 
and instantly throwing herself into my arms, 
she presses me to her bosom. 

^' Heavens !" exclaims she in a few mi- 
nutes after, wilii a well-affected surprise, 
and as if she were ready to faint away, 
'^ Heavens ! it is a maii !" and then pushing 
me from her with seeming horrcM*, she adds, 
" What, sir, is it possible " 

'* Madam, I told you before ^," re- 
plied i in a tremulous accent 

" You told me indeed, but was it not ' 
iiK^edible ? This is a strai^ aiccideqt— « 
you.n;iust not sleep here-— or at least* you 
muat sle^ in another bed ." 

^^ Madam, it is not my fault ; it is the 
Marqui«s/' 

" Monsieur, you must he gone.'' 

" Very well, Madam-*lamreadytogo 
immediaiely." . ^ 

I liow prepared to retire, when seidng 
me by the alrm, the Marchioness replies, 
" What, are you going ? But where, sir, 
and to do what ? To awaken my women 
tr^to risk some disaster — perhaps to disco^ 
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vtr to all my people that a man has been 
in my bed !" 

"1 beg you will not be unhappy, , Ma- 
dam, I am only going to throw myself into 
an arm-chain" 

" Yes, into an arm-chair, yes — with- 
out doubt it is very proper but" (retain- 
ing me still by the arm, and speaking to 
herselOj " fatigued as he is, would not the 
cold give him a cataiTh, and perhaps . de- 
stroy his health? (Then addressing herself 
to me) " You deserve that I should treat 

you with this rigour however, you may 

remain hei*e, but yau must promise to be 
prudent." ' 

" Provided you pardon me !" 

" No, I will not pardon you ! but you 
may perceive th^t I pay a greater atten- 
tion to you than you do to me. How cold 
this hand is already !" And as she said this, 
out of mere pity, the Marchioness placed 
it on her ivory neck I 

Guided by love and nature, this happy 
hand fell insensibly below the place which 
w;as allotted to it, and my blood began to 
ferment with a new and indescribable agi- 
tation. 

" Was ever woman in the embarrassment 
in which I am?" says she, in asoftened tone. 

" Ah, pardon me, my dear mama !" 

" Yes, your dear mama ! You hav0 
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much regard for your dear mama, you 
little libertine!" and as she spoke thus, 
those arms which had before pushed me 
rudely away from, now drew me gently, 
towards her. 

In a short time we find ourselves so near 
to each other, that our lips meet, and I had 
the boldness to imprint a burning kiss upon 
hers ! 

'* Faublas, is this what you promised?'* 
says she, in a faint and almost inarticulate' 
voice. In the mean time my hand had been 
wandering over her charms— a devouring 
fire circulates through all my veins ! 
. ^* Ah! Madam, pardon me, I shall die." 

" Ah, my dear Faublas — my friend !'* 
exxlaims she in a soft and amorous accent 
and with that taking pity on my embarrass- 
ment, she assists my timid inexperience, 



and I receive with equal 

astonishment and pleasure a charming les- 
son, which I repeated more than once. • 



I had now reclined my head on the bosom 
of my lovely mistress, and began to enjoy 
a short slumber, when I heard a door open, 
.and a person enter, who advanced tOAvards 
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the bed. Being without arms, and in & 
house . with which I ^yas unacquainted, I 
^ould not but experience a certain degree of 
uneasiness. 

The jMarfchioness, w^ho guessed who it 
was, desired me in a low voice to change 
places with her. I obeyed with alacrity ^ 
and scarce had I got to the other side of 
the bed, when the curtains were undrawn 
on that which I had just Icit. . 

*' Who is tiiis, that thus dares to awaken 
me r" exclaims the Marchioness.— I could 
iK)t hear the reply^ because it wa» delivered 
in a whispen 

" What, sir," continues my mistress?, 
" have you so little attention to me andthe 
young innocent creature in bed with me, a* 
to disturb Qur rest this tim^ of the night ? 
I beseeeh you instaiitly retire/' The Mar- 
quig, fgr it. wa,s her husband, notwithstarui' 
ingthis, kept bis ground, making at the same 
time some very curious apologies for his in- 
trusion. 

" No, no,, sir, replies the Marchioness, 
^^ I will not consent to it — you must begone 
instantly ;. and with that she jumps out ot* 
bed, takes him by the shoulders, and turns 
1dm out at tl)e door. 

My charming mistress immediately re- 
turned to me, and after laughing heartily, 
exclaimed, " Do not you think my conduct 
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very stately ? You heard what I refused 
for your sake !" — 1 was concious tlmt I 
owed her an indemnification ; I offered it 
with ardour, and she accepted it with gra- 
titude : a woman of five and twenty is so 
complaisant when she is in love ; and na- 
ture has so many resources in a novice of 
sixteen ! 

However, as every thing connected with 
feebte humanity has its. bounds, in a short 
time I luckily experienceda profound "sleep ! 
when I awoke, the sun had penetrated into 
the apartment, notwitlistandingthe curtains. 
I began to think of my father-**Ala8 ! I also 
thought of my Sophia. A tear starts fron> 
my eyes, and the Marchioness perceives 
it Already capable of dissimulation, I 
attribute it to the chagrin I must experience 
in leaving her — She embrafces me teaderly 
—she looks so charming, so bewitching 

some hours of rest had so restored 

my exhausted spirits .,.,,.. 



, . in fine, the intoxica- 
tion of pleasure soon dissipated the remorse 
of love ! 

It was at length necessary to think pf a 
aeparatioa The Marx^hioness assisted me 
in the capacity of lady's-maid, and was so 
adroit, that I was dressed in a few minutes^ 
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.When every thing was ready, the women 
were rung tor, and the Marquis, who had 
waited upwards of an hour to' pay his re- 
spects tons, was introduced. He compli- 
mented me upon my diligence. " I am sure," 
says he, " that you have passed a most ex-^ 
eel lent night ;" and without giving me time 
to reply, he continues : ** Mademoiselle 
however appears to be fatigued ; her eyes 
are quite red. Allo7is ! let us have some 
breakfast, it will be of service to the young 
lady, and we mil then carry her home! 

These last words gave me great uneasi- 
ness. I told the Marquis, that thi& ceremo- 
ny was altogether unnecessary : the Mar- 
chioness joined her entreaties to mine. But 
he replied, , that M. Duportaii could not 
take it amiss that he should do himself the 
honour of conveying his daughter to his 
own^house: *' besides," adds he, " I am 
desirous of being acquainted with the happy 
father of such an amiable child !" 
. ' I began to dread lest this adventure, 
which commenced so prosperously, should 
have an unlucky conclusion. The carriage 
was now atthf gate, and I perceived that I 
^ should be under the necessity of giving M. 
DuportaiVs address to the servants. The 
Marchioness felt and partook of my em- 
barrassment ; but no expedient whatever 
presented itself for our extrication; in a 
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few minutes therefore we were at the door 
<^f my pretended father. 

He happened to be at home, when one 
of his attendants informed him that the Mar- 
quis and Marchioness de B — had brought 
back his daughter. 

'* My daughter ! my daughter !" ex- 
claims M. Duportail with the most lively 
agitation, and instantly runs towards us. 
Without giving him time to add a single 
word, I throw myself on his neck and cry 
Duty " Yes, your daughter ! Yes, you have 
a daughter I ' — " Speak lower," says he, . 
with vivacity, *' speak lower. What did 
you say ?" » 

" Good Heavens ! do you not under- 
stand me ? It is I who am your daughter ! 
Be careful lest you say 120 before the Mar- 
quis. 

M; Duportail, more tranquil but no less 
astonished, seemed to wait for an explana- 
tion. " Sir," says the Marchioness, ad- 
dressing herself to him, " Mademoiselle 
Duportail has spent part of the night at the 
ball, and part with us." 

" Are you angry," cries the Marquis, 
^' that Mademoiselle has staid part of the 
night at my house ? I assure you that-you 
have no occasion, for she has slept in my 
wife's apartment, and in her own bed !" 
" I am very sensible," replies M. Du- 
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portail, recovered all of a sudden from his 
surprise, and instructed of the whole by the 
Marquis's last words — " I am very sensible 
of your attention towards my daughter : 
but I am obliged to declare to you before 
iier" (he then turns t6wards me, while I 
tremble at every word), " that I am exceed- 
ingly sorry that she has been at a ball dis- 
' guised in this manner-—" 

" Disguised in what manner, sir?" says 
the Marchioness, interrupting him. 

*' In the habit of an Amazon! Does that 
become my daughter ? or at least ought she 
not to have asked my opinion and advice 
upon such an occasion ?"• 

Charmed with the ingenious turn which 
my new father had given to the conversa- 
tion, I affected to appear humiliated. 

" Ah ! I dreaded lest your papa should 
know it," cries the Marquis: — '^ Sir, you 
must pardon this trifling lault" (adds he) : 
" your daughter has a most auspicious phy- 
siognomy ; I say so, and I know something 
of the matter — Mademoiselle your daugh- 
ter ! O she is a most charming young lady ; 
she has enchanted all the world, and my 
wife in particular ; indeed my wife is foolish- 
ly fond of her !" 

" It is very true, sir," says the Marchi- 
oness with the most admirable coolness, 
" that Mademoiselle has inspired me with 
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that friendship which she so justly merits in 
return." 

I now thought myself entirely out of 
danger, when my reai father, the Baron de 
Faublas, appeared all of a sudden 1 

" Ah ! ah T exclaims he on seeing me, 
and was about to proceed, wheaM. Dupor- 
tail runs to him with open arms, and says, 
" My dear Faublas, this is my daughter, 
whom tlie Marquis and Marchioness de 
B — - — have brought honie !" 

** Your daughter !" rejoins my father, 
interrupting him. "Yes, yes, my daughter. 
You do not recollect her, jon account of 
this ridiculous habit Mademoiselle" (con- 
tinues he witli an angry accent), " go to 
your apartment, awd take care never to 
appear again in this indecent dress !" 

Witliout uttering a single word, I make a 

curtesy to M. de B , who appeared to 

feel for my situation^ and anotlier to the 
Marchioness, who scarce perceived me, 
being ready to fi^int at the name of my fa- 
ther, I thenTetire to a neighbouring room, 
and Hsten eagerly to the conversation. 

" Your daughter !" repeats the astonish- 
ed Baron. — ^." Yes, my daughter, who was 
so foolish as f o go to a ball in the dress 
you have just caught her in ; the Marquis 
will inform yoaof tiie rest;" — and in truth 
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he instantly began,, and repeated word for 
word, every tiling that he had said to M, 
Dupoftail, and in particular that I bad 
feicpt in his wife's apartment— rin her bed — 
in her ai'nis ! 

" She has been very happy," says my 
tdther, looking at the Marchioness — " very 
happy (adds he), that such great injpru- 
(lence has not been attended with serious 
consequences !" . 

" What great imprudence has the dear 
child committed ?" replies the Marchioness, 
w ho now began to be relieved from her em- 
barrassment. " Is it because she is dressed 
in an English riding-habit ?" 

" Undoubtedly !" adds the Marquis : 
" but tliis is a mere trifle ; and as for you, 
sir," (addressing himself to my father), 
" allow me to tell you, that, instead of per- 
mitting yourself to aggravate the slight 
fault committed by the young lady, you 
ought rather to join us in obtaining her fa- 
ther's pardon." 

" Madam," says M. Puportail, " I shall 
pardon her on your account, but on the 
express condition of her never disguising 
herself again." 

" Be it so," says the Marquis ; "but I 
hope that you - will permit her to visit us 
frequently in her usual dress ; we should 
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be extremely unhapj)y, were we to be de- 
prived of the acquaintance of this charming 
child !" ' . 

'^ Assuredly," adds the Marchioness, ri- 
sing at tlie same time ; " and if her father 
would wish to lay us under an additional 
obligation, he will accompany her." On 
this, M. Duportail conducted the Mar- 
chioness to her carriage, affecting at the 
same time to thank her for the obligations 
which she had conferred on his family. 

I was now relieved, by their departure, 
trom the most auk ward embarrassment.. 

^' This is a singular adventure !" exclaims 
M. Duportail, as he returned into the hotel. 
" Very singular indeed !" says my father : 
" the Marchioness *'adds he," is a very fine' 
woman ; the little rogue must have been 
uncommonly happy !" , 

" Do you know "replies his friend/' that 
he had almost discovered my secret? When 
my pretended daughter was announced, 
I actually thought that my real one had 
been restored to me, and some expres- 
sions tjiat then escaped may have betrayed 
me. 

" Well, tliere is a remedy for this : — 
Faublas is more considerate than young 
men generally are at his age; indeed no- 
thing seemed to be wanting to complete 
his character, but a certain degree of 

Vol. I. D 
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knowledge, which he undoubtedly has ac- 
quired in the course of the last night ! He 
possesses a noble mind, and an excellent 
heart ! A secret which one guesses is never 
binding, as you Mell know ; but a man of 
family would think himself for ever dis- 
honoured, if he betrayed one confided to 
him by a friend. Tell yours to my son;-^— 
^one of your half confidence ; I will an- 
siver for his discretion." 

^VBut consider — a secret of such impor-r 
tance — he is so young !" 

*^ So young ! my triend ; a gentleman 
is never young when'honour is in question ! 
My son is indeed a youth ; but can he be 
ignorant of one of the most sacred duties of 
a thinking being ? Is it necessai-y that a 
child, whom J myself have educated, 
should have occasion for all his father's ejc^ 
perience, to prevent him from committing 
a base action !" 

" My friend, I entirely submit myself to 
your opinion." 

" My dear Duportail, be assured that 
you %vill never repent of your confidence. 
I think besides that this confidence, now 
become almost necessary, will not be al- 
together useless. You know that I have 
been at gieat pains and expen3e to give 
the Chevalier an education correspond- 
ent to his birth, ^d proportionable to 
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the hopes which I have conceived of him. 
After remaining a year in the capital, 
to perfect himself in the various accom* 
plishments becoming a young man of 
tieLshion, he will then proceed upon his 
travels, and I should not be sorry were 
he to stay a few months in Poland " 

".Baron," says M. Duportail, inter- 
rupting him, " your friendship is equally 
delicate and ingenious. I feel all the kind- 
ness of your proposition, which I confess 
is extremely agreeable to mc." 

" Then," continues tlie Baron, " you 
might give Faublas a letter to your faithful 
domestic who still remains in that country, 
and Boleslas and my son shall make new 
inquiries. My dear Lovzinski, do not de- 
spair of your fortune ; — if your daughter is 
still alive, it is not. yet impossible that she 
may be restored to you. If the King of 
Poland ' " 

Here my father spoke in a lower tone of 
voice, and carried his friend to another 
part of the apartment. After talking more 
than half an hour together, they approached 
the door against which I had placed my 
ear, and I heard the Baron say, '' I do not 
choose to ask him. the particulars of the ad-^ 
ventures^ although probably they may be 
very pleasant, .as I could not listen with 
D2 
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that air of severity which becomes my si- 
tuation. Undoubtedly he will recount tlie 
whole story to you, and so X sliall hear it 

again ^As to the rest, I think ^re have 

just seen a most stupid husband f — *'He is 
not the only one, my friend," replies jSi. 
Duportail. 

I now threw myself into an arm-chair 
just as the door was o])ened by the Baron, 
who told me that his carriage was ready to 
conduct me to the hotel. 

" You may there repose yourself," says 
he ; " and I henceforth forbid you from 
going abroad in the clothes you '^ now 
wear.'* 

M. Duportail, who attended us to the 
gate, whispered in my ear, that ^ve should 
dine together some day tite-a-tttCy when 
he would communicate something of im- 
portance to me. *' You must make use 
df all your discretion; and recollect,' adds 
he, " that I am entitled to your friend- 
ship, as I have been of service to you in 
the course of this moniing." After assur- 
ing him that I should never forget his 
kindness, and that he might rest satisfied 
as to my prudence, I stept into tlie car^ 
riage, and immediately on my arrival 
undressed and went to bed, whjMre, after 
the extraordinary adventui^s I had ex- 



d by Google 



perteftced, J enjoyed a long and a ^oui^d 
>«leep. .' * 



CHAP. V. 

Another visit tot,hecofivatt — Love still re- 
tains its empire over the Chevaliers hearfj 
while a less delicate passion governs his 
semes — He takes a waiting woman itUo 
his service-^Some accotmt of a masque- 
rade—An interesting dialogue^ in which 
Faublasjinds it difficult to support his 
equivocal character, • 

It was very late when I awoke. After 
dressing myself in the usual habit of my 
ses^ I prepared to visit the convent, and 
M. Person readily agreed to accompany me 
tliere. 

With what sweet emotion did I behold 
my Sophia ! I'hc modesty of her coun- 
tenance, her ingenious innocence, the 
timid, and yet the kind reception which 
she gave me, an air of.embarrassment oc- 
casioned by the remembrance of last night's 
embrace, all inspired me with new love; but 
it was love at once tender and respectful. 
Notwithstanding this, the image of the 
Marchioness still pursued ine, even in the 
1) J 
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presence, of this virtuous maiden ; but how 

many advantiiges did her young rival pos- 
sess over her ! it is true, that the pleasures . 
of last nigtit frequently recurred to my 
tjeated imagination : yet how much more 
delicious appeared that moment when 
1 received, as it were, on the lips of 
MademoiseliC de Pontis, a new soul ! — 
The Marchioness reigned over my asto- 
nished senses, but my heart adored my 
ISophia. 

I recollected next morning that my titled 
mistress expected a visit from me : but I 
also retnembered that the Baron had said, 
" I prohibit you from going abroad in that 
dress." Besides, how could I present my- 
self to the Marchioness without being pro- 
vided M ith a female attendant ; for would 
not her husband think it very singular that 
a young lady went abroad unaccompanied ? 
Impatient to revisit Madame de B — r, but 
restrained by the fear of displeasing my 
father, I knew not what to resolve. AVhile 
1 remained in this state of suspense, Jas- 
min entered and informed me, that an el- 
derly lady, sent by Mademoiselle Justine, 
Mished to speak to me. I was unacquaint- 
ed witii the Mademoiselle Justine to whom 
he alluded, but desired that the person 
might be introduced. " Mademoiselle 
Justine has charged me to present her rc- 
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spects to you," says the messenger, who 
appeared to have all the strictness and mo- 
rality of a duenna, '' and has entrusted me 
to present 3'ou m ith tills packet, and tlie 
letter which accompanies it/' 

Before I opened the packet, I took the 
letter which was addressed to Mademoiselle 
Duporiml^ and having unsealed it with ea- 
gcrncbs, 1 read aS follows : — 

'* Inform me, my dear child, whether 
you have had a good night's rest You had 
occasion for repose ; and I am greatly afraid 
• lert the fatigue of the ball, and the disa- 
greeable ihttr view with your father, should 
have hurt your health. I am exceedingly 
unhappy that you have been scolded on my 
account ; and believe me when I assure you, 
that the long and disagreeable scene occa- 
sioned an equal degree of pain to me as to 
yourself. 

" The Marquis talks about going to 
another ball this evening ; I am not how- 
ever disposed for that amusement ; and I 
believe that you are no more eager for its 
enjoyments than myself. However, as it is 
proper that a mama should always. be com- 
plaisant to her daughter, more especially 
when she has one so amiable as you, we 
will go to the ball if you have any inclina- 
tion for that amusement. 
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*' I, have not forgot that you are forbrd- 
den to wear youv Amazonia Ji dr€6'S, and I 
have recollected that you have i>ot perhaps 
any otlier in whicii you can appear in pub- 
lic. 1 have therefore sent you one ot mine : 
we arc nearly of tlie same height, and I 
think it will fit you exactly. 

*' Justine tells me that you have occasion 
for a Making woman ; she who brings yoa 
this letter is sage^ intelligent ^ and adroit : 
you iiiay therefore take her into your iier vice, 
and admitherto all your confidence: I will 
be answerable for her discretion. 

" I do not invite you to dine wijh me, 
as I know that M. Duportail rarely eats his 
soup without his daughter : but if you loiDe 
yrour dear mama as much as she loves you, 
you will call' on her inthci course of the 
evening, and as early as possible. 

'" The Marquis does not dine at home ; 
!• shall therefore be alone, and you, my 
dear child, must keep me company. Be 
assured that no one loves you so much as 
your dear mama, 

Tlie jMarchioness de B . 

^' P. S. I am not able to repeat all the 
foolish things which the Marquis desires 
me to say to you on his jrart. Scold liim 
well when you see hinj, for he wished to 
send. to you this very morning at ^I. l)u-. 
portaifs. I have had great difficulty to 
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make him comprehend thai this is npt rea- 
sonable, and that it. is improper that ho 
shoukl write to you." 

I was enchanted with this letter. " Sir,'' 
says the intelligent person who had brought 
it, "Justine is lady's-maid to the Mar- 
chioness de B—: — ;.and if Mademoiselle 
cliooses, 1 shall be hers to-day and to- 
morrow. As to t^e rest, Monsieur or Ma- 
demoiselle may trust to me ; for when Ma- 
demoiselle Justine and Madame Dutour 
arc concerned in an intrigue, they never do 
things by halves." 

." Ah, Madame Dutour," said I in re-^ 
ply, " I perceive that you are well ac- 
quainted with your business ; you therefore 
shall accompany me on my visit to the Mar- 
chioness." I then offered a double louis- 
dor to my female attendant, w hich was ac- 
cepted without any hesitation; Madame 
Dutour observing at the same time, that 
she had already been well jmid^ but that 
people in her situation ahmys received pre- 
sents from both parties. 

As soon as the Baron b«^d dined he or- 
dered his carriage and drove to the opera, 
according to ^mtom. My hw-^dresser was 
instantly sumRipned, nud ^ btoch of white 
feathers was placed on • that .p^rt ^ my 
head formerly 9(?eupied by a iittle b«aVer 
D5 
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hat Madame Dutour then dressed me in 
the charming clothes sent by my mistress, 
which fitted me wonderfully. My resem- 
blance to Adelaide became now infinitely 
more striking; and my governor, influenced 
by that circumstance, redoubled his atten- 
tion to me. I then snatched up my gloves, 
my fan, my bouquet^ and flew to the house 
of my dear Marchioness. 

I found her in her dressing-r6om, vo- 
luptuously reclining upon an ottomane, 
.while an elegant undress revealed, instead 
of ^hiding, her charms. She immediately 
aroee on perceiving me enter, and, alter 
surveying me for some time, exclaimed, 
■* How handsome does Mademoiselle Du- 
portail appear in this dress ! How well that 
robe becomes her !" As soon as the door 
was shut, she told me haw much she was 
flattered by my punctuality, arid added, 
*' My heart whispered me that you: would 
fipd means to come and meet me here, 
notwithstanding the vigilance of your t\yo 
fathers !" I replied only by my caresses^ 
and forcing her toreassume the attitude 
which she had just quitted on my entrance, 
I was about to convince her that the lessons 
which she had taught me were not entirely 
forgotten, when we heard a noise in an ad- 
joining apartment. 

Tjrembling to be surprised in a situation 
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«o longer equivocal, I rose in great haste, 
and, thanks to the c(mimodiou^ness of my 
dress, nothing more was necessary than 
merely to change my position, on purpose 
to repair my disorder. 

The Marchioness, without appearing 
alanned, adjusted herself also, and all Mas 
right again in a moment ; the door then 
opened, and the Marquis entered. 

" I well knew. Monsieur," says his 
lady, " that it was you on]y who could 
think of entering here without being an- 
nounced : I imagined, however, that you 
would have at least knocked at the door 
before you opened it ; this. dear child has 
some secret w^hich she wished to confide 
to her mama, and had you come a moment 
sooner, you would have surprised her !- — 
You should not enter a lady's chamber in 
this manner !" 

The Marquis made a multitude of apo- 
logies for his intrusion, and after a thou- 
sand couipliments observed, that my fa- 
ther was perfectly right in forbidding 
fne to appear as an Amazon, - since 1 
looked infinitely more lovely in the preseht 
<h-ess ] 

But this was not all : he made the entire 
repetition of the catalogue of gallantries 
which had amused me so much upon a for- 
mer occasion. 
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He found out-tliat I was perfectly well 
made, that I possessed brilliant eyes, an 
animated c:ountenance, a beautiful skin, 
and something very extraordinary and in- 
describable in my physiognomy. He then 
asked us if we intended to go to the balL 
But I pretended to be afraid of meeting 
Count Rosambert there, who had given 
me great cause of offence by his late con- 
duct. 

" You are in the right," says the Mar- 
quis; " the Count is one of those vain 
creatures who imagine that a a\ oman can 
never admire any body but themselves : it 
is right that such people should learn that 
there are men in the world equally fortunate 
with the sex as himself f Having said this, 
he darted a stolen look at me, wiiich I re- 
turned by an expressive ogle that seemed 
tokiflame his heart. 

" And who are more fortunate ?" adds 
he, at the same time raising his voice, and 
pointing his toe so as to turn round' on one 
leg, byway of displaying his activity be- 
fore me. It happened|> unfortunately lor 
my gallant howevei;, that he had not de- 
scribed the first circle of his amorous /?/y 
rouettCy before he struck his face against 
the wainscot, and fell to tlie ground. 
Ashamed at this misfortune, but wishing to 
dissemble his pain, notwithstanding a largo 
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wound on his forehead, he appeared insen- 
sible to his misfortune. 

*' Charming child/' continued he, with 
great apparent coolness, but making a 
thousand horrible grimaces, which betrayed 
his real feelings ; '* you are in the right to 
avoid the Count, but you need not be afraid 
of encountering him to-night, as it is to be 
at a masquerade. The Alarchioness has 
two dominos ; she will lend you one, and 
take the other to herself. Let iis therefore 
go to the ball ; you will retuni, and sup 
with us : and if you do not dislike your bed 

last time you slept here " '' Yes, yefe 1" 

replied 1 \iith more vivacity than prudence, 
"^ let us go to the ball :" and the Marchior 
ness, who had.at first hesitated between the 
pleasure of another interview and the fear 
of meeting the Count, at length assented' to 
the proposal. 

In the mean time the swelling occasioned 
by the Marquis s auk^vardness increases 
in size, and becomes every moment more 
apparent. Tasked him, with an air of 
astonishment, what was the matter with 
his forehead ? " It is nothing," replied 
he with a forced laugh-'—" when one is 
married, he is exposed to such accidents..". 
I now recollected the pain that he had 
made me endure when my hand was 
clasped in his, and being determined ort 
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revenge, I taKe a piece 6f money out of 
my purse, a,nd apply it witfi all my for^ce, 
by way of plaster, to his contusion. My 
. patient grinds his teeth, utters a few oaths, 
and makes a thousand horrible contortions. 
He insists on a kiss, by way of retalia- 
tion : — I present my cheek with a good 
grace, and he thinks himself the happiest of 
mortals. 

" I wish you Avould put an end to these 
fooleries," says the Marchioness, aftbcting 
a certain degree of ill humour, " and let 
us thinlc of the masquerade !" 

*' Oh, Madame is angry !" whispers the 
Marquis. — " Let us be prudent," adds he 
in a still lower, tone ; '* for I perceive that 
she is jealous — and I should be shocked if 
ypu two should quarrel out of regard to 
me !" 

By this time we had both of us put on 
our dominos : the Marquis then conducts us 
to.our carriage, and leaves us at the door 
of the ball-room, pretending to be engaged 
till twelve o'clock, at which time he pro- 
mised to return and bring us home. 
' As soon as we made our appearance we 
were surrounded by a, crowd of . inasks, 
and I was at first greatly pleased with the 
novelty of the spectacle. The elegant 
habits, the rich dresses, thesingularand^ro- 
tesque figures, the strange disguises, the fan* 
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tastical representation of so many paste- 
board countenances, the murmurs of a 
hundred ditFcrent voices, the multitude of 
"objects/ the perpetual motion that unceas- 
ingly varied, animated, and embellished 
the scene, all united to command my at- 
tention. The IMarchioncss having min- 
gled among the crowd, I follow'ed lier in 
silence, curious to examine this grand re^ 
presentation in detail. It was not long 
before I perceived that each of the actqrs 
was prodigiously occupied in doing no- 
thina[, and talked a great deal without 
sdjnng any thing. They searched out each 
other with eagerness, they observed each 
other with uneasiness, they joined each 
other with familiarity, and they quitted 
each othei' without knowing why. One 
stuns you with the noise of his disgusting 
voice ; another, in a nasal ton^, retails an 
hundred jokes, of the meaning of \yhich he 
is entirely ignorant ; a third babbles forth 
a ridiculous bon-mot, .which he accompa- 
nies with still more ridiculous gestures,; 
and a fourth puts a foolisli, question, to 
which lie receives a still more foolish 
answer. 

I perceived some, however, who were 
cruelly jtormented, and wished to escape 
from the malignant interrogatories and 
the persecuting looks of those who sur- 
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. rounded thctn. I could discern otliers ex- 
tremely tired of the entertainment, an.d 
whose apparent object was to pass the night 
in the best manner they could, on purpose 
to have the trifling t'onsolation the next ^ 
morning of affirming that they had been 
highly delighted with the last evening's en- 
tertainment, 

*' Is this then a masked ball r" said I at 
length to the Countess. " Is there nothing • 
more than this ?" — *' Be silent," replies 
my mistress ; " we are followed, and per- 
haps discovered : do you not perceive that 
niiisk who pursues us? I dread least it 
sliould be the Count : let us therefore leave 
the crowd, and put an end to your asto- 
nishment." 

It really happened to be Rosambert, 
who now advancing enquired after the 
health of the Marchioness, and her /(/ir 
friend. I dared not to reply : but my mis- 
tress, with her usual address, entered into 
a conversation, in which she was not a 
little disconcerted by the lively sallies of 
the Count. 

I was obliged more than once to request 
his disaxtiojiy and this very circumstance 
gave a new point to his ridicule. " What !" 
says he, " you whom I found a novice two 
days ago, to be so prudent and so discreet 
to-night ! You must have received goodrin- 
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struction, for I perceive tiiat you are very 
wonderfully improved !" 

'* What do you mean, Sir ?" replies the 
IVIarchioness, not a little piqued at his 

saicasni. '' I say, Madam, that my 

yoiwg relation has advanced wonderfully in 
her education^ within the last four and 
twenty hours : but I am not at ail astonished ; 
for one knqws how wonderfully know- 
ing girls become at a certain age !" After 
laughing heartily at my equivocal situation, 
and the politeness and attention of the 
eommodioHs Marquis, the Count took his 
leave, promising, however, speedily to 
return. 

The Marchioness seized this opportunity 
to retire, and elude a future interview : 
we accordingly made haste to be gone, 
when we were unluckily stopped by two 
masks. One of them accosts Madame 

13 with the greatest familiarity : ''Good 

night, M. dc Eaublas f says the otlier, 
addressing himself to me. I was preparing 
to express my astonishment at tliis saluta- 
tion, when looking me in the face the same 
person again exclaims, ''Goodnight, IMade- 
moiselle Duportail f " Vou are mistaken," 
says I, '' both as to my^name and my sex." 
— " Tliat is because they are both uncer- 
tain." — " Yqu are quite ridiculous !" — 
" Not at all, charming mask, for some 
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baptise you M. de Faublas ; others call 
you Mademoiselle Duportail, and swear 
that' you arc a very handsome girl." — 
'* Duportail or Faubhis," retorts 1 in an 
angry tone, " what does it concern you ?" 
— "Jle gentle, charming mask ; if you 
are a handsome lady, rt concerns me ; if 
you are a handsome youth, it concerns the 
lady who accompanies you!" I now re- 
mained in a state of stupefaction. " An- 
swer me. Mademoiselle Duportail : speak, 
Monsieur de Faublas.*'— ^" Be so good, 
Sir, as to content yourself with one 'of 
these names."—" Ah ! if I considered no- 
thing but i.ppearances and my own personal 
interest, I should call you Mademoiselle : 
but if I believe the scandalous chronicle, I 
must address you by the appellation of 
Momkur r 

The Marchioness did not lose a single 
word of this dialogue ; but being too 
closely pressed herself by the stranger who 
had attacked her, she was unable to give 
ine any succour. I believ'e I should have 
been betrayed by iny own confusion, if a 
great noise in the saloon had not at this very 
moment fortunately engaged the attention 
of the company, wlio pressed towards the 
door^ and crowded around a mask who 
had just made his appearance. One points 
at him with his finger, another bursts out 
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into a loud fit of laughter, and all with 
one common accord cry out, ** This is the 

Marquis de B , with a swelling on liis 

forehead !" 

As soon as the two demons, our perse- 
cutors, heard these joyful exclamations, 
they left us on purpose to join the crowd. 
''" I'hey are gone Qt length, Heavens be 
praised !" exclaims my fair mistress : " but 
don't you hear the name of my husbatid ? 
I will lay any wager that this is- some new 
joke agamst the poor Marquis !" 

In the mci^n time tlie tumult conti* 
nuing to increase, we approach the scene 
of action, and hear a confusion of voices 
exclaiming, " Good night, M. lie Marquis 

de B !" " What have you got on your 

forehead, M. le Marquis r" " When did 
that swelling make its first appearance?" 
And soon alter, in the transports of their 
turbulent gaiety, all th^ masks cry out, as 
if with one common accord, " It is M. le 

Marquis de B , who has got horns on 

• his forehead !" 

Permitted at length with some difficulty 
to join the mask who was so much ridi- 
culed,. we were not a little astonished at 
being unable to discover either tl)c yellow 
domino in which the Marquis had con- 
ducted us to the ball-room, or his own 
diminutive person ; and yet, strange to tell, 
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it was actually the Marquis himself! As 
\v€ were surveying hiui ^\itU wonder and 
astonisiunont, we perceived a piece of 
paper pinned to his back, on which was 
written, iu very legible characters, the fol- 
lowing sentence, with whicli our ears had 
I>een stunned for some time past : " This 

is the Marquis de B , who has got a 

swelling in his tbrehead !" , 

He imme^diately recognised us, and put 
himself under our protection: but being, 
surrounded by a tumultuous croAvd, he had 
now as much difficulty in regaining the 
door, ae he at first experienced in reaching 
tlie middle of the ball-room. 

" Parblcu," excldims he, when he had 
seated himself in the carriage, " I am not 
able to compreliend this ! 1 was never dis- 
guised so. well in my life, and vet all the 
world knows me !" 

The Marchioness inquired why ho had 
. altered his drcs^ ? '' I wished," replied he, 
" agreeably to surprise you : therefore, as 
soon as 1 had' ficcn you safe in tlie ball- 
room, I returned to the iiotci, and hnpartcd 
my project to .lustine^ your waiting-maid, 
and also to the attendant of this charm- 
ing cliild, for I found them in company to- 
getlicr. I accordingly ordered a new do- 
mino, -and procured a pair of shoes, the heels' 
of which werfc so high, and added so much 
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to my stature, that it was, as I tliought, 
impossible to. discover me. Justine pre- 
sided at my taileite.'' As he said tliis, the 
Marchioness with great address pulled off 
the perfidious advertisement, and put it in 
her pocket. *^ Ask Justine, and she will tell 
youy tl>at no person was ever better dis- 
guised : she told me so a hundred times, and 
yet all the world knows me !" 

The Marchioness and I easily divined 
that this was a stratagem made use of liy 
our women, on purpose to prevent us from 
being surprised. " But," adds ^he Mar- 
quis, alter a moment sconsidemtion, V iiow 
was it possible lor them to perceive that I 
had a bruise on my forehead ? Have you 
mentioned my accident to any person ?"— 
" To nobody, I assure you." — '' This is 
.very surprising : my face is covered with a 
mask, and yet they discover a swelling oh 
iny foreiiead. I am disguised infinitely^ bet- 
ter tlian usual, and notwjtlistanding this I 
am known to the whole world !" 

The Marquis still continued to testify 
his astonishment by similar observations, 
while the Marchioness andjl felicitated each 
other itt.a whisper on the address of our 
att^ndaKits, \*Jio had, by such a fantastical 
device, spared 'us from the mortificatior^ of 
the disastrous scene to which the dbguisc 
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of her husband and the vengeance of my 
rival might liave exposed us. 

But what was our astonishment, when, 
on arriving at the hotels we learned that 
the CcAint had been waiting for us some 
minutes ! He approached Us with a gay 
air : — " \ \\ as sure, ladies, that you would 
not remain long attliis ball : a masquerade 
is but a melancholy kind of entertainment 
Those who do not know u» weary us, and 
tliose who know us torment us !" — " Oh !'* 
says the Marquis, interrupting him, " I 
had not time to be weary — I ! — You see 
how I am disguised ? The moment that I 
entered, I was known to all the world !" 
™" To all the world !™Impossible !"-■ - 
" Yes ! yes ! to all the world ; they in- 
stantly sun'ounded me exclaiming, " Good 

night, M. Ic Marquis de B -." — 

*^ Whence comes that lump on your fore- 
head, M. le Marquis ?" and they elbow 
me, Mid push me ; and such gestures ! 
such a noise ! such peals of laughter ! I 
thought that I should remain deaf all the 
rest of my life. I wish I may be executed 
if ever I go to a masquerade again ! But 
how came they to discover this bruise on 
my forehead ?" — " Good . Heavens ! it is 
visible a mile off l" 

" But not when I am masked ?" 
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** Tliat is nothing — hear me, I have been 
discovered also," 

" Good !" cries the Marquis, with an 
air of consolation. 

" Yes," continues the Count; " my ad- 
venture is a very droll one, for I met there 
with a very handsome lady who esteemed 
me very much, yes, very much but last 
week!'^ 

'*' I understand you, I understand you," 
says the Marquis. 

" And this week she has jilted me in 
such a pleasant manner! — Imagine to 
yourself that I had been at a ball with one 
of my friends, wlio happened to be dressed 
in wom . . . ." 

The affrighted Marchioness now inter- 
rupts him : " Monsieur le Cointe undoubt- 
edly sups with us to-night r" 

" If that does not embarrass yon too 
much, Madame." 

'^ What !" says the Marquis, " do you 
stand upon ceremony with us ? Be assured 
that I wish to make your peace ^^ith your 
young relation here, who is very angry 
with you." 

" Not at all ! I have always thought 
t^at M. de Rosambert Avas a man of ho- 
nour ; and I think that he has too much 
gallantry to abuse 'circw»i^/<i«ce*.'" 

" I do not wish to abuse any thing, 
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i^cpUcs the Count; " but I have a right to 
take -advantage of every thing." 

"What do you mean by circiHnstances? 
What circumstances, Madam? — Rosam- 
bert, you shall inform me about this ; but 
in the mean time proceed with your story." 

" Gentlemen," says the Marchioness, 
'Mo you not hear that supper is served?" 

"Yes, yes, you shall repeat it at sup- 
per," cries the Marquis. 

On this his wife approaches him with a 
serious air: " Sir," says she, " do you think 
it would be proper for the Count to reca- 
pitulate the history of his intrigues before 
this innocent young creature?" 

" Tut, tut! Madam ; at hqr time of life 
one is not such a novice!" Then, address- 
ing himself to the Count, " Rosambert," 
adds he, " you must not be minute in the 
recital of your adventures — but skim 
over them in such a fnanner that this 
child .you understand me?" 

The Marchioness now placed us at the 
supper-table, so that the Count sat between 
her and me; while I found myself between 
the Count and the Marquis. 

A look from my fair mistress informed 
me how necessary it was to pay the most 
scrupulous attention to our critical situa- 
tion, and to speak and act with the utmost 
circumspection. 
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The Marquis talked much, and ate still 
more : as for me, T only replied in mono- 
syllables to the fine things which he told me« 
The Count appeared to be equally gallant 
witli the Marquis ; he was prodigal of his 
civilities, and in a tone of the most biting 
raillery lavished the most hyperbolical com- 
pliments upon me, often assuring the 
Marquis with a malignant smile, Uiat no 
one was more amiable than his young cou*- 
^«in, and adding at the same time with an 
epigrammatic archness, that no person 
knew by this time better than the Marciiio- 
ness, how much Mademoiselle Dupoitail 
merited to be beloved. 
. My charming mistress, greatly ctlarmed, 
but no less prompt and adroit than the 
Count, replied with great readiness and 
vivacity to all his repartees ; measuring 
the defence by the attack, she either elud- 
ed his jokes witliout affectation, or de* 
fended herself from them without passion : 
determined to keep terms with an enemy 
whom she could not hope to vanquisli, to 
the most pressing questions she opposed 
equivocal answers, she softened the boldest 
of his allegations by mitigated replies, 
and repellea those sarcasms, more bitter 
than embarrassing, by recriminations rather 
sly than menacing. Interested in penetrating 
the secret desigtis of the Count, whoJ^e 
Vol. t E 
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vengeance might be wreaked upon her 
head in a moment, she often examined his 
countenance with, a critical eye. Endea- 
vouring to bend him fr<}m his purpose 
by interesting his humanity, at one time 
she overwhelms him with politeness and 
attention ; and at another, pretending to be 
suddenly seized m ith a violent head-ache, 
she replies in the softer accent of a half- 
extinguished voice, and with the utmost 
supplicatory looks, solicits that grace which 
she cannot obtain. 

As soon as the domestics had brought up 
the dessert, and retired, the Count recom- 
menced his attack, and that in such a 
pointed manner as to throw the Marchioness 
and myself into the most dreadful anxiety. 
Count. 

I have already told you, M. le MarquiSy 
tliat a young lady honoured me but last 
week with the most marked attention. 
, Marchioness. 

[In a low voice] What fatality ! [Aloud] 
You are still talking of your good fortune} 
This story has been often told. 
Coufit. 

No, Madam — it is a sudden infidelity, 
accompanied with circumstances that will 
amuse you so much — 

Marchioness. 



Not at all, Sir, I assure you. 
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Marquis. 
Proceed. The ladies always say, that 
they hate to hear any thing that borders 
upon gallantry. 

Count . ^ 

This lady was at the ball, — I do not ex- 
actly recollect the evening. — Madam; [to 
the Marchioness] will you be so kind as to 
assist my memory ? 

Marchioness. 
The evening, Sir! What signifies the 
evening — besides [with vivacity] do you 
think that I remarked it ? 
Marquis. 
Go on, go on : the day does not signify. 

Comit. 
WelJ then — I went to this ball with 
one of my friends, who was disguised in the 
handsomest dreSs in the world, and in such 
a manner that he remained all the night 
undiscovered. » 

Marquis. 
* What habit did did he wear ? 
Marchioness (with great earnestness). 
He appeared in some assumed character, 
I suppose. 

Count. 

In an assumed character ! Let it be so 

if you please : but no person discovered 

the deception — no one in the whole 

assembly, except the lady in question, 

E2 
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guessed that it was' a very handsome yomig 

man ! 

[Here the Marchioness rings for a 
.servant, and keeps him in tlie toom under 
different pretexts : — ^the Marquis, impa- 
tient at the delay, sends him away, ^id the 
Count proceeds.] 

— ^The lady, chamied with tiie discovery 
— but I will say nothing more, because the 
Marquis knows the rest 

Marquis (laughing). 
I understand you, 1 understand you—* 
•biit proceed. 

Marchioness. 
I believe, Count, that a new play was 
«acted at the, tlieatre last night ? 
Count. 
Yes, Jyiadam ; but permit me to finish 
my story. 

Marchioness. 
No, no 1 I wish to know what you thihk 
of the comedy. 

Count. 
Will you allow me. Madam — 

Marguis. 
Do, Madam — allow him to proceed. 

Count. 

By wAy of abridging the narrative, you 

must know that my young friend pleased 

the.lkdyTery much, that my presence did 

not fail to erabarrass them greatly, and the 
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fiieaae which they contrived to g€t rid of 
me — 

Marchioness^ 

This is a mere romance^ 
Count. 

A romance, Madam ! — If I am forced, 
I shall convince the most iocredulous o£ 
the truth of it, this very minute ! — The* 
means which the lady imagmed, was to de- 
tach a young Countess,, her intimate friend,, 
against me— ^a very adroit and exceedingly 
ebliging lady^ who took possession of my 
person in such a manner — 
Marquis. 

I perceive that you were finely duped ! 
Count 

1 wi^s ind^d—But wlian the husiband 
arrived-—— 

Marquis. 

Was there a husband in the case ? So 
much the better I I love those adventures 
inivhich husbands appeav, as I have known 
>o many,— Very well, the husband arrived, 
[Looking at his wife, who appears A^ery 
dejectedj What is the matter with you, 
Madam ? 

Marchioness. 

A most terrible head-ache! — I am suffer- 
ing tortures. — [To the Count] Out of com- 
passion to me, delay the remainder of this 
adventure till another time, 
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Marquis. 

no ! This story will dissipate all your 
pain. 

Count. 
Yes, yes ! I shall conclude it in a 
minute. 

Mademoiselle Duportail (to the Marquis 
in a whisper). 
M. de Rosambert loves to joke, andean 
make a story sometimes very well. 
Marquis. 

1 know that. I know that. But this is 
a very droll story : there is a husband in it, 
and I will lay any wager that he is made 
a fool! f 

Count (without attending to the 
Marchioness). 
— The husband arrives, and what is very 
astonishing, perceiving the agreeable fiisure, 
eufid fresh and rosy countenance ot the 
youth, who was so charmingly disguised-— 
the husband, I say, believes him to be a 
young lady. 

Marquis. 
Most excellent! — O they never could 
have deceived me in this manner! -—I am 
too well acquainted With physiognomy ! 
Mademoiselle Duportail. 
But this is incredible ! 

Marchioness. 
Impossible .• M. de Rosambert is amus- 
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ing us with tales of his own invention-r-But 
I wish that he wouW conclude,, for I feci 
myself extremely ill. 

Count (addremng himself to the 
Marchioness). 
, The husband was really so much de- 
ceived that he was prodigal of his com- 
pliments and caresses, and even went such 
lengths as to take him by the hand, which 
he squeezed with great tendernejss [to the 
Marquis] — Hold ! — just in the same man-, 
ner as yoii do my cousin'^ ! 

[The Marquis, astonished at this, obser- 
vation, immediately restores my hand, 
which he happened actually to hold at this 
very moment in his own.] 

" He has done this expressly," says the 
Marquis to me, ^^ that the Marchioness may 
perceive we hB.ve a good understanding toge- 
ther — How jealous he is ! and how base !" 

'^He fibs like an advocate," said I. 

[The Count, still deaf to all the instances 
made use of by the Marchioness, proceeds.] 

— While the good husband on one side is 
exhausting all the common-place expres- 
sions of the last century, and is pressing 
the dear hand of the suppositious lady — 
his wife with no less vivacity, but with 
more success — 

Marchioiiess. 

Pray, Sir, what kind of ladies are those 
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that you have been acquainted with r-^ — 
You paint them in such colour&'^ — - 
Mi^t not the wife be deceived, like th^ 
husband, by appearances ? 
Count. 

That might have been very possible ; but 
I know that it was not so on the present oc- 
€a3ion. — As to the rest, you yourself shall 
be the judge. Hear me only to the end 
of my narrative. 

Marchimiess. 

If you are absolutely determined on con- 
cluding your story, I beseech you at least 
to recollect that you must make use of 
some discretion, [looking at me] out of re- 
spect to certain persons who hear you. 
Marguh. 

Do, Rosamberty do, on account of this 
child! [Pointing to me*] 
Count. 

Yes, yes !-^ — -The lady, with much 
emotion-——- 

Marchioness. 

For Heaven's sake, '>Sir, abridge such 
•details as are-— — ^indelicate. 
Mademoiselle Dujx^rtail (in a brisk voice). 

It is midnight. Sir V 

Count (zvith some deg7*ee of harshness). • 

I know that veiy well. Mademoiselle; and 
if this conversation fatigues you, I have only 
to say a single word— to disclosethe enigma! 
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Marquis (to Mademoiselle Duportail). 
He i^ exceedingly piqued at ydu--*'f he 
regard which you discover for itte !— *H« is 
as jealous as a tiger ! 

Marchioness. 
Pray, Count, have you obtainefd that 
pension for your relation^ the ViscounVde 

G ? 

Count. 

Yes, Madam.— 'But 

Marchioness. 
And how does his uncle the genetal do? 

Count. 
He is very well-^~ But permit me — 

Marchioness. 
The viscount has rendered some services 
to the state. 

Count. 
Yes, Ma(km : without him the Duke 4e 

would never have had an heir^ and 

that noble house must have been extin*- 
guished. — But as I was about to say*-- * 
Marquis. 
Permit him to finish his story — I am all 
impatience. • 

Count. 
The lady with much emotion la'^hid on 
the young Adoniis^^ — — 

Marchioness. '" 

My head-ache rettims with redoubled 
iriolence ? 

E5, 
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Count. 
f I perceiye, Marquis, that they do not 
wish me »to finish this narrative, but to- 
morrow morning I shall send yqu the par* 
ticulars in writing. 

Marchioness. , 

This is a charming pleasantry ! 

Count (to the Marquis). 
No. — Upon my honour I will send you 
an account of the whole, and I will even 
write the initial letters of each name-- — 
atleast^they^do not pennit me to finish 
my ad^nture this very night. 
Marchioness. 
WellAen, finish it — but think — 

Count. 
The lady, actuated with a lively attach- 
ment, lavished the most flattering caresses 
upouthe young Adonis — sweet smiles — 
tender kisses. — It was really a scene only 
to be seen — ^^it is impossible to describe 
it — but it may be acted ! — Hold — let us 
do so! 

^. . Marquis. 

You joke! 

Marchioness. 
, WhatifoHy ! 

Madenunselle Duportail. 
What an idea ! 

Count. 
Come, let us begin — The Marchioness 
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shall represent the lady in question. — I 
myself shall be the poor despised lover. — 
Ah ! We still want a Countess ; but [look- 
ing towards the Marchioness] Madame pos- 
sesses uncommon talents, and is well able 
to act tM'o different parts at one and the 
same time ! 

Marchioness (constraining her anger). 

Sir ! 

Count. 

I ask your pardon, Madam ^ it is nothing 
more than a supposition. 
Marchio7iess (with a feeble tone of voice, 
and tears in her eyes). 

I am much indebted to you, Sir, for the 
parts you offer — but jt is very cruel that 
I should have complained of a violent pain 
in my head upwards of an houi^, without 
having the least attention paid to me. 
[Then turning to the Count, and trembling 
at the same time for fear] Might one, with- 
out offending you, Sir, observe, that it is 
very late, and that I have need. of re^ 
pose? 

Count (a little affected). 

I should be shocked to be importunate^ 
Madam. 

Marchioness. . 

You are not in the least importunate^ 
Sir ;: l)ut Ibeg leave to repeat to yc^u, t|iat 
1 am ill, very ill, \ i\ . -^. 
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Marquis. 
But ith^t shidi we do? Where shall Ma^ 
demoiselle Dupprtail sleep ? 

Marchitmess (with some vivadty). 
It would really appear, Sir, that there^ 
itas not an apartment in such an hotel as^ 
this ! ' 

Marquis.'' 
But will not this child be afraid to sleep . 
alone? ' 

Count. 
No more than last time i 
MarquUli 
She sleptwith the Marchioness last time/ 

Count. 
Ah! 

Marchioness (much affected)* 
She slept in my apartment — and (stam- 
mering) I — I — I— - 

Marquis* 
She slept in your bed-*-with you* 1 
know it very well, because I myself shut 
the curtains. Do you not remember the 
circumstaniCe? 

[The Marchioi&ess, confounded, does nc>t 
make any reply ( the Marquis proceeds^ 
affecting to speak low.] 

Do you not re<SoUect that I came to you 
iAtfaeni^t? 

{The Marchioness notur {^rts her himd 
u{K>n her forehead^ uttets a shriek as if 
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Overcome by the excess of pain, and fainte* 

I have never been abie to discover whe- 
ther this swoon was natural or affected : I 
know however, that, as soon as the Marquis 
had left us on purpose to go into his dress- 
ing room for a cordial, which he • pretend- 
ed to be a »overeigT> remedy iii» similar 
cases, the Marchioness seemed to be restored 
to her senses ; and having ordered Justine 
and Dutour, who had come to her assist-* 
ance, to withdraw, " Sir," says she, turning: 
towards the County **have you sworn my 
^uin r" 

" No, madam,** rCf^les he, *' I was ankiou» 
merely to inftHtn* myself of certain parti- 
culars of which I was before i^iorant. 
You perceive that I am not to be duped 
with impunity, and you are now forced to 
acknowledge that I am able to revenge 
myself." 

". To revenge yourself!" retorts she, inl;er- 
rupting him ; *' and Ob whom?" 

" I am, however, master of my passions/' 
continues the Count ; ^* I can therefore re- 
strain my resentmeftt within certain bounds*' 
At present, madam, you may resume your 
tranquillity, oA one condition however. I 
perceive,'' adds he, lookingat us with a ma^ 
liffliantsmile, '^Ipfetedveth^tlhaveafflict- 
ea you bottb You had prottifised to, your- 

Digitized by VljOOQIC 



86 THE LIFE OF THE 

selves a happy night'; happy as the last but 
one : but you, Sir, have conducted yourself 
with too little complaisance for me to ex- 
pect that I should interest myself in the suc- 
cess of your amours ; and you. Madam, ^ 
undoubtedly cannot hope that complaisantly 

conniving at your pleasures " 

*' I, sir," exclaims she, " expect nothing 
from you ; but I know also that I have no- 
thingto fear ; and whatever my conduct may 
be — from whence I beseech you to tell me, 
comfes your right to intermeddle with it ?" 

Rosambert replies only with a bitter 
smile, and then continues — " Thatcomplai- 
santly conniving at your pleasures, I would 
suffer M. de Faublas to rush into your arms 
in my presence ! " 

" M. de Faublas in njy arms !" 
" Yes, Mademoiselle Duport^il, in ypur- 
bed. — Is not that the same thiftg ? The 
time is precious, let it not be wasted in dis- 
pute. This, charming young lady must do 
me the honour to accompany me to her fa- 
ther s this moment : on this condition, and 
on this alone, I promise to be silent" 

The Marqub now enters, holding a flask 
in his hand. 

" I am very sensible of your attentions," 
says the Marchioness, addressing herself to 
him : ^^ I have recovered a little ; but I am 
still so ill, that it will be impossiblje for 
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Mademoiselle Duportail to sleep with me." 
The kind husband nY)w propose^ that the 
young lady should sleep in another apart- 
ment wklKhev Jemme de chambre ; but tlie 
Count, still inflexible, insists on canying his 
relation to her father s house ; and his carnage 
being called, Dutour and myself stept into 
it immediately, leavingthe wife disconsolate 
for the loss of her lover, and the' husband 
. for the departure of his mistress. 

At the end of the first street, Rosambert 
ordered his coachman to stop, and looking 
at my pretended waiting- woman, with whose 
person he seemed to be perfectly acquainted, 
he insisted on her walking home. 

Being now^ wholly unembarrassed, I ob- 
served to the Count, that I hoped he would 
give me immediate satisfaction for the 
wrongs he had done me. " I shall consider 
y oji this evening," replies he, ' * merely as Ma-» 
demoiselle Duportail : but if the Chevalier 
de Faublas will call upon me to-morro% he 
will find me at home ; I will then freely tell 
my friend what I think of his conduct ; and 
if he is not unreasonable, I hope to con- 
vince him that he has no right to be dis- 
contented with mine." . • 

We had by this time arrived at the gate 
of the .» hotel ; M. Person himself opened 
the door to me, and informed me that the. 
Baron, who was uneasy rather than angry 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



88 THE LIFE OF THE . 

at my absence^ despairm^ to see me that 
night; had ordered Jasmm to go at day* 
break, and look for me either at the ball 
or at the Marquis de B 's. 



CHAR VI. ^ 

Fauhlas intends tojight a duel about his mis- 
tress — visits the Count on purpose to de- 
rnandan explanation of his conduct — an 
affecting anecdote—a conversation in 
high lifh — the description of a house of 
intrigue. 

Having retired to my apartment, I 
recalled to my memory the different events 
of the preceding day ; and when I be- 
thought myself of ^ little tranquillity that 
1 had enjoyed for the last twenty-four 
hours, I was the less astonished at not hav- 
ing once recoUeWCd the image of my dear 
Sophia. By way of Tepairing my forget- 
fulness, I now repeated the beloved name 
. again and again. 

I must avow, however, that that of tiie 
Marchioness sometimes also slipt as it 
#ere involuntarily from my Hps. I must 
also acknowledge that it at first appeared 
to me extremdy disagreeable^ to echo 
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my useless sighs in my own solitary bed. 
I dreamed howevei* of my Sophia, and be- 
came almost consoled With tiie celibacy, in 
which the Count's vengeance had forced me 
to acquiesce. 

I rose early next morning, and presented 
myself before the Baron, on purpose to pay 
my respects to him. He chided me, with a 
certain degree of mildness, however, for 
my late conduct, prohibited me from sleep- 
ing out of the hotel, and ended with the 
following sentence, which made a deep 
impression on my mind : Recollect that I 
am a father, and that if my son loves me> 
he ought to be fearful of giving me un- 
easiness ! 

I now repaired to M. de Rosambert, 
who was waiting on purpose to receive me. 
Aasoon as I entered^ he approached me 
with a smile on his countenance, and, with^ 
out giving me time to say a single word^ . 
threw his. arms about my neck. Let me 
embrace you, my dear Faublas.! Y(^rad- 
venture is most delicious : tbeiAore I think 
of it, the more it amuses me ! — Interrupt- 
ing him with some violence, I observed that 
I had not come there eitlier to pay or to 
receive compliments. 

The Countt then requested me with a, 
more sevious air to be seated. 

Po you still continue in the same dlspo^ 
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sion I left you in last night r" says he. *' If 
an ungrateful beauty favours you and for- 
sakes me, it is I, it ia I alone who am the 
sufferer ; it is to you that I am sacrificed, 
and yet you are dreaming of revenge ! I 
punished hy a momentary disquietude the 
amorous deceits of an artful pair who had 
treated me ill — and is it with the bk)od of 
a friend that M. de Faublas pretends to 
revenge the petty tribulations of Mademoi- 
selle D,uportail ? I swear to you that this 
shall not happen. My dear Faublas, I 
have the advantage over you of six years 
experience. I know well that at the age of 
sixteen a young man dreams of nothing but 
his mistress and his sword : but at twenty- 
two a man of the world no longer hazards 
his life for a woman }"' 
. I now evinced some signs of astonishment^ 
\yhich were remarked by the Count 

" Do you take this passion which you have 
conceived," adds he, *Uobe love ? This also 
b one of the illusions qf youth !^ As f6r 
uie, I have perceived nothing in it but 
mere gallantry. What is the 8um of your 
adventure ? The effect of good fortune 
and a handsome person — nothing more; 
and out of a story, really coinical in it- 
self, shall we make a tragedy ? Shall we 
murder each other for a beautiful woman^ 
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.who leaves me to-day, and will supplant 
you to morrow ? 

" Ah, Chevalier! preserve your courage 
for a more important occasion ; mine is 
above suspicion. It is but too true that a 
fatal concurrence of circumstances will b- 
blige us sometimes to shed' tlie blood of a 

friefid May honour, inflexible honour, 

never reduce you, like me, to such an horri- 
ble extremity ! " 

I now began to be greatly interested in 
every sentence uttered by the Count, who 
also seemed much affected : I therefore 
drew my chair towards him, while, taking 
me by the liand, he related the following 
story. 



THE DUEL, 
An deeding Anecdote. 

** My dear Faublas, I was just about 
your age when the Marchioness de llo- 
sambert, whose only son I am, had com- 
pleted her thirty-third year : she still re- 
tained such a youthful appearance, that no 
one could have imagined her to have been 
more than twenty-five : in the fashionable 
world she was called my elder sister. With 
the graces of youth she preserved all its at- 
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taChments ; she was fond of numerous as* 
semblies and loved noisy pleasures. One 
night that I had conducted her t<4 a mas- 
querade at the Opera-hcuse, slie happened 
to be publicly insulted^. Being almined at 
her shrieks, I instantly ran to her assistance^ 
and found that her mask had been pulled 
off. The insolent unknown had already 
supplicated her to forgive bis mistake, and 
had mingled with the crowdv I follow — I 
overtake him, oblige him to unmask, and in- 
stantly disciovef him to be the young Sainfe 
Clair— Saiiit Clair, the companion of .my 
infancy, and the dearest of all my friends F 
I did not think it xvas the Matxhimiess de 
Rosamberty and I am mrr;^ for the mis^ 
take I'-rHLhis was all that he said to men 
and it undoubtedly was enough.---But, alas! 
a. general murmur soon made us compro^ 
hend that it was not sufficient— Honour- 
called aloud fof blood 1 We fight! Saint 
Clair drops, and I also fall lifeless by my 
dying friend For more than six months 
a horrible fever maddens my blood, and 
deprives me of my reason. Amidst this 
frightful delirium my miiid is entirely oc-^ 
^fcupied with Saint Clair ; his wound still 
bleeds before my eyes ; the convulsions of 
death still seem to agkate bis trembling 
members, and be yet appears to regard me 
with a tender air, while with, a feeble vgice 
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She utters the kindest farewell ! In his last 
moments he is sensible of nothing but his 
grief at parting from the barbarian who had 
Just immolated him to his vengeance I 

" This friglitful iriiage for a long time 
haunted my mind ; for a long time my life 
was despaired of: at length nature, second- 
ed by the efforts of art, effected my re- 
<;overy ; but I was restored to my reason, 
without loosing my remorse ! 

" Time, which consoles us for everything, 
has at length dried up my tears ; but never, 
never shall the remembrance of this fright- 
iiil combat be driven from my memory. 



" Chevalier,** continues he, " I could not 
iSght even with a stranger without a certain 
degree of horror ; think thea vvhetlier withr 
out ^ny provociation I would expose my own 

life by menacing yours. ^Ah, my dear 

Faublas, ifeverweare forced by an index- 
i.bleidea of honour to attempt such a thing, 
.1 swear to you, that your victory shall nei- 
ther be difficult nor glorious. I have but 
too dearly e^Kperienced that in such a, case 
as this, he who is killed is not so unhappy 
as he who survivesr !" 

Ro^aipbert now rises, and extends his 
arms towards me. l embrace lum with 
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eagerness, and hisr melancholy is at length 
dissipated by degrees. 

"Let us dine together," sayshc, assuming 
his usual gaiety ; "let us drown our animosi- 
ties in Burgundy. Ungrateful young man ! 
you came here on purpose to quarrel with 
me — with me to whom you are indebted for 
all your happiness." ^ 

" A thousand thanks " 

" Would you have known the Marchio- 
ness but for me ? It is true that I never 
would have introduced you, if I had fore- 
saw the unlucky trick that you have played 
me. I might indeed hdve anticipated the 
infidelity of my mistress ; but how was it 
possible to divine that it could take place so 
quickly, and by means of such singular 
circumstances ! [A loud laugh.] Your ad- 
venture is delicious ! The more I tliink of 
it, the more I ought to felicitate you ! 
What a fine introduction you now have to 
the world ! — The Marchioness is young, 
handsome, and abounds with wit. She is 
respected in the city, has considerable in- 
fluence at court, possesses a genius for in- 
trigue, enjoys an immense credit, and serves 
her^friends with uncommon zeal ! " 

I observed to the Count that I should 
never employ such means to arrive at for- 
tune. " You arein the wrong," says he: "how 
many men of true merit ore there who could 
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never have advanced by any other road ! 
But let us drop this part of the subject, 
and permit me to intreat you to give me the 
particulars of that joyful night, when I 
was so completely duped ! " . 
' I did not wait tor pressing, but disclosed 
the whole. 

" Ah ! The cunning Marchioness !" ex- 
claims the Count, as soon as he had heard 
theend : "how artfully she managed this ploti 
Her worthy spouse, the dear Marquis, the 
softest, the most credulous, the most com- 
plaisant of commodious husbands with 
which France abounds ! In truth I begin 
to believe that certain men have been sent 
into this lower world expressly for the pur- 
pose of contributing to the amusement of 
their neighbours ! But his wife ! his wife ! " 

'* Is very amiable." 

" I know it well ; I knew it before you ; 
and we were about to cut each other's 
throats for her sake !" 

'^Ah! I acknowledge, Rosambert,thatwe 
should have done wrong. " 

" Very wrong ; and besides, such ajreak 
miglit have be^n attended with very dB^n- * 
gerous consequences to others. ^' 
"How?" 

" Observe me, Faublas. In the narrow circle 
of each of those particular societies which 
compose what is called the JVqrld by polite 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



96 THE LIFE OF THE 

people, there axie a number <tf intrigues which 
cross, and a variety of interests which op* 
pose, each other. The husband of this lady 
is the lover of that one y to-day you sacrir 
fice one friend, who revenges himself upon 
you to-morrow. Men are adventurous, .they 
are unceasingly on the attack ; women are 
Mreak, and always yield. 

** It results irom this, that celibacy is a 
very agreeable state, that even the yoke of 
marriage becomes less insupportable, that 
our youth are amused, that tlie state is 
peopled, and' that all are content ! 

" Now if jealousy were to spread abroad 
its loathsome poison — if husbands who are 
deceived were to take up arms on purpose 
to repair tlie honour of their frail moieties 
— and if lovers who may happen to be for- 
saken w^ould quarrel seriously about a fickle 
heart, ive should behold a general desola- 
tion, and both the city and the court would 
i)ecome a vast field of carnage imd of 
slau^ter ! How many ladies esteemed ex- 
ceedmgly prudent would instantly .become 
widows ! how many channing children, 
reputed legitimate, would mourn their fa- 
thers ! How many hs^utiful bastards would 
be aband(med to poverty ! The present ge- 
neration would pass away, after having 
produced, but not after having educated^ 
its posterity." 
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' " What a picture you paint, Rosambert ! 
^ou describe gallantry— -»but love, tender 
and respectful — " 

" Exists no longer ; it would disgust the 
women : they have banished it" 

" You do then esteem the sex?" 

" I love them ^as they wish to be 

loved." 

" Ah ! " replied I with the greatest vivacity, 
'^^ I pardon all your blasphemies, as you are 
*not acquainted with my Sophia J" He in- 
stantly demanded the explanation of these 
words ; but I refused to comply with his 
request, and on this occasion I made use of 
ail that discretion which more especially in 
the infancy of that passion is ever atten- 
dant upon real love. 

In the mean time we sat down to dinner ; 
and as it is well known that Bacchus is the 
father of gaiety, the champaigne was not 
spared. 

The Cbunt was very lively and viva- 
cious ; and it appeared to me, that if he did 
not esteem the ladies, he loved them very 
much, and was exceedingly pleased to speak 
about them. Full of the system which he 
supported, he backed his opinions by the 
scandalous histories and the gallant anec- 
dotes of the day. Rosambert embarrassed 
without persuading me, and to each exam- 
ple which he produced I constantly replied^ 

Vol. I. F 
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that it was merely an exception, and that, 
far from destroying, it only established tliC 
rule. 

" But you do not then know," adds he, 
addressing me with warmth — " you do not 
then know, that the greater part of this 
much-honoured sex daily forget that natu- 
ral modesty, that innate shame, which you 
isuppose to appertain to them ! " then rising 
with vivacity, and laughing uninterruptedly 
for a quarter of an hour, " Good Heavens !" - 
exclaims he — " you have not disposed of 
your evening — come along with me, and I 
will present you to a handsome lady — We 
shall find a great number of beautiful crea- 
tuix3s along with her, and you shall be at 
perfect liberty to love them all !" 

We accordingly ree/ into a hackney 
coach, which stops in a few minutes before 
a hotel ; handsome enough in appearance ; 
but the saucy airs of the mistress, and the 
familiar manner in which the Count treated 
her, soon made nie begin to conceive the 
occupation of its inhabitants. I was in- 
deed fully convinced of my suspicions, 
when the lady, who wished to make me 
free of the house, as she termed it, insisted 
on showing me ail the curiosities in the 
hotel. 

M. de Rosambert himself took the trou- 
ble to explain every thing. "Tliis/' said he, 
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** is the bath 
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Behold that infernal arm chair ! 
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CHAP. VII. 

A visit to the convent-r-a dissertafmi mi 
female virtue — the history of M. de 
Duportuil, formerly knoxvu by the name 
oj the Baron Lovzinski, ^ 

I WAS scarce dressed nextmorning when 
my father entered my apgiitmcnt, and told 
tue that M. Duportail expected mc t« 
dinner; he added, that it was impossible lot* 
biiu to* b© of thi partyt but thati m he 
suppod in the samo part of the town, h& 
would call and carry mo hoiue with him. 

On the Baron's departure I inst^ntlyj 
wentout, beingexceecliagly desirous of sec- 
' ing^ my hmic/some cmsifh . She accordingly 
came into the parlour with my sister, who 
the moment $h.e perceived me exclainjed^ 
" How happy. you/are ! You go to balU ! 
You pasg whole nights there ! You have 
got acquainted with a handsome lady !" - 

*^ And who has told you all this r M. 

Person, who keeps no secret from us !". » 

While the lovely Sophia, with downcast 
eyes, and a countenance tinctured with a 
slight sliade of melancholy, preserved a 
profound silence, AdelaidecontinMcs ;"TeU 
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US M'ho this lady is — and about the mas- 
querade O hoAv fine it must be ! " 

"Extremely dull, I assure you ; and as to 
the lady, she is handsome ; but she is les» 
handsome — much less handsome than my 
charming cousin'there ! " 

Sophia still mute, and with her eyes fixed 
on the ground, seemed only to be occu- 
pied with the toys attached to her watch- 
string : but the blush with which her fore- 
head was covered, betrayed her confijsion ; 
and I perceived that my conversatioh af- 
fected her exactly in the same proportion 
that she seemed uninterested about it. 

" You are chagrined at something, my 
handsome cousin ! " 

"No sir, it is — it is because I had a bad 
nights' rest" 

"Yes, sir," says the old governess, "Made- , 
moiselle has not slept for these three or four 

nights past ^it is a very bad custom — 

it often proves fatal — give me leave and I 

will tell you a little stoiy now : about 

five and thirty years ago Mademoiselle 
Storch — yes. Mademoiselle S'torch — 

The old duenna had thus commenced 
one of her narratives, and as I did not wish 
to be deprived of the pleasure of seeing 
Sophia, I prepared to hear her with as 
little disgust as possible : her lovely charge 
however relieved me from this mortifica* 
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tion, but it was to subject me to afar greater 
one, for, rising up all of a sudden, she com- 
plained in a taint voice of being taken ex- 
tremely ill. The old governess, after ob- 
serving pettishly that this was always the 
case with her of late, turned round to vne, 
and desired me to call next day, as I would 
be much delighted with her story, which 
w^as very interesting, and proved to young 
ladies the necessity of sleeping ! 

Adelaide and Sophia now retired, and 
as the latter saluted me, she for the first 
time lifted up her eyes, and allowed them 
to cast a sorrowful look towards me, which 
penetrated to my very soul, on purpose as 
it were to awaken its remorse. 

It was now time to visit M. Duportail. 
After having renewed my thanks, I riepeated 
all my adventures, without concealing my 
interview with Rosambert — carefully omit- 
ing however the adventure of the preceding 
evening. 

^' I am exceedingly happy," observes he, 
"that M. de Rosambert, who appears to me 
to be a coxcomb according to the full 
meajiing of the term, has at least just ideas 
of true lionour. 

"My young friend, you ought ever to re- 
member, that of all the laws of your coun- 
try that against duelling is' the - most re- 
spectable. In tliis age of knowledge and 
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philqsophy, the ferocity of courage is hap- . 
pily solteiieci. The revolution which ha& 
taken place in mens' minds in regard to 
this, siibjcct, has already spared rivers of 
blood to the nation, and floodsof tears to 
individuals! As to the ladies, it appears 
tliat the Comit does not respect them ; if 
it is merely from the spirit of folly, and 
tlie example of so i;nany of our young men 
of fashion, that he affects to despise theai, 
I pity him ;. I pity him still more, if he has 
never known any of the fair sex wortliy of 
hispsteem. Faublas, trust to my experience, 
which is longer than that of the Count's, 
who at twenty-two years of age tliinka that 
he knows every thing ; trust to my maturer 
judgment, to my riper observation : if 
one -encounters 'm the world some women 
without shame, he also perceives many 
more young men without principle. Be- 
ware bow you give credit to the stale de- 
clamations of sucly people : there exist wo-* 
men whose chaste allurements ought to in- 
spire a tender and pure love ; whose deli- 
cate hearts are formed for sensibility ; who 
attract our homage by their amiable cha-j 
racters, and our respect by their mild vir- 
tues.. There are to be met with, much more 
frequently than is generally allowed, gene- 
rous maidens, prudent wives, and exceU 
lent mothers of families i tliere are manv^ 
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my fTiend, who w6u\A willingly shi9d their 
blood on purpose to: procure tliiel>appifiC9« 
ot their husbands and tlieir children. I 
have known several, ^who,' to^thgttomSstic 
virtues of their own sex, united the more 
masculine qlralification* of bufs, have de- 
voted their lives to the service of thpse 
whom they loved^ and exhibited the difficuk 
example of an indeftitigable courage aitd an 
inexhaustible patience." " 

" Your Marchioness is not a Ijieroine," g/ids 
he with a smile ; " she ii^ very youAg and a 

very imprudent tvoman. — My fraend, 

evince more ,reasdn than her ; tefmi natp 
this dangerous connection : however, greg^t 
the- credulity of the husband may be, there 
is nothing wanting but . some • unforeseen 
event to put an end to the delusion. 

** Promise me never more to visit M^tdame 
de B— :-— !'' 1 hesitate ; M. Dupqrtail prpsV 

ses me 1 still waver—- — in delivering 

an eulogiumon the fair sex, he had recalled 
the imag6 of my Sophia — ^it again recurs 
-——and I end by promising every thing that 
he had desired ! ' , 

After dinfner was concladed, and all the 
servants withdrawn, M. I>uportail, dra\}'ing 
Kis chair towardii me, takes me by the hancl, 
and informs me that he had secrets of great 
iniportande to" communicate to me : " when 
you have heai*dtne," saiyshe, *^you will per- 
F 5 
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ceive that you ought to repay my confi- 
dence by the most inviolable discretion. 



CHAP. VIII. 

The adventures of M. Duportailj former-- 
hf known by ike name of the Baron de 

Lovzinski. 

" My history presents a frightful exam- 
ple of^e instability of fortune. It is in- 
deed very flattering, but it is also some- 
times very dangerous, to have an ancient 
title to s,ustain, and a large estate to pre- 
serve, The sole descendant of an illustrious 
family,' wIk^ origin is lost in the darkness* 
of remote ages, I have a right to aspire to, 
and to occupy the first employments in the 
republic which gave me birth, and yet I 
behold myself condemned to languish in a 
foreign counti^, aijnidst an indolent and 
inglorious obscurity. 

" The name of Lovzinski is honourably 
mentioned in the annals of Poland, an4 
that name is about to perish with myself! 
I know that an austere pliilosophy eitlier 
rejects or despises vain titles and corrupting 
riches, and perhaps I should console my- 
self if I had lost only these ; but, my young 
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iVieiKii, I weep for an adored spouse, I 
search after a beloved daughter, and I shall 
never more revisit my native land. What 
courage is capable of opposing griefs like 
rtiine ? ^ , 

"My father, the Baron de Lovzinski, still 
more distinguished by his virtues than by 
his rank, enjoyed that consideration at court , 
which the favour of the Prince always con- 
fers, and which personal merit sometimes 
obtains. He bestowed all the attention of 
a tender parent on the education of my 
two sisters ; and in regard to mine, he oc- 
cupied himself with the zeal of a man of 
family, jealous of the honour of his house, 
of which I was the sole hope, funid with the 
activity of a good jcitzien, who desires no- 
thing so ardently as to leave to the state a 
successor worthy of him. 

"While I was pursuing my studies at 

Warsaw, the young P -* distinguished 

himself among the rest of my companions 
by the most amiable qualities. To the 
charms of a person at once noble and en- 
gaging, he joined the graces of a cultiva- 
ted understanding. The uncommon ad- 
dress which he displayed among us young 

* The Translator thinks that he can venture to pro- 
nounce M. P to be the nobleman who was for- 

merlv called Count Poniatowski, and who at present so 
worthily 6U& the throve of Pol^pd. 
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warriors, that rare modesty with which he 
Iseemed desirous to conteal his own merit 
fcom himself, on purpose to exalt the abi- 
lities of his less fortunate rivals, who were 
generally vanquished by him in all our ex- 
ercises ; the urbanity of his manners, and 
the sweetness of his disposition, fixed the 
attention, commanded the esteem, and ren- 
dered him 'ths darling, of that illustrious 
band of young nobility, who partook of 
pur studies and our pleasures. 

" To say that it was the resemblance of 
our characters, and the sympathy of our 
dispositions, that occasioned my attach- 
ment to M. de P would be to pay myself 

too flattering a compliment ; however that 
may be, we both lived together in the most 
intimate familiarity. 

'' How happy, but how fleeting is that 
time of life, wlien .one • is unacquainted 
with ambition, which sacrifices every thing 
to-the desire of fortune, and the glory that 
follows in her train, and with love, the su»- 
preme power of whicix absorbs aiid conceii- 
t^'es all our fiaculties upon one sole object t 
that age of innocent pleasrures, ahd^cif con« 
fident credulity,, when the heart, as yet a 
novice, freely follows the impulse of youth- 
ful sensibility, and bestows itsoif unreser- 
vedly upon the object of disinterested aifec- 
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tion ! Then, my dear Faablas, then friend- 
sliip is not a vain name ! 

" The confident of all the secrets of M. 
de P — — , I myself undertook notbinjj 
without first intrusting him with my de- 
signs ; his counsels regulated my conduct, 
mine determined his resolutions ; our youth 
had no pleasures which were not shared, 
no misfortunes which were not solaced, by 
our mutual attachment. 

" With' what chagrin did I not perceive 
that fatal moment arrive, ivhen my friend^ 
obliged by the commands of a father to de- 
part from Warsaw, prepared to take leave 
of me ! We promised to preserve; for ever 
that lively affection w hich had. constituted 
the^ chief happiness of our youth, and I 
rashly swore that the passion^ of a more 
advanced age should never alter it 

." What an immense void did the absence 
of JVI. de P — >•- leave in my heart ! At 
first it appeared that nothing could com- 
pensate for his loss ; .the tenderness of .a 
father, the caaressiesvf^ltoy sisters, affected 
me but feebly. J||' llidught that no other 
method remained for n>e to dissipate the 
irksomeness of my situation, tliau to occu-- 
py my leisure moments ivith some useful 
pursuit. I therefore cultivated the French 
language, already esteemed throughout all 
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Europe ; I read with diligence those famous 
works ; the eternal monuments of genius, 
whi(ih it had produced ; and I wondered 
that, notwithstanding such an ungrateful 
idiom, so many, celebrated poets, so many 
excellent philosophers and historians, justly 
immortalised, had been able to distinguish 
themselves by ^ts means. 

" I also applied myself seriously to the 
^tudy of geometry ; 1 formed my miad in a 
particular manner to the pursuit of that no- 
ble profession which makes a hero at the 
expense of one hundred thousand unfor- 
tunates, and which men less humane tlian 
valiant have called the grand art of w^r ! 
Several years were employed in these pur- 
suits, which are equally difficult and labo- 
rious ; in short, they solely occupied my 
thoughts. M. de P— — , who often wrote 
to me, no longer received'any but short re- 
plies, and our correspondence began to lan- 
guish by neglect, when at length love fi- 
nished the triumph over friendship. 

" My father hald been for a long time in- 
timately connected with Count Pulauski* 
Celebrated for the austerity of his manners, 
famous on account of the inflexibility of 
his virtues, which were truly republican, 
Pulauski, at once a great captain and a 
brave soldier, had on more than one occa- 
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sion signalised his fiery courage, and bi» 
ardent patriotistn. 

" Instructed in ancient literature, he had 
been taught by history the great lessons of 
a noble disinterestedness, an immoveable 
constancy, an absolute devotion to glory. 
Like those heroes to whom idolatrous but 
grateful Rome elevated altars, Pulauski 
would have sacrificed all his property to 
the prosperity of his country ; he would 
have spilled th6 last drop of his blood for 
its defence ; he would even have immolated 
his only, his beloved daughter, Lodoiska. 

" Lodoiska! how beautiful! how lovely ! 
her dear name is always on niy lips, her 
adored resemblance will live for ever in my 
heart ! 

"My friend, from the first moment that I 
saw this fair maid, I lived only for her ; I 
abandoned my studies ; friendship was en^ 
tirely forgotten. I consecrated all my mo- 
ments to Lodoiska. My father and her's 
could not be long ignorant of my attach- 
' ment ; they did not chide me for it ;—• rthey 
must have approved it then ? This idea * 
appeai'ed to me to be so well founded, that 
I delivered myself .up, without suspicion, 
to the sweet passion that enchanted me ; 
and I topk my measures so well that I be- 
held Lodoiska almost daily, either at home, ' 
or in company with- my sisters, who loved 
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her tenderly ;7— two sweet years flew, awary 
in this mannev. 

" At length Pulauski took me one day a- 
side, and addressed me thus : ^ Yourtathef' 
and myselt have formed great hopes of youj 
which your conduct hitherto has justified ; 
I have long beheld you employing your 
youth in studies equs^Uy useful and ho* 

nom'able. - To day [He here perceived 

that I was about to interrupt him J — What 
would you say ? do you think to tell ri>e 
any thing that I am unacquainted witli ? do 
you think that I have occasion to be the 
hourly witness of your transports, to leani 
hpw much my Lodoiska merits to be be- 
loved ? It is because I know as well as you 
the value of my daughter, that you never 
shall obtain but by meriting hen- Young 
man, learn that it is not sufficient that our 
foibles should be legitimate to be excus- 
able ; those of a good citizen ought to be 
turned entirely to the profit of his coun- 
try : love, even love itself, like the basest 
of the passions, is either despicable or dan- 
gerous, if it does not offer to generous 
hearts an additional motive to excite them 
towards lionour* 

" ' Hear me : Ourmonarch, foralong time 
in a^sickly habit of body, seems at length 
to approach towards his end. His lifej be- 
come every day more precarious, has awak- 
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ened the ambition of our neighbours*. They 
doubtless prepare to sow divisions among 
us ; and they think, that by over-awing our 
suft'rages, they will bo enabled to force up- 
on us a king of their own choosing. Fo- 
reign troops have already dared to appear 
on the frontiers of Poland : already twa 
thousand Polish gentlemen have assembled^ 
on purpose to punish their audacioua inso- 
lence. Go and join joursclf with those brave 
youths ; go, and, at the end of the campaign, 
return covered with the blood of our ene- 
mies, and shew to Pulauski a son-in^-law 
wortliy of him ! ' 

'^ I did not hesitate a single moment; my 
father approved of my resolutions, but be- 
ing unable to consent without pain to my 
precipitate departure, he pressed me for a 
long time against his bosom, while a tender 
solicitude was depicted in all his' looks ; 
his adieu's - seemed to. be inauspicious ; the 
trouble that agitated his heart* seized upoi> 
my ow^n ; our tears were mingled oh his ve- 
nerable cheeks. 

" Pulauski, who was present at this moving 
scene, stoically reproached us for what he 
teraled a weakness. ' Dry up your tears,* 
said he to me, ^ar preserve them for Lodo^ 
iska ; it belongs only to ciiildish lovers w^ha. 

* The Russians, .T. 
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separate themselves from each other for 
five or six months, to weep in this manner ! ^ 
He instructed his daughter, in my presence, 
both of my departure, and of the motives 
which had determined me to it. Lodoiska 
grew p^e, sighed, looked at her fatlier with 
a face suffused with blushes, and then as- 
sured me with a trehibling voice, that her 
vows should be offered up for my sate re- 
turn, and that her happiness depended upon 
the safety of Lovzinski. 

"Encouraged in this manner,' what dangers 
had I to fear r 1 departed accordingly, but 
in the course of that campaign, there hap- 
pened nothing worthy of narration ; the 
enenay, equally careful with ourselves to 
avoid any action which might produce 
an open war between the two nations, con- 
tented themselves with fatiguing us by 
means of frequent marches : we, on the 
other hand, bounded our views to following 
and observing them ; and they only seemed 
to oppose themselves to us, in those parts 
where the open country afforded them an 
easy opportunity of making good their 
retreat. 

"At the end of the campaign, they pre- 
pared to retire on purpose to take up their 
winter-quarters in their own country ; and 
our littlearmy, composed almost wholly of 
gentlemen, separated soon after. 
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'^ I returned to War3aw full of joy and 
impatience ; 1 thought that I^ve and Hy- 
njten were about to bestow Lodoiska on me. 

^Alas ! I no longer had a father. I 

learned, on entering the^capilal, that Lov- 
zinski died of an apoplexy on the night be- 
fore my arrival. Thus I was deprived of 
even the sad consolation of receiving tiie 
last sighs of the most tender of parents ; I 
could only oft'er up my sorrows at his tomb, 
which I bathed with my tears ! 

'* ' It is pot,' says Pulauski to me, who 
w-as but little moved with my profound 
sofrow ; 'it is not by means of barren tears 
that you can do honour to a father such as 
thine. Poland in him regrets a citizen— 
—Hero, who would have been of immense 
service during the critical moment which 
now approaches. AVorn out with a tedious 
malady, our monarch has not a fortnight 
to live, and on the choice of his successor 
depends the happiness or misery of our 
feUow-citizens.' 

"* Ofall the rights which the death of your 
father transmits to you, the most noble in 
undoubtedly that of assisting at the Diet> 
in which you are to represent him : it is 
there Where he will revive in you; it is 
there, where you ought to exliibit a cou* 
rage infinitely more difficult to be sustained 
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than that which corisisls only in braving 
death in the field of battle ! ' 

" 'The valour of a soldier k nothing more 
tlian a common virtue ; but tiiey are not 
ordinary men who on aM^ful emergencies, 
preserving a tranquil courage, and display- 
ing an active penetration, discover the pro* 
jecfcs of the pdwerful who cabal, disconcert 
die enterprises of the intriguing, and con- 
front the designs of the factious ; who, al- 
ways firm, incorruptible, and just, give not 
their suffrages b,ut to those whom they 
tliink most worthy of them ; whom net- 
th^' gold nor promises can seduce, whom 
prayers cannot bend, whom menaces can** 
HottejTify. 

'^ * These were the virtues which distin* 
guished yqur father ; this is* thB precious 
inheritance which you ought to be desirous 
of sustaining. '^ The day on which the 
states assemble for the election of a king; 
will be the epoch on which the pretensions 
of many of our fellow-citizens, more occu^ 
pied with their private interests than jea- 
lous of the prosperity of their country, will 
be manitcsted, as well a& the pernicious 
designs of the neighbouring powers, whose 
cruel policy it is to destroy our strength by 
dividing it 

. " ' I. am deceived, my/riend, if the fa.tal 
moment is not fast approacliing, which will 
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for ever- fix tiie destinies of our country — 
its enemies have conspired its ruin ; they 
have secretly prepared for a revolution ; 
-~-*but they shall not consummate their 
purposes while my arm can sustain a swordt 
May that God, . who i& the protector of the 
republic, prevent ^11 the horrors of a ciyil 
M^av ! But that extremity, however frightful / 
it appears, may perhaps become necessary ; 
I flatter myself that it will be but a short, 
tdthough perhaps a violent crisis, aftpr 
which the regenerated state will assume its 
Bociait splendour. 

" t You shalkecond my efforts, Lovzinski ; 
the feeble interests of love ought to dis- 
appear before more sacred claiitis. I can- 
«iot present my daughter to you during 
this awful moment of suspense, when our 
eotiimoin country is in danger ; but I promise 
to you, that the first days of peace shall be 
marked by your union with Lodoiska.' 

" Pulauski did not speak in vairi. I felt 
Hhat I bad now more essential duties to ful- 
ffil tikiil those of love ; but the cares with 
which my mind was occupied, were hardly 
Able to alleviate my grief. I ^yili even 

avow to you, without blui&htag, that the sor*- 
row of my listers, their tender friendship, 
andtWectetresses inore reserved but no less 
pteaswgrif my misisress, made a stronger 
imprei^iM <>Vi my heart than th« patriotic 
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counsels of Puiauski. I beheld Lodoiska 
tenderly affected with my irreparable loss, 
and as much afflicted as myself at the cruel 
events which forced us to defer our union : 
ray chagrin, by being thus divided with 
that lovely woman, seemed insensibly to 
diminish 

" In the mean time the king dies,, and the 
Diet is convoked. On the day that it was to 
open, at the very instant when I was about 
to repair to the assembly, a stranger pre- 
sented hhnself and desired to speak to me 
in private. As soon as my attendants were 
retired, he enters my apartment with pre- 
cipitation, throws himself into my arms, 
and tenderly embraces me. It was M. de 

P- 1 Ten years, which had elapsed since 

our separation, had not so much changed 
Jiis features as to prevent me from recog- 
nising him, and testifying ' my joy and sur- 
prise at his unexpected return. 

" ^ You will be more astonished,' says he 
tome, ^ when you know the cause. I have 
arrived this instant, and am about to re- 

^ir to the meeting of the Diet ; would 

it be presuming too much on your friend* 
ship to reckon on your vote ?' 

" ' On my vote t and for whom ?' 
"Tor myself,' coijitiauephe with vivacity; 
* it is not now time to recount to you the 
happy rcYolution that ha3 taken place in 
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my fortune, and which at prfesent permits 
me to entertain such exalted hopes : it is 
sufficient to observe, that my ambition is 
at least'justified by a majority of suffrages, 
and tiiat it is in vain that two feeble rivals 
wo^ld attempt to dispute with me the crown 
to which I pretend. 

^' * Lovzinski,'addshe,embracingme again, 
^ if you were not my friend, and if I esteemed 
you less, perhaps I should endeavour to 
dazzle you by means of promises ; per- 
' haps I should recount to you the favours 
which! intend to heap upon you ; the ho- 
nourable distinctions that are reserved for 
you, and the noble and glorious career that 
is about to oft'er itself to your ambition ; 

but I have not any need of seducing, 

and I only wish to persuade you. 

^' ' I behold it with grief, and you know it 
as well as myself, that for several years past 
our Poland, become enfeebled, owes its 
safety to nothing else than the distrust of 
the three great powers* which surround it, 
and the desire to enrich themselves with 
our spoils may in one moment re-unite our 
divided enemies ! 

"'Let us prevent, if we can, this inauspi- 
cious triumvirate from dismembering the 
I'epublic. Undoubtedly, in more fortu- 

'^ Russia, Prussia, and the House of Austria, T« 
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aate times, our ancestors were able to main- 
tain the freedom of their elections ; it is 
necessary Jio\\jever that we should yield to 
that necessity which is become inevitable. 

" ' Russia will necessarily protect a king, 
whom she lierself has elevated ; in receiving 
the sovereign of her choice, you will de- 
feat the views of that triple alliance which 
•will render our j>erdition certain, and we 
shall acquire a powertul ally, who will op- 
pose herself with success to tlie two enemies 
that remain tor us. .. 

"^ These are the reasons which have deter- 
mined my conduct ; I do not abandon part 
of our rights, but to preserve the most 
precious of them. I wish not to ascend a 
fickle throne, but with the intention, by 
the means of a sage policy, to give it stabi- 
lity ; I consent not to alter the constitution 
of the commonwealth, but to preserve the 
kingdom entire/ 

" We repaired to the Diet together ; I vo- 
ted for M. de P . He in effect obtained 

the majority of the suffrages ; but Pulauski, 
Zuremba, and some others; declared them- 
selves in favour of Prince C— — k Nothing 
was decided amidst the tumult of this first 
meeting. ' ' 

" When the assembly broke up, M. de 

P invited me. to accompany him tp 

the pttlace^ w^hich his secret emissaries 
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had already prepared for him in the ca* 
pital'^. We shut ourselves up together' 
during several hours, and renewed the 
fNTomises of a friendship that should endure 
for ever. I then too informed M. de P — »-. 
of my intimate connection with Pulauski, 
and of my love to Lodoiska. He repaid 
my confidence with more important com- 
munications ; he informed me of the events 
which had led to his approaching gran- 
deur ; he explained to me his secret designs ; 
and I left him, convinced that he was less 
occupied with the desire of his own eleva- 
tion, than with that of r^toring Poland to 
its ancient prosperity*. 

'^Possessed of these ideas, I flew towards 
my future father-in-law, burning with the 
desire of adding him to the party of my 
friend. Pulauski was walking at a great 
pace up and down the chamber of bis 
daughter, who appeared equally agitated 
with himself. 

^' ^ Behold,^ aaid he to Lodoiska, the mo* 
ment that he saw me enter, behold that 
man whom I eisteem, and whom you love ! 
lie has sacrificed us both to his blind 
friendship/ I was desirous to reply, but he 

* The Diet for th^ election q{ % Icpngi pf Pola^id 
is held half a league from Warsaw, in the opcjn air, qn 
the other side of the Vistula, npar.tp the yillaeeof 
Vola. 

Vol.!. G 
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went on — You- have been connected from 
your childhood with M. de P — •^— .«. A 
powerful faction is about to place him 
on the throne ; you know you are ac- 
quainted with has designs, this very morn- 
ing, at the Diet, you voted for him: — 
you have deceived me: — but do you 
think that you shall deceive me with im- 
punity ?' 

*^ I besought him to hear me, and he con- 
strained himself so far as to preserve a stern' 
silence : I then informed him that JVL de 

p ^ whom I had for a long time.ne** 

glectcd, had agreeably surprised me by his 
unexpected return. 

^^ Ix)doiska apf^ared charmed to hear me 
<:offnn)ence my justification. — * You shall not 
deceive me in the same manner as if I, were 
a credulous wonian^ says PulauskL — But 
it signifies not — proceed/ 

^^ I then recounted to him the particulars 
of the short conversation that I had with 
M. de P before I repaired to the as- 
sembly of the States. 

" ^And theseareyourprojects!' exclaims 
he. ^ M. de Pr^— sees no other remedy for 
the misfortunes of his fellow-citizens thjan 
their slavery ! He proposes this, one of the 
name of Lovzinski approves of it, and 
they despise me so much as to teinpt me to 
enter into this infamous plot ! Shall I be- 
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Hold the Russians comrnanding in our pro* 
vinces in the natne of a Pole ? 

" *The Russians/ said I with fury , *thc 
Russians reign in my country !' On this Pu- 
lauski, advancing towards me with the 
greatest impetuosity, crie^out: * Perfidious 
youth! you have deceived me, and you 
would betray the state ! Leave my house ^ 
this very moment, or know that I shall or- 
der you to be dragged out of it i ' 

" I frankly acknowledge to you, Faublas, 
that an affront so cruel, and so little m^it- 
ed, disarmed me of my prudence : in the first 
transports of my fury, I placed my hand 
upon my sw^rd , and quicker than light- 
ning Pulauski brandished his in the air. 

^' His daughter, his distracted daughter, 
rushed forward, and precipitated herself 
upon me, crying out : ^Lovzinski, what are 
you about to do?' On hearing the accents 
of a voice so dear to me, I recalled my wan- 
dering reason ; but I perceived that a single 
instant was about for ever to bereave me of 
my Lodoiska ! She had left me to throw her- 
self into the arm^ of her father. He, cruel 
man, beheld my grief, and strove to aug- 
ment it: 'Go, traitor!' says he, * be gone! 
you behold Lodoiska for the last time !' 

'' I returned home in a state of despera- 
tion. The odious names which Pulauski 
had lavished on me, returned unceasingly 
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to my reftebtion. The intd'ests ef Poland, 

and those of M. de P-^ , apqieared to be 

go intimately connected together, that I 
did not perceive in what manner I could 
betray my feUowTcitiBens by saving my 
friend ; in the mean time I wms obliged 
either to abandon or renounce Lodoiska 
forever. What was I to resolve? what 
part should I take ? 1 passed the whole 
night in a state <0f the most cruel unoer* 
tainty ; and when the day appeared, I wept 
towards Pulauski's house, without jet hay- 
ing come to any determination. 

" The only domestic who remsaned there 
-informed me, that his lord bad departed at 
the beginning of the ^night, with his daugh- 
ter, after having first dismissed all has peo- 
ple. Think of my despair on hearing 
these news. I asked to what part PulausiS 
had retired. £ut my question was in vain, 
for he informed me that he was entirely 
ignorant of the place of his destinfttion. 

" 'AH that I can tell you,' Aaya he, ^isthat 
you had scarce gone away yesterday eve- 
ning, when we heard a great noise in tlie 
apartment of his daughter. Still terrified 
at the scene which had taken place be- 
tween you, I approached the door, and 
listened. Lodoiska wept ; her furious fa- 
ther overwhelmed her with injuries, be- 
stowed his malediction upon lier, and I 
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myself hea:rd him exclaim : ' To love a trai* 

* tor, h to be one ! Ungrateful wretch ! 1 

* shall conduct you to a place of safety, 

* where you shall henceforth be at a distance 

* from seduction.' - . 

'^ Coiild I any longer doubt the extent of 
my misery ? I instantly called for Boleslas, ^ 
one of the most faithful of my domestics : 
1 ordered him to place trusty spies about 
the palace of Pulauski, who should bring 
an account of every thing that pasdfed there ; 
and comuianded, that if the Count returned 
to the capital before lae, he should fol- 
low him wherever he went. Having 
given these instructions, and not yet de- 
5paii*ing of still iiuding Uic family ut otm 
of thenr geats in the neighbourhood of the 
metropolis, I myself set out in pursuit of 
my mistress. _ 

** I accordingly searched through all the 
domains of Pulauski, and -asked concerning 
Lodoiskaof all the passengers whom I met, 
but without success. Alter having spent 
eight days in fruitless inquiry, I resolved 
to return to Warsaw; and I was not a little 
astonished, on my arrival, to find a Russian 
army encamped^ on the banks of the Vis- 
tula, almost under the very avails of that 
city. 

" It w as night when I entered the capital : 
the palaces of tJ)e grandees were all illu- 
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minated ; an immense multitude filled tfie 
streets ; I heard the songs ot joy ; I beheld 
wine flowing in rivulets in tlie public 
squares : every thing announced to me that 
Poland had a. king. 

" Boieslas, m ho expected me with inipa- 
ticnce, informed nie that Pulauski had re- 
turned alone on the second day after my 
departure; and tiiat he had not stirred 
from his own palace but to repair to the. 
Diet, where, in spite of his efforts, the as- 
cendancy of Russia became every day more 
. manifest. ' During the last assembly held 

this very morning,' adds he, *M. de P 

united almost all the suffrages m hb fa- 
vour, and was about to be declared king, 
when Pulauski pronounced the fatal Veto: 
at that instant twenty sabres were brandish- 
ed in the air. The tierce Palatine of > 

whom the Count had insulted in the former 
assembly, was tlie first to rush forwards, 
and gave him a terrible wound on • the ^ 
head. Zaremba, and some ottiers, flew to 
the defence of their friend ; but all their 
efforts would have been unable to have 

saved him, if M. de P had not ranged 

himself on their side, exclaiming at the 
same time that he would sacrifice, with his 
own hand, the tirst person who dared to 
approach hiu). .On this the assailants re- 
tired, In the mean time Pulauski, fainting 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 127 

1/1 itb the loss of blood, was carried oif the 
field in a state of insensibility. Zaretnba 
departed also, swearing to avenge his friend. 
Having thus become master of the delibe* 
rations, the numerous partisans of M. de 
p instantly proclaimed him sove- 
reign. 

^' ^ Pulauski, who had been carried to his , 
palace, was soon restored to life ; and the 
surgeons who attended him, declared that 
his wounds, although dangerous, were not 
mortal. In that state, although languish- 
ing^ under the most cruel torments, con- 
trary to the advice of all his friends, he 
ordered himself to be lifted jnto his car- 
riage, and before noon he left Warsaw, ac- 
companied by Mazeppa and a few male- 
Contents.' 

" It was scarce possible to have announced 
worse news to me. My friend was upon 
the throne, but my reconciliation with Pu- 
lauski appeared henceforth impossible, and 
in all appearance Lodoiska was lost for 
ever. 1 knew her father so well as to be 
under apprehensions lest he should proceed 
to extremities with his daughter. I was 
/ affrighted at the present, I durst not look 
forwards towards the future ; and my heart 
was so devoured with chagrin, that I did 
not go out. even to felicitate the new 
king. 
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, " One of my people, whom Bolesias dis- 
patched after Pulauski, returned at the end 
pf the fourth day I he had followed him 
fifteen leagues from the capital ; when 
about that distance, Zaremba,'Who per-» 
ceived a stranger at a little distance from 
the carriage, began to conceive suspicions* 
As they proceeded, four of his follo\\'ers, 
who hatd concealed themselves behind the 
ruins of an old house, surprised my con-* 
rier, and conducted him to Pulauski. He, 
with a pistol in his hand,- forced him to 
acknowledge to whom he belonged. 'I 
shall send you back to Lovzinski,' said the 
fierce republican, * on purpose to announce 
from me, that he shall not escape my iust 
vengeance/ At these words they bhnd* 
folued my servant, who could not tell 
where they had carried him. At the end 
of four-and-twenty hours they returned, 
and tying a handkerchief once more about 
his eyes, they put him into a carriage, 
which having stopped at length after a 
journey of several hours, he was ordered to 
descend. Scarce had he put his foot upon 
the ground but his guards departed at a 
full gallop ; oh which he removed the 
bandage, and found himself precisely on 
the same spot as that on which he had been 
first arrfested. * 

^' This intelligence filled me with uneas^^ 
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ness : the menaces of Pulaiiski terrified me 
much less on my own account than on Lo- 
doiska's, who remained in his power : in 
the midst ot' his fury he might sacrifice her 
life ! I resolved therefore to expose myself 
to every species of danger, on purposfe to 
discover the retreat of the father, and the 
prison of his only child. 

" On the succeeding day, after informing 
my sisters of my design, I left the capital : 
Boleslas alone accompanied me, and I 
jpassed for his brotlier. We wandered over 
all Poland, and I then perceived that the 
fears of Pulauski were but too well Justi- 
fied by the event. Under pretence, of 
obliging th^ inhabitants to take the oath of 
ficielity to the new king, the Russians, scat- 
tered about in the provinces, desolated the 
country, and committed a multitude of ex- 
actions in the cities. 

" After having spent three months in tain 
inquiries, despairing of being able to find 
Lodoiska, touched with the moat lively 
grief for the fate of my country, and weep^- 
ing at one and the same time for her mis-^ 
fortuneis and my own, I was about to re- 
turn to Warsaw, to inform the new king of 
the excesses committed by those &reignefs 
in his states, when an adventure^ that at first 
seemed to be very inauspicious^ iorcedini 
to a very different re^Qlution* . 
G 5 
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"The Turks having declared war against 
Russia, the Tartars of Budziac and the 
Crimea made frequent incursions into Vol- 
hinia, where I then was. Four of those 
robbers attacked us one afternoon, as we 
were leaving a wood near Ostropol. I had 
imprudently neglected to load my pistols ; 
but 1 made use of my sabre with so much 
address and good luck, that in a shoit time 
two of them fell covered with wounds. 
Boleslas encountered the third : the fourth 
attacked me with great fury ; he gave me 
a slight cut upon the leg, but received a 
terrible stroke in return, that dismounted 
him from fais horse, and felled him to the 
ground. Buieslas, at the same moment^ 
perceived himself disencumbered from his 
enemy, who, at the noise made by his com- 
rade's fall, took to flight. He whom I had 
just vanquished, then addressed me in very 
bad Polish, and said: ^ A brave man, like 
you, ought tQ be generous. I beg my life 
of you ; instead of putting me to death ; 
succour me, relieve me, bind up my wounds, 
and assist me to arise.' 

" He demanded quarter with an aif so 
noble, that I did not hesitate for a mo- 
ment. I accordingly descended from my 
horse, and Boleslas ^and myself having 
lielped him to arise, we dressed his 
wounds * You behave well !' says the Tar- 
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tar to me; *yoq behave well!' As he spoke, 
we beheld a cloud of dust, and in a mo- 
ment alter more than three hundred Tar- 
tars rushed upon us atiuU speed. ' Be not 
afraid, dread nothing,' says he whom I had 
spared ; ' I am chief of this troop.' Ac- 
cordingly, by means of a sign, he stops 
his followers, who were on the point of 
massacring us ; and speaking to them in 
their own language, which I was unable 
to comprehend, they instantly open their 
ranks on purpose to permit us to pass. 

** 'firaveman,' exclaims their captain, ad- 
dressing himself to me once more, ^ had I 
not reason to say that you behaved well ? 
Yoy left me my life, and I now save yours : 
it is sometimes right to spaire an enemy, and 
even a robber ! Hear nae, my friend : in 
attacking you, I followed 'my profession, 
and you did your duty in conquering me. 
I pardon you, you have already pardoned 
me ; let us therefore embrace.' He then 
adds : ' The day is wasting, and I would 
advise you not to travel in these cannons 
during the present night My people are 
about to Repair each to his respective post, 
and I cannot answer for their discretion. 
You perceive a castle on a rising ground, 
towards the right : it belongs to a certaiq 
Pole of the name of Pourlinski, for whom 
we hftve a high esteem^ because he is very 
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rich. Gro, -demand an asylutn from him ; 
tell him that you hai^ wounded Titsikan, 
and that Titsikan pur^u^s you. He is ac- 
quainted with my name : I have already 
made him pass many an uneasy night. As 
to the rest, you may rely on it, that while 
you remain witii him, his castle shall be sa- 
cred ; but be careful not t6 come forth on 
any account before the end of three days, 
and not to remain there longer than eight. 
—Adieu!' 

" It was with unfeigned pleasure that we 
took lefeve of Titsikari and his companions. 
The advice of the Tartar was a command ; 
I therefore said to B6kfsla$ : ' Let us imme- 
diately make for the ca^le that he has now 
pointed out to us ; I am well acquainted 
with this same Dourlinski by fiame. Pulau- 
8ki has someitimes spoken to d^necoiieerning 
him : he perhaps i^ notignoratitoftheplace 
to which the Count has retired ; *nd it ii 
not impbssible birttliat .>vith a l^le ad^ 
di»esi'w€ may be able to draw tfce Secret 
from him. i sliail say at all events that we 
are sefnt by PulauskS, and this i^cottAiiehda^^ 
tion will be of mdre service lo us than «ha* 
of Titsikan : m the^ean time> Bdle^las, 'do 
Rot forget %hat I am, your brother,' «tid be 
sure not to^iscover me.* 

" We'soo^ ffcrrived aft the ditch ^ tfce «as* 
He i the filervants of Douf^Aski dcteanded 
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who we were : I answered that we were 
come from Pulauski, and wished to speak 
to their lord; and that we liad been attacked 
by rofcbers, who were still in pursuit of usi 
The drawbridge was accordingly let down; 
and having entered, we were informed that 
at present we could not see Dourlinski, but 
that on the next day at ten o'clock he 
would give us an audience. They then de* 
manded our arms, which we delivered up 
without any difficulty, and Boleslas soon 
afterwards took an opportunity of looking 
at my wound, which was found to be but 
^perficial. 

"' In a short timea frugal repast was served 
up for us,' in the kitchen. We were after- 
wards conducted to a lower chamber, where 
two bad beds were prepared for us. The 
dohiest^cs theft left us without any light, 
and imraediaftely locked the door of th^ 
apattthenft. • 

" I could not close my eyes during the 
whole night. Titsikaii had given me but a 
slight wound, but that which my heart had 
received was so very deep ! At day-break, 
I became impatient in liiy prison, and wish- 
ed to open the tshutters, but they were 
nailed up. I attacked them, however, so vi- 
I^OTou^ly, thai ther fastenings gave way, an<J 
I beheld a very fine park. The window be- 
ing low^ I cleared it at a leap, and in a sinr 
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gle instant found myself in the gardens of 
Sie Polish chieftain. 

" Alter having walked about for a few mi- 
nutesy I sat down on a stone bench, which 
was placed at the foot of a tower, whose 
ancient architecture I had been gome time 
considering. I remained a few seconds 
enveloped in reflection, when a tile fell at 
my feet. I thought that it had dropped 
from the roof of this old building ; and, to 
avoid the effects of a similar accident, I 
went and placed myself at the other end of 
the seat. A few moments after, a second 
tile fell by my side. The circumstance ap- 
peared surprising : I arose with some de* 
gree' of inquietude, and attentively exa- 
mined the tower. I perceived at about 
twenty-five or thirty feet from the ground, 
a narrow opening. On this I picked up tlie, 
tiles that had been ttu'own at me, and on 
the first I discovered the following words, 
written with a bit of plaistcr^ — 

** ' LOVZINSKI, IS IT YOU ! Do you 

STILL LIVE ?* 

** And on the second these : — 

" * Deliver me ! save Lodoiska/ 

** It is not possible for you, my dear Fau- 
blas, to conceive how maiiy diirerent senti- 
ments occupied my mind at one and the 
same time: my astonishment, my joy, my 
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grief, my embarrassinent) cannot be ex- 
pressed. I examined once more the prison 
of Lodoiska, and plotted in my own mind 
how I could procure her liberty. She at 
length threw down another tile, and I read 
as follows : — 

*^f At mid-night, bring me paper, ink and 
pens; and to morrow, an hour after sun-rise, 
come and receive a letter. Begone.' 

** Having returned towards my chamber, 
I called Boleslas, who assisted me in re- 
entering through tlie window. I then in 
formed my faithful servant, of the unex- 
pected accident that had put an end to my 
wanderings, and redoubled my inquietude. 

" How could I penetr^Lte into this tower ? 
How could we procure arms? By what 
means were we to deliver Lodoiska from 
captivity? How could we carry her off 
under the eyeofDourlinski, in the midst 
of his people, and from .a fortified castle? 
and supposing that so many obstacles were 
not unsurmountable, cbuld I attempt such 
a difficult enterprise during the shoit delay 
prescribed by Titsikan ? 

" Did not the Tartar enjoin ipe to stay 
with Dourlinski three days, but not to re- 
main longer than eig^t ? 

" Would it not be to expose ourselves to 
the attacks of the enemy, to leave this casr 
tJe before the thirJ, or aft?r the expiration 
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of the eighth day ? Should I release my 
dear Lodoiska from a prison, on purpose to 
deliver her into the hands of robbers, to be 
for ever separated from her either by sla- 
very or by death ? This would be a horrible 
idea ! . » 

" But wherefore was sheconfined in such a 
frightful prison ? The letter which she had 
promised would doubtless instruct me : it 
was therefore necessary te procure 5)aper, 
pen and ink. I accordingly charged Boles- 
las with this employment, and began to 
prepare myself for acting the delicate part 
of an emissary of Pulauski in the presence 
of Dourliryski. 

•' It was broad daylight when they came 
to set us at liberty, and inform us, that 
Dourlinski was at leisure, and wished to see 
US- We accordingly presented ourselves^ 
before him with great confidence : and we 
were introduced to a man of about sixty 
years of age, whose reception was blunt, 
and whose manners were repulsive. He 
demanded who we were. ^ My brother and 
myself,' replied I, * belong to Count Pulaur 
ski. My master has entrusted tne with a se- 
cret commission to you. My brotlier accon^ 
panics me on another account. Before I 
explain, I must be in private, for I am 
charged not to speak but to you alone.' 
" * Itis very well/ replies Dourlinski : ' your 
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brother may retire, and you also,' addres- 
sing himself to his servants; * begone! As to 
liim here [pointing to a person who was his 
confident], he may remain, and you may 
speak any thing before him/ 

" ^ Pulauski has sent me ' — '^ I see very 

well that he has sent you,' says the Palatine^ 
interrupting me — ^to demand of you — ' — ^ 
* What?' — *news of his daughter.' — 'News 
of his daughter! — Did Pulanski say so?' 
— ' Yes, my lord, said that his daughter 
was here.' — I perceived that Dourlinski in- 
stantly grew pale ; he then looked towards 
bis confident, and surveyed me for some 
time in silence* 

" * Youastonishme,'rejoiasheatlength, *In 
confiding a secret of this importance to you, 
it necessarily follows that your master must 
have been very imprudent.' 

" ' No more than yoii,' my lord, ' for have not 
you also a confident ? Grandees would be 
much to be pitied if they could not rely 
upon any of their domestics.^ Pulauski 
has charged me to inform you, that Lov- 
zinski has already searched through a great 
part of Poland, and that he will undoubt- 
edly visit these cantons.' 

" ^ If he dares to come here,' replies he with 
great vivacity, .* I will provide a lodging for 
him, which tie siiall inhabit for some time. 
Do you khow.this Loveinski ? ' 
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" ^ I have often seen him at my master's 
house in Warsaw, — They say lie is hand- 
somer' - , 

" * He is well made, and about my height. ' 
" *His person — is prepossessing; it is — ' 
" *He is a wretch,' adds he, inteiTupting 

me in a great passion ' O that he Mere 

but to fall into my hands !' 

■* *My lord, they say that he is brave?' 
" 4ie! I will wager any sum of money 
that he is only calculated to seduce wo- 
men ! — O that he would but fall into my 
hands!' Then assuming a less ferocious tone, 
he continued thus : ' It is a long time since 
Pulauski wrote to me — where is he at.pre-^ 
sent?* 

" *My lord, I have pfecise orders not to 
answer that question : all that I dare to say 
is, that he has the strongest reasons for nei- 
ther discovering the place of his retreat, 
nor writing to any person, and that he will 
soon come and explain them to you in 
person.' 

" Dourlioski appeared exceedingly asto- 
nished at this information : I eve.n thought 
that I could discover some symptoms of 
fear in his countenance. At length, look- 
ing at his confident, who seemed equally 
embarrassed with himself^ he proceeded ; 
*You say that Pulauski will come here 
sgon?' — 'Yes, mylorcl, in about a fortnight, 
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or a little later.' On this he lagain turned to 
his attendant ; but in a short time affecting 
as much calmness as he had before disco- 
vered embarrassment : t Return to your mas- 
ter,' added he; * I am sorry to have nothing 
but bad news to communicate to him—' — 
tell him that Lodoiska is no longer here/ 
I myself became surprised in my turn at 
this information. 'What! my lord, Lodo- 
iska ' 

" *Is no longer here, I tell you! To 

oblige Pulauski, whom I esteem, I under- 
took, although with great repu^ance, the 
taiik of confining his daughter m my cas- 
tle : nobody but myself and he [pointing 
to his confident] knew that she was here. 
It is about a month since we went, as usual, 
to carry her provisions for the day, but 
there was nobody to be found in the'apart- 
ment. I am ignorant how it happened ; 
1but what I know well is, that she has es- 
caped, for I have heard nothing of her 
since. — She must undoubtedly have gone 
to join Lovzinski at Warsaw, if perchance 
the Tartars have not intercepted her in her 
journey/ 

" My astonishment on this became ex- 
treme. How could I reconcile that which I 
had seen in the garden, with that which 
Dourlinski now told me ? There was some 
mystery in thi§ business, which I became 
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exceedingly impatient to be acquainted 
M'itb : ! was however extremely careful not 
to exhibit any appearance of doubt. • * My 
lord,' said I, * this is bad news for my mas- 
ter ?'* ^ Undoubtedly, but it is not my 

fault' 

" * My lord, I have a favour to ask of you/ 
' " 'Let me hear it' — ' The Tartars are 
ravaging the neighbourhood of your castle 
— they attacked us — we escaped as it were 
by a miracle. Will you permit my brother 
and myself to remahi here only for the space 
pf two days?' 

" 'For two days only I give my consent.' 

" 'Where do they lodge r' says he to his 
attendant—' In an apajrtment below ground/ 
wag the reply. 

*' ' Which overlooks my gardens?* rejoins 
Dourlinski, interrupting him with great 
agitation. 

" 'The shutters are well fastened,' adds 
the other. 

" ' No matter — You must put them else* 
-where.* These words made me tiemble. 

'" It is not possible, but — ' continues the 
confident, and then whispered the rest of 
the sentence in his ear. 

" * Right,' says the Baron ; * and let it be 
done instantly.' Then addressing himself to 
. trie, he says, ' i our brother and you must de- 
part the day after to-morrow : before you go. 
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you shall see me again,, and I will give 
you a letter to Pulauski.' 

"I then went to rejoin Boleslas in the 
iitchen, where he. was at breaktiast, who 
^oon alter presented me with a little bottle 
full of ink, severtil pens, and. some sheets 
of paper, which he had procured without 
difficulty. I panted with desire to write to 
Lodoiska ; and the only difficulty that now 
remained, was tp find a commodious place, 
where I might not be discovered by t^e cu- 
riosity of Dourlinski's people. 

" They had already infonraed Boleslas that 
we could pot be again adnxitted into the 
apartme^it where we had sptent the prece- 
ding night, until the time should arrive 
w hen we were to retire to rest. I soon, 
iiowevier, betliought myself of a stratagem 
.which succeeded to admiration. 

"The servants were drinking with my pre- 
tended brother, and politely invited me to 
help them to empty a few flasks. 

*^ I swallowed, with a good grace, several 

glasses of bad wine in succession : in a few 

minutes my legs seemed tjo totter, my 

tongue fdult^red: I related a hundred ple^^- 

:sant a^^ ;impr(>baUe tales to the joyous 

, qompwy ; in a word, I acted the drunken 

man'^ well, Uiat Boleslas hiniself be- 

.<»me a dupe to my scheme, aad actually 

lir^mbtedtefirt^in 8n»pi»€nt, wbe? I seemed 
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disposed to communicate every thing, my 
secret should escape. 

" 'Gentlemen/ said he to the astonished 
Bacchanals, my brother's head is riot very 
strong to-day : it is perhaps in conse- 
quence of his wound ; let us not therefore 
either speak to or drink any more with him; 
for I am afraid of his health, and indeed 
you would oblige me exceedingly if you 
would assist me to carry him to Jiis bed- — 
*To his awn bed?* says one of them: *that is 
impossible ! But I will most willingly lend 
him my chamber.' They accordingly laid 
hold of me, and conveyed me into a gar- 
ret, of which a bed, a table, and a chair, 
formed the sole movables. Having shut 
me up in this paltry apartment, they in- 
stantly left me. This was all that I want- 
ed, for the moment that I was alone, I im- 
mediately sat down to write a long letter to 
Lodoiska. 

" I began by fully justifying myself from 
the crimes of which I had been accused by 
Pulauski: I then recounted every thing 
that had occurred since the first moment of 
our separation, until that when I had en- 
tered the castle of Dourlinski : I detailed 
the particulars of my conversatfon with the 
Baron : I concluded by assuring her of the 
most tender and the most respectful pas- 
sion, and swore to her^ that the moment 
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«he gave me the necessary information con- 
cerning her situation, I would expose my- 
self to every danger, in order to finish her 
horrid captivity. 

"As soon as my letter was sealed, I deli- 
vered myself up to a variety of reflections, 
which threw me into a strange perptexity. 
Was it actually Lodoiska who had thrown 
those tiles into the garden ? Would Pu- 
lauski have had the injustice to punish his 
daughter for an attachment which he him- 
self had approved ? Would he have had 
the' inhumanity to plunge her into a fright- 
ful prison ? And even if the hatred he had 
sworn to me had blinded him so much, 
hpw was it possible that Dourlinski would 
thus have condescended to have become the 
minister of his vengeance ? 

^^ But, on the other hand, for these three 
last long months, on purpose to disguise 
myself, I had only worn tattered clothes : 
the fatigues of a tedious journey, and my 
chagrin, had altered me greatly ; and 
who but a mistress could have been able 
to discover Lovzinski in the gardens of 
Dourlinski? Besides, had Inotseentha 
name of Lodoiska traced upon the tile ? ' 
Had not Dourlinski himself acknowledged 
that Lodoiska had been aprisoner with him? 
It is true, he had added that she had madd 
her escape ; but was not ikm incredible ? 

Digitized by CjOOQIC 



144 THE WFE OF TljtE 

" Aad wherefore that hatred which Dour- 
linski had vowed a^inst me, without kaow^i' 
ing my person ? What occasioned .that look 
ot inquietude, when it was told, him, that 
.theeipissaries of Pulauski occupied a cham- 
ber that looked into his garden ? And why 
above ali t;t*at appearaiice ot terror, when I 
announced to him the approaching arrival 
of my pretended master ? 

"All these circumstances were well calcu- 
lated to tiirow me into the greatest agita- 
tion. I ruminated over this frightful and 
mysterious adventure, which it was impos- 
sible tor me to explain. For two hours, I 
unceasingly put new questions to myself, 
to which I was exceedingly embarrassed to 
.mftke any reply ; when at length Boleslas 
came to see if I had recovered from my 
debauch. I had but little difficulty in con- 
vincing him that my inebriety was aaere af- 
fectation ; after which we went down to- 
gether to the kitchen, where we spent the 
rest of the d^-y- What a night I — My dear 
Faubias, no one in my whole life ever ap- 
.peared so lopg, ^lo^t even that which fol- 
lowed. 

^^ At Length the attendaitts conducted us to 
our chj9ii]iber, ^h^vi^ tb^y shut us jip, as on 
t^ fo.nn/er .occ^V>n» without aiiy l^t : it 
was y§t two tf^iQUS hours until soidnight 
At |l^ . i(;t ^JUote pi the clock, we geatjy 
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opened the shutters and the casement. I 
t^en prq^ared to jump into thef garden; 
but my embarrassment was equal tamfy de- 
spair, when I ftmhd ftiyself obstructed by 
mean^ ofinm^ars. 'Biehold/ said! to 
BolestiiSy ' what the^ dm^sed cdnfidehC 6f 
DourKnsA;} whispered in his ear V behold^ 
what his <]ki]Ous master approved, when he' 
said, Let it he done instantly ! behold wlW 
tJiey have been Dtorking at during the day f 
it was on this account that they pireveht6d^ 
us from entering the chamber.' 

^ * My lord, they have stood on the out- 
^de,' replies Boleslas ; ' for they have 
not perceived that the shutter Ittis beetf 
forced.' 

" * Alas ! whtether they have perceived it 
or not,* exclaimed I with violertce, * whiat 
does it signify? This fatdi grating. destroys 
all my hopes ; it insures the siarery of 
Lodoiska — ^if-insures my death.' ^ 

" * Yes, without doubt, it insures thy 
death!' repeats a person, at the same tiitie 
opening the door ; and immediately after, 
Doui4mski; precededby several armed rttsn, 
and follow^ed by othef s carrying flambeaux^ 
€fnler our prison sabre in kdnd. * Trai- 
for" !* exclaims he, while addressing Hiih- 
self to me with a look in which' fuiy waA 
♦isibly dtepifetedj < I have heard all^I 
iMow ii(4ia ydtt^ are— your sei^rithiui' diff* 

Vox, I. H 
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povei:©d your name. Tremble ! Of Ml the 
enemies of Lovzinski^ I am the mo&t im- 
placable T 

" * Search them,' continues he, turning. 
tfi his attendants : they accordingly, rushea 
in upon me ; and a$ I was without arms, I 
made ^n. useless resistance. They accor- 
dingly robbed me of my papery, and of the 
letter which! had just written to Lodoiska. 
Dpurllnski exhibited a tliousand signs of 
inipatience while rea^ding it, and was scarce 
able to contain himself- , 

: *' 'Lovzinski,' says he to me> endea- 
vouring to smother his rage, ' I already 
Reserve all your hatred ; I shall soon merit 
it still ttiore : in the mean time, you must 
remain with your worthy confident in this 
chamber, to which you are so partial.' 

" After uttering tbd^e words, he left me ; 
and havkig double-locked the door, he 
placed a^ centinel on the out§i^, and anq- 
tJier in the garden, opposite u> tbe win- 
dow. 

^* Figmre to yourself the horrible situation.' 
into which Boleslas and myself wew now 
plunged. My misfortunes weire, ^t their, 
height ; but tiiose W Lodoiska affected .me 
infinitely more than my own ! How great 
must be her uneasiness 1 She expects Lpv^ 
:ifinskt, and Lovzinski abandons b^r !; Bui 
no^-Lodoiska knows me too wdl ; sbci 
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can never suspect me of such base perfidy. 
, Lodoiska ! she will jucige of her lover by 
herself; s.he will think that Lovzinski par- 
takes her lot, since he does not succour 
her — Alas ! the very certainty of my mis- 
tbrtunes will augment her own ! 

" On the next day, they gave us provisions 
through the grating of our window ; and by 
the quality of the viands which they fur- 
nished us with, Boleslas augured the most 
sinister events. Being however less unhap- 
py than myselfj he supported his' fate much 
more courageously. He offered me my ' 
share of tlie mfcan repast which he was* 
about to make ; I would not eat : he 
pressed ine ; but it was in vain ! for exist-< 
ence was become. an insupportable burden 
to me. 

" * Ah live r said he at lengthy shed- 
ing a torrent of tears: ' live ; cuidifnot for 
Boleslas, let it be for Lodoiska !' These 
words made the most lively impression^ 
upon my mind ; they evdnre-animated my 
courage: and hope having once more re- 
entered my heart, I embraced my. faithful - 
servant. * O my friend f exdaimed I at 
the sjame time with transport, ^ my true 
friend! I have been tlie occasion of thy 
ruin, and yet my misfortunes affeict thee 
more than thine own ! Yes, Boleslas ! y^s ! 
I will live for Lodoiska ; I will Uv€ for 
H 2 
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thee: if just Heaven shall restore me tt> 
my fortune and rank^ you shall see that 
your master is not ungrateful K We now 
embraced once more. 

^^ Ah ! my dear Faublas^ how much da 
misfortunes connect men together ! how 
»weet it is, when one suffers, to hear ano- 
ther unfortunate address a word of conso- 
laition to him ! 

'^ We had groaned in this prison for no less 
than twelve days^ when several ruffians 
came to drag me forth on purpose to con- 
duct me to DourlinskL Boleslas wished to 
lbli««v but they repulsed him with vio- 
Imce: however they permitted me to speak 
to him &r Jt sif^le moment I then drew 
firom a private pocjket a ring which I had 
worn for ten years, and said to Boleslas :— .- 

* This ring was given me by M. de P 

when we were ai eoUege together at War% 
saw : take it, my friend; and preserve it for 
my sake. If Doudinski this day coiBum^ 
maJtea his tnsason by my assassination^ and 
if he should at len^ penuit you to leave 
this castle, go, find your kbg, recall to his. 
memory our ancient attaclmient, recount 
my misfortunes to him ; he wiH reeompease 
yoa, and auccour Lodoiska. Adieu, mj 
friend V 

'^ Afterthis, I was conducted.to die:apait« 
nentaofDourlinski Aabooaaatbedoot 
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opened, I perceived a lady in d* choir, mrho 
had just fainted away. I approached ^ep**** 
it was Lodoiska ! Heavens I how much 
did I find hex* altered !~but she wfl|S:6titl 
handsome ! ^Barbarian T exdaimed I, ad* 
dressing nHyself to Doarlinski ; and at the 
vQice of her lover Lodoiska recovered her 
senses. 

" * Ah, my dear Lovzinski,* says «hej 
looking wistfully at ine, ^do you know 
what this infamous wretch has proposed ? 
do you know at what price be has o^red 
me your liberty?* 

" ' Yes,' cries the furious chieftain, * yes, 
I am determined upcm it : yon see that he 
is in my power ; and if in tiiree days I do 
not obtainmy wishes, he shall be no more I * 
I (Bndeavoured to throw 'myself on my 
knees at the feet of L^kdctf^ka; but my 
guards prevented me t ^ i behold you again, ' 
and all my iUs ape fb^^otteny I^doiskar^ 
death has now no ioi^r^ any thing terrify- 
ing in ks- aspect/ 

" ^ Wi^tch,' added I, looking stfemly at 
Dodrlinski, ^know that Pulauski wtU 
avenge his daughter ! know that the king 
tvill avenge his niend ! ' 

^' ' Let him be carried sway !' was the 
only reply made by the f^ocious palatme. 

" *Ah!' exclaims Lodoiska, ' my love 
has been your ruin !' I was about to an- 
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4Wer, but the attendants dragged me out^ 
and re-conducted me to prison. 

' " Boleslas received me with inexpressible 
transports of joy ; he avowed to itno that 
he thought me lost forever, and I. recount- 
ed to him how my death was but deferred. 
The scene of whkh I had just been a wit- 
ness, confirmed all my suspicions ; it was 
evident that Pulauski w^as ignorant 6f'the 
unworthy treatment wliich his daughter ex- 
perienced ; it was also evident that Dour- 
U9$kty.old,. amorous, and jealous^ wasde* 
termined, at any rate, to satisfy his pas- 
sions. ' * 
' "In the meantime, two of the days al* 
lOwfed by Dourlinski for the determination 
of Liodoiska, had already expired; we 
were now in the midst of the night which 
preceded the fatal third one ; I could not 
sleep, and Lma& ivalking hastily about my 
prison. All at oriee I heSrd the cry of ' I'o 
arms ! to arms! ' The most frighttul howt- 
ings prevail on the outside, and a great 
^oin^istotion took' place' w^ithin the cas'tle, 
Tlie centinel placed at our window, left hii 
post £oieslaK and I were able to distin^ 
guish tlie voice of Dourlinski^! caUing ancj 
Wieouragirtg his followers ; and we soon 
distinctly heard the clasliing of swbrds, the 
cries of the wotinded, and. the groans of 
the dying. Thsuoise, wkichi at ferst was 
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very great, secerned at length to die bv^^^. 
It recommenced soon after ; it redoubled'; 
and at length we heard a shout of ' Vic- 
tory !' 

\ To this frightful tumult, a still more 
frightful silence ensues. In a short time, 
a tow crackling sound is heard to approach 
us ; tlie air seems to hiss with violence ; 
the night becomes less dark ; the trees in 
the garden assume a red and warm tint ; we 
fly to the window ; tlie flames are devouring 
the castle of Doutlinski ! they approach 
the chamber in which we were confix^ed, 
from all sides; ahd, to overwhelm me with 
hew hoti'Or, the nfidst piercing shrieks are 
titlered; fi^om diat tower in w-hich I knew 
that Lbdai^ka was imprisoned !" 



CHAR X. . 

Zovzinski is interrupted in the midst of krs 
adventures — embarrassment of' Faublas 
— a dissertatimi on physiognofny — a visit- 
to Papkos — ttic Marquis de B — ^s h(i-, 

tred to philosophers. • i . i; 

M. DuPORTAiL was here stopped in the 
midst of his interesting story, by thff 
arrival of the Marquis de ' B '■■ , ^ who 
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riot finding any pf^he seryanl» in the ^liti* 
.qhwiber, eifi^red v/ithput W^^g «iiiK>jun€ed> 
On seeing me, Jie retired two ipr t|kree 
steps : butj recovering himself in a few mo^ 
inents from his. astonishment, " Al) ! ah !" 
exclaim? he, saluting M. Dvipprtail |bt t^? 
same time, " I perceive that you h^yi^ ^ 
son jalso." Then addressing himself \oif\e^ 
" This gentleman is apparently the I^rp*- 
ther — '' 

" Of my sister— ^Yes^ Sir.'' 

^^ Indeed you h^ve a most aipiablesister ; 
she is charming, very ci^^fpi^gi" 

" You are iB3iC(^^4>p^y V9^i' ^S M* 
Duporta^^ alann^ at the fuukwardpew of 
my si^atipn> ^nd W^^jn^g \p iyitj^di]r«v Jib 
attention. : . 

'' Polite ?^ says ine lively Marquis ; 
•^polite as I may be^ I am com^. directly 
on purpose to quarrel with you, Si^.V 

" With me. Sir ? — Have I had the mis- 
fprtune to~:r*' ' ' 

** Yes ! yes ! to affront me— for I un- 
der^taiid that you gave orders to that little 
puppy Rosambert, to bereave ns of the 
felicity, the bappin^s, the pleasure — the 
honour of Mademoiselle Duportail^s com- 
pany!'' . 

" Tlie Marchioness had actually made 
sure of hpr sleeping all night wUh her/' 

** I was afraid, Sir, lest my daaghter 
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should occasiofi ybii too mudi ebibsuntss- 
ment.'** ^ . . 

*^ None, none in the M^rld^ I asmm 
you. Mademoi«eUe Diiportail is a charming 
young lady-^-4ny wife as I told you be- 
fore, is passionately fond of her-*^-£gad! 
[adds he, with a titter] I actually be- 
lieve that the Marchioness toveii ti» chSd 
almost as much as myself; and yet I am 
berfaiisfoandr . . 

During this dialogue, I w^ far frorii 
being at i!ny ease ; for the Mar(juis had 
been atl tiie time considering me mik a 
degi^ee of attention that made me unhappy, 

" Do you know," says he at len^i 
addressing himself to me ; ^' do you know 
that you have a wonderful resemUanee th 
Mademoiselle your sister ? " 

" You flatter me, Sir." 

" No, not ja the least^it is very strik- 
{|ng-^6tiier people indeed>migbt not have 
{lercisived it ; but as for me^*-«utl my friends 
agree that I am a very great phynogn^miM ; 
a^ 1 ^eveft ^demand of you yourielf, if I 
4did not jnimediately tedognise you M first 
sight?" 

M. Dupbmifl and 1 couftd not forbear 
lau^ng^ttiieiMarquis^ whd, duped with 
his pretended attainmeiff s in bis ft^idfif&rife 
science, wautietble to disk^ver Ikfatni^ Iik0»^ 

ness betweei^itiei and myself ! * - ♦'• ' 

H 5 
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"Yes! yes!" exclaims the M&rqui^^ 
who still continued to scan my persoA with ^ 
^^tical eye? " this young man is handsome, 
vctjcy handsome ; but he is nc^hing cotnpara- 
bleto bis sister. She is taller^ and po$sesseaa 
Inore elegant air, although indeed i^he has 
a little of the hoyden in her ; you have a 
good figure, Sir [taking hold of me by 
Sie arm], but there is something roqre bold 
and masculine in your ^features. \ Beside^i 
you have not so many of the graces ; and 
as to your person, there is something more 
^tiff and nervous— but all this is very nar 
jtural ; a boy should never be made like a 
girlir. .. , : ' 

The phle^ of M. Duportail wa3 unable 
^ withstand thisr la&t observation ; and the 
Marquis, on pereeivieg us to laugh, be- 
gan to laugh with all his might;' . 
-, "Ohl'^sayshe, J! I have toW you what 
a great physiognomist I ain !— I — but 
dh^l I not. have the honour of seeing, your 
sweet sistejr?" » 

M. Duportail made hai&te to artswer^ 
** No, Sir ! she is gone to take leave €»f her 
friends." 

" Take leave of her frientte !" 

^' Yes:;. she is to return to hei eonvent 
t<Hmrrow moniing." 

•* Her convent !— At Paris?" 

•* No a^rt'"-r-'^SQi»80i^J\ ,. ; 
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"^ At Soiisons ! "to-morrow morning? 
Does the sweet child leave us sotsoon?'- . . 

"Ye^^ k is resolved upon/' • >* r. 

^^ Undoubtedly she >viil come and bid* 
adi^u to her mamtria ?" ^ • . «» 

" Assuredly, Sir; and I believe she is,* 
this very moment at your house," * 

'* Ah! how sorry I am, that the Mar-. 
chioness i^ gone out U— but no matter — I 
will stop for tep here ; do 'you not expect 
her home' soon?" ' • . . j 

" She has a riamber of visits to pa^; 
and will not return before supper." ' 

'* Do you sup atJlom«^?♦r-lVery.w56lJ[V I 
will remain and sup'liloiignYith you^-^You^ 
perceive tiiat { am frte'and easy, but V 
wish you to act in the same banner ^at my 
house ; and, ohoe you have known ine' 
better, you will find that I am a gay^ good«^ 
natured devil !'' • '^* ^ 

It iVas now impossible to recede ; M^ 
Duportail, therefore, formed his plan Upon 
the instant. *' I am exwedingly hajiby, 
Sir,'* saygf lie, " thdt you intend ta hf^r^iir 
isai *with your company ; I beg, howifever, 
tStmt you will perhait my son to bejabsent 
for an hour or- two, upon very pres^^ 
business*"' • ' — • - i^; .. .. r. ... 

V Undoubtedly, undoubtedly r.but I hqpe 
^at He will return ; fqir He is y^ry aniiajjile, 
exceedingly amiable I" , n ^ ••:^ .; . . m ' v ^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



1S6 THE LIFE OF THE 

t now saluted the Marquis, and was 
about t0 dq>art ; when, takii^ me by the 
iiand, and addressing huB$elf to M^ Du- 
jportcoly afiber surveying me again for a few 
moments^ he cries out : ^^ £ga4 ! tbfe 
. , y^nng man resembles bis sister as much as, 
one drop of water does another 1. I am 
ccmversant in the human figure, and I will 
sustain this proposition before the *^ Abbe 
Pernettir^-" Y^, Sir, I must acknow- 
ledge there is some likeness/' replies M. 
Duportaii^ ad he followed me into an ad- 
joining apartment 

'^ What a singular man this Marquis of 
yours is !" says he, the moment we were 
by ourselves : — " You ought to keep up 
appearances, hoiivever, m account of ka» 
ladyr— The best way will be to. make your 
servant ^ assume anotbor li^rery^ and ^ih 
nounce that Maden¥»seUe Duportail is to 
eup out with Madamede -rr-', the first nepne 
you can recollect" 

" But the Marquifi will sup with youy 
jfl4:*^^it the arrival of your daughter, ais 
lie himself has isaid so; itwiU, theifefor^^ 
be impossible to ^t rid of himu Yoli 
knowy my>dear£iKther» that I «€& the part 
of a young lady to admiration ! I wiU^ 

*Tke Abbe Pemetti has urntten a hook on phyai- 
«giH)iiiy; in9 Tols.mtitied^^Coifiioiss&iicede PHoamtt^ 
aioral par r Hmbbm physiiquc/' 
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thercferej retire, if yon please, and drees 
myself in character ; after which I wili re- 
turn, and your daugliter shall sup with you^ 
It is your son, ou, the contrary, who shall 
be detained — I will be back by ten o'clock." 
^' Very well, do so ; but recoUect, how- 
ever, .that Lovanski acts rather a sin^ul^aur 
part here— You have embarked me la an 
intrigue ! — hut it is now too late t0:say ^my 
thing more on that subject ; make ha^te, 
however, and return quickly." 

I instantly, ran to the hotel, whei^ I 

was informed by Jassmin, that my fattier 

had gone out and that a handsoine young 

woman had been waitii^ in my ^[^rtment 

for more than an hour. . .•^A,twldsome 

young woman, Jassmin!" was my reply; 

and I dart like an arrow into my bed* 

chamber. ^' Ah ! ah ! is.it you ?" cries l^ 

on opening tlie door ; and I instantly ad* 

vanee and embrace Ju^ine^ ^ho, with a 

poutiugair, desires/ii^topce9erve:my.ciure&' 

ses £c>r her mistress* I wa3 tempted, by this 

lurch reply, which indicated- littlo less thaa 

a challenge, to repeat my salute ; but Jus* 

tine, iostead ;of rocettrii^ it in tbe spot 

wh^re sdbe ^mwl^ a« oHitlM^/fortmer occa^ 

sion, retiied; dfifenftog ^m^Htnt.^ 6ame 

j^uenefrom^ my ioip&rluiiiti^^' My lied hap* 

^n^ to hG^nctljf hefabd hter,4(b^ pneti^ 

littk >^bigttl. ha3 ;ih6 mHi^Btoneritfi'iiiBlli 
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backtviitds ; and I too^ deviating from the 
centre of graVky, lose my equilibrium at 
the ^aine instant • « . . 



In ai quarter of an hour, Justine, who 
had been: too much b&sied about her own 
^airs td recollect thef commission which 
she had been entrusted with, observed that 
her lady wctB waiting for me. 

** You must follow me," says she, " at 
soih^ distance ; you 'Will see me go into a 
shop,' at the side of which is a gate, which 
you will find half open ; you are to enter 
intmediately ; a porter will inquire who you 
are? and you mustanswer, Cupid: you are 
then to ascend the stair-case, and on a 
small white door you will read the word 
Faphos ; after that, maks use of this key> 
aind you will not remain long alone." 

Having dispatdied Jassmin to inform M. 
Dirpoitail that his son would not return to 
suj^pef, as he was engaged at M. de Saint 
l»uc's, I left the liotel, preceded by Jus- 
tine. She Boon after enters a milliner s shop. 
I precipitate myself into the gateway; 
** Cupid !" said I to the porter ; and I a^- 
me at Paphos in.a mondent after. 
- A few wax-tapers emitted a feeble li^t^ 
by meaAs of which I percerte severari 
charming pictures^ and a variety of famir 
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ture ^squally etegaot ' and. commodious. 
My oyea wei?e paFltoulajrly attracted by a 
go\xf:h placed m a gild^ alcove, surround- 
M by laoking glasses, tiie black satin cur- 
tains of which' were admirably calculated 
to. contrast with the complexion. At that 
very instant I recollect, that I had pro- 
mised .M, Duptrtail never more to revisit 
the Majrchioness ; and the reader, perhaps^, 
by tliis time, begins to imagine, that I 
thought of tliis rather too late I . 

While I was engaged in these reflections, 
a door, which I had ;notJiitherto perceived, 
opens, and the i^Iarchioncss de. B4- enters. 
To fly into her arms, to give her twenty kisses, 
!to. carry her into the alcove, to place her 
on^the elastic couch ; to pl«mge, in com- 
<pany with her, into the most rapturous ex- 
jtacies: all this^ was the business' of but a 
single moment ! . ; • i 

. Some conversation of a inpre serious noc- 
ture afterwards ensued ; and the poor M aiv 
quis,. who seemed to have come into the 
world, merely to experience. itts.ri,dicul^, 
;did not ^cape th6 satire of hii wife* It 
tvas agreed upon, howevisr, 'thajli it was* 
.absolutely necessary that I should again as- 
sume a female dress, and sustain tibe 'cha- 
racter Of JRrlademoi^^le I>Aiportsul^ on pur- 
.po3€ onw mote tQ deceive the Marquis^ and 
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prevent his sHspicions, Justine actording^ 
ly made her Appearance ; and after an hour 
«prat at my toilette^ I beheldmysclf in the 
glass most etegantly ornamented in a suit 
of the Marchioness's clothes. 

The horn* of supper now approached, 
and I was in a hurry to depart ; but I could 
not refrain, however, fronl looking around 
me once more, as my curiosity was On the 
jack, to know who was the happy owner of 
an apartment so admirably calculated for 
love and pleasure. 

The Marchioness, anticipatingmy wishes, 
informed me that it J»elonged to a 
friend, of whom she had borrowed it fw 
the occasion ; and after kissing me, and 
bidding me adieu, she told me that a 
- hackney-'Coach was in waiting, which would 
carry me home, i accordin^y descended 
the stair-case, and prepared to enter the 
carriage, when two young men happening 
to pass by, paid me some compliments: 
rather more gross^ ti^n gallant, by the 
purport of which I was much shocked to 
find tiiat I myaelf was taken for a strumpet, 
while the house whidi I had just left, and 
which belonged to one of the Marchk>ne8s -s 
ineiids, was looked upon as a place of in- 
Irime ! 

ceingnofralKme, Ib^an, forthefirsttim^ 
.for som? hoots past, to think of inySqf^* 
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I had paid but a short visit to her in the 
morning ; during the evoning I bad b^^Q 
occupied about; other matters : bujt if the 
reader wishes to excuse me, . he must recol- 
kqt the pleasures whicli I had ei]^joyed in 
the coqnpany of a charming and volup- 
tuous woman ; he must be told t^att Jus- 
tine was the prettiest little figure yi tb^ 
world ; and he must, abpve all things, c^- 
member, that Faublas has just conim^need 
his noviciate, and was not yet sixteen years 
of age ! . 

. On my arriy^l a( M* Duportail's^. tb^ 
Marq^isf, after makpg me the most pro** 
found reyer^ncesi inquired if I had Jie^n. 
his wife ? and, without giving i^e tim^ tq 
reply, began U} dejcaai upoa bis, favourite 
subject of physiognomy, and to find out 
the family likeness between M.^Duportail 
SLiskd me* .B<it the Marquis was a nrach 
better connoisseur in dress thaa in facte^ 
for he in a. short time disoorered tb4t the 
robe . HdatcJi I wore was exadtly :of . the 
^fafne coloutr and, pattern as one . belonging. 
to the Marcli^iopess; I -^mobseitvala^ 
led M. Duportaii to divine where I had. 
been, and occasioned btm to assume an air 
of discontent for ^the remaintiea' of Ibe 
evening, which seemed to reproach :me.fot 
breaHing my promise. ' . * . . 

Supper was scarcdy: finisheii wl^en the 
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Baron de Faublas, my real father, who had 
promised to call upon me here, arrived. 
His astonishment was depicted on every 
feature of his countenance, at finding his 
son once more disguised, and the Marquis 
de B— once more at M. Duportail's. 

" Again ! " exclaims he, addressing him- 
self to me with a severe look ; and you, 
M. Duportail^ — you, too, have the good* 
nature to " ' 

— " Ha ! my dear friend, do not you 

recollect M. le Marquis de B ? He 

has done me tlie hondur to insist on sup- 
ping with nie, on purpose to take his leave 
bf my daughter, who leaves town to-mor- 
row morning/* 

" Wha leaves tovrti to4ftorrotr mom^ 
ing?" days the Baron, saluting the Mar- 
quis, coldly at the same time. 

" My daughter returns to her convent ; 
did you rioC kwow it r " 
' ." No," replies the BaroU with impa- 
tience ; •' I was entirely ignorant of it." — 
"Ah!" criJss the Marquis, "how unhappy 
I am, and how miserable my poor wife 
will be r 

" And as for me, Sir," rejoins the Ba- 
ron, " laaa very happy. — It is time tha% 
this fc^ly Bliould be put an end to," add&he^ 
turning to me. 
; M, Dupiu-tail being now, afraid 4^t he 
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should betray tne % his impatience, took 
my father aside in order to pacify him. 

" Who^ is thia, man?" exclaims the 
Marquis : " did I not see him here the 
other day ? is he one of your relations?'* 

'^ No.'^ • 

" Oh ! I could have sworn that he did 
npt belong to your family : tliere is not the 
leagt resemblance between your pereons ; 
and as to ypur tempers, you are always 
good natured, and he is always in a passion; 
his very laugh ie sarcastic ! '^ 
. " O never mind him ; he ii^ a pbiloso^ 
pher." . ... 

1 " A philosopher!'' cries the Marquis, 
with an affrighted air ; ^' I am 90 long^ 
^toaistied :-^A philoisophjer I I ahall be 
gone instantly.!* 

While my two, fathers weipe convolving 
together, the Marquis accordingly ;%^ 
.vanoed tp M. Duportail, on purposes tx|it«lf;p 
his leave. ''Do not inco^oi^iodeiyb^r^^lf 
with your civility," says be tp IbQ BarpH, 
who now turned to salute him ; " I do not 
love philosophers, and i am very happy 
that you do not belong to this family." 
— " A philosopher ! a philosopher !" add- 
ed he, as he retired ; " O how I hate a 
philosophei'!" 

When he had departed, my father antf « 
M. Duportail began again to talk in a low 
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voice to each other ; while I, being left by 
myself by tlie side of a large firfe, felt 
asleep, and beheld the hnage of my Sophia 
in a dream. 

" Faublas !" cries the Baron 

*' Let us go ^nd see my handsome cou- 
isin!*' replied L—" Faublas," says M. 
Duportail, " I perceive you are asleep; 
yOil had better ord^t the carnage, and 
go home ; we shall meet again in ^ short 
tiime ; and be pleased to recollect, that I 
owe you the recitid of the remainder of my 
mismrtunes, and also a thousand reproach- 
es for your late conduct" 
. I accordingly drove to tiie hotel, and 
went instantly to bed. Never did any Wi- 
ther steep ii>ore soundly at the fmemai 
harangues of the^ Free-Masons ^neyer did 
a methodist sermon, or the unmeaning 
Mimpassioned prayers af a plethoric pin- 
uikXj kmr^ a iftore potent potion of ob» 
Sviofiy tban^^t enjoyed by Faublas, after 
tiieadventutes df this day. 
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CHAP. XL 

yi ^it to the convent, in company with Ro^ 

^ambert*-'Qn ingeniom description of love 

--rsome account of fi very unfa$bio$uible 

kind ofedtication — Faublas promises to be 

. very virtuous after his marriage. 

As soon as I awoke in the morning, I 
desired M. Person might be sent into my 
^partmerit, whom I sharply reprimanded, 
on liis arrival, for disclosing my secrets 
at the convent. My little tutor, fired with 
resentment at fny cavalier way of treating 
hhn, threatened to complain to my father ; 
^nd ](, who of late observed the particular 
attention which he paid to Adelaide, swore, 
in my turn, to complain to my sister. This 
had Its proper effect upon the Abbe, who 
instantly turned pale, and promised to be 
more prudent in future. 

We were now about to proceed to the' 
•convent, when Rbsambertentered and asked 
permission to accompany us, ^ Forthes^ 
last four months," says he, " yoii have 
promised daily to mate me acquainted Wrth 
jour amiable sister." ♦ • 

" Ros^mbert, t ^illnow keep' irrf viorir 
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and you shall see a young lady whom even 
you yourself will be forced to esteem," 

" My friend, I am very well convinced 
that Mademoiselle de Faublas forms an ex- 
ception to the rest of her sex ; but I must 
retort upon you the terrible 'argument which 
you formerly adduced against me, by in- 
sisting that an exception, so far from de- 
stroying the rule, proves it/' 

" That is as you pleQ.se — but give me 
leave to inform you, that you are about to 
see a young lady, in her 15th year, innocent 
and ingenuous even to simplicity ; but who 
is neither destitute of wit no;- education." 

The Count was more lucky than myself; 
for my sister came into the4)arlour, unat- 
tended by Sophia. After the customary 
compliments and salutations, and some mi- 
nutes spent in general conversation, I was 
unable to dissemble my inquietude, and 
asked Adelaide what was. become of my 
handsome cousin P 

" Oh my dear brother," says she in reply, 
** she is very ill indeed, for she hides her- 
self all day long. I no longer know my 
amiable friend ; formerly she was wild, gay, 
and foolish, like myself; at present, she is, 
$ady melancholy, and dejected. We always, 
indeed, find her equally mild, and equally 
good-na;tur^d.; b^tsh? rarely comes among 
vs. During our hours of recreation, she 
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used to run about the garden along ^vith 
our companions ; at present, brother, she 
searches for some secret place, on purpose 
to walk by heiself. O she is ill ! she is 
very ill indeed ! for sh&eats but little, does 
not sleep at all, and never laughs ; and 
as for me, notwithstanding I love her so 
much, she looks as if slie were afraid of 
me ! Yes, indeed, I have remarked, that 
although she, flies from all the world, it is 
me in particular that she avoids ! Yester- 
day, perceiving her enter into a little shady^ 
walk at the bottom of the garden, I fol- 
lowed her on tiptoe, and found her wiping* 
away her tears. ' My dear friend, tell me,'' 
said I, ' what is the matter with you ?' — 
She then turned round, and regarded me 
witli a look — with a look — I never saw 
any person have such a look before ! — ^At 
lengtli she answered me, * Adelaide, do 
you not guess the reason ? — Ahl how happy 
you are ! but I am very much to be pitied ! '. 
— Immediately she ;blushed, sighed, and 
wept ! I endeavoured to soothe her ; the 
more I spoke to her the morfe vexed she 
was. i at length embraced her, and * 
wished her to \^ consoled : she seemed 
to be a little tranquil ; but all of a sudden 
she turned rojund, dnd said : ^ Let 'me re- 
main by myself^ Ad^aide!' and then be- 
gan to weep anew. On this, perceiving 
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her malady to incrcase> I s^d to her» 
* Sophia.«T— ' 

[At the name of Sophia^ Rosambert 
whispers in my ear, '" It was your hand- 
-fiome cousin, it was this Sophia, whom I 
blasphemed! — ah ! pardon me/'] 

'^ ' Sophia, stop a moment, and I will 
run and tell your governess.' Slie then 
wiped away her tears, and requested me^ 
not to maation any thing. I was obliged' 
to promise to obey her ; but indeed it was 
unreasonable, it was very unreasonable, to 
be ill, and not to let her governess know 
any thing about it '-— " My jdear Adelaide! 
why did she not come into the parlour 
with you to-day ?" — " Because her mind 
is so agitated ! so distracted ! — She loved 
you,^ however^ almost as mu<ih m me^ 
formerly." 

" And at present ?" — '" At present I do 
not thkik she loves you any longer. I just 
Tiow told her that you werei here. * My 
^OMtfg cousin!' says she; she then advancea 
a few step»*-immediatdy after she stop^ 
ped ; ^ No, I will not — 1 cannot go,' say» 
«he~' Tell imnfcom tm'-^' What shall I 
tell him ? ' — ' I do not ixnm whaV--*-iuid she 
left meimmediatdy." 

I was f ASchiateid to heaaf* my iftgeniouf^ 
siftt&r deflfcHlie to' me^ wM-all ti^e ihiiGk:«n«e* 
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of a child, the tender agitations^ and the 
pleasing pains of my Sophia. 

" Adelaide, you tliink then that your 
friend no longer loves me ?" 

" Brother, I am. almost sure of it; for 
every thing respectingyou makes her unhap- 
py, and I myself am sometimes the victim." 

'' The other day M. Person told us, tliat 
, you had spent the whole night along with 

the Marchioness de B : very wdl — as 

soon as he was gone, Sophia said to me, 
with a curious air, ' Your brother did not 
sleep last night at the hotel ! your brother 
is grown irregular! your brother is not 
good !' — and I am always twitted with 
your, * brother.' — Now even if you were to 
turn out a rake, ought I to be blamed for it, 
Faublas ? ought she to be angry at me ? 

* Your brother,' says she, * amuses him- 
self at masquerades, while we arc quite me- 
lancholy here ! — your brother thinks this 
Marchioness handsome ; your brother is 
undoubtedly in love with her!' I an- 
swered, ' My dear friend, this is impos- 
sible, for the Marchioness de B is 

married !' On this she took my hand, 
and, looking wistfidly in my face, said, 

* Ah, Adelaide, how happy you are T 
and she had something of disdain and pity 
in her smile. Is tliis ri^ht ? Is this proper ? 
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— * Ah, how happy you are f-^-* Yes in- 
deed, I am hap|)y — 1 am veryiiappy, I as- 
sure you/ '^ 

" But, Adelaide, all that you say does 
not prove that my handsome cousin loves 
nie no longer ! She may . be a little angry, 
but we sometimes pozit with those,we love." 

" Formerly she was ever conversing 
about you, and was always rejoiced at see- 
ing you : at present she speaks of * my 
brother ;' butit is so rarely ! — Did you re- 
mark her yesterday ? she did not utter a 
word, a single word, during the whole time 
that you were here. No ! no ! brother ; 
when one loves any body, one speaks to 
him : I assure you, that my good friend 
k)ves you no longer." 

Rosambert how mingled in the conver- 
sation, which soon after changed its ob- 
ject. We talked about dancing, music, 
history, and geography ; and my sister, who 
had formerly prattled like a girl often years 
of age, immediately reasoned like a woman 
of twenty. The Count, surprised at this 
change, did not seem to perceive that it was 
beginning to grow late, although thatM. 
Person had taken the trouble to inform him 
of it several times. At length the sound of 
a bell, which called the boarders to dinner, 
obliged us to retire. 

" i frankly confess to you,'* says the 
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Count after we had got into the street^ 
" that I could have scarce believed what 
I have seen. How is it possible to make 
an alliance between ignorance and know-* 
ledge, modesty and beauty, the simplicity 
of infeincy and the reason of mature age ; 
in short, permit me to say, between an in- 
nocence so extreme, and a person so per- 
fect ? I thought this an impossibility, my 
friend ; your sister is the masterpiece of na<* 
ture and education," 

" Rosambert, this masterpiece, as you 
ai'e pleased to term my sister, is the fruit 
of fourteen years' care and attention; it 
was produced by the rare concurrence of 
the most happy circumstances. The Ba- 
ron de Faublas easily perceived that the 
education of a daughter was too great a 
•task for the mind of a soldier ; but my 
mother, my virtuous mother, whose me- 
mory is still honoured in our remembrance ! 
was deemed worthy of it. Chance also 
secohded her endeavours ; for she was 
lucky enough to have domestics about the 
perscmof her daughter, wlw, without rea- 
soning, obeyed ; a governess who did not 
repeat stories concerning gallantry, and 
never read romances ; masters, who were 
less occupied about their scholar, than her 
lesson ; a society of respectable acquaint- 
ance^ who nev^r pern;iitted a suspicious 

• 12 
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gesture, or an equivocal word ; and, what is 
no less essential, although less common, a 
spiritual director, who, while in his co?i- 
J'essionalj heard, but did not question. In 
fine, my friend, Adelaide has not as yet 
been six months in a convent." 

" Not six months ! ah, in a less space of 
time, how many young ladies ar^ there 
who acquire great knoziiledge, and even re- 
ceive certain lessom^ which advance them 
wonderfully in their education ! " 

" It is here again, Rosambert, that wc 
ought to admire the good fortune of Ade- 
laide! lively, playful, gay 1 of all her com- 
panions, she only distinguishes one, equal- 
ly delicate, equally good, equally prudent 
as herself— one ! — one, indeed, a little more 
enlightened perhaps, because for some time 
past love has — " 

" I understand you, it is your hand- 
some cousin." , ' 

" Yes, Sophia, no less virtuous than 
Adelaide, though perhaps endowed with 
more sensibility ; Sophia has become my 
sister's only friend. These two hearts, so 
very pure, are mingled, and as it were 
confounded together. Adelaide, deprived 
of her mother, thinks no longer but of, and 
lives only for, Sophia : tlieir friendshfp, 
equally warm and delicate, has saved them 
from tlie dangers which you have hinted 
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to me,' and which undoubtedly they would 
have been exposed to in a convent, in which 
are crowded together so many, eager, un- 
quiet, and curious young ladies, who are 
forced as it were to an intimacy together, 
which is often productive of dangerous 
consequences. 

" For some time past I have unfortu- 
natdy troubled the happiness of these two 
friends. I am vain enough to think, tliat 
I have become the happy object of the 
dearest affections of my handsome cousin. — 
Adelaide, to whom love [I here looked 
sternly at M. Person] has not as yet shown 
her conqueror, lavishes all her. sensibility 
upon Sophia ; and the. very bitterness of 
her complaints proves to me the excess 
of her friendship." 

" In truth, Faublas," replies the Count, 
" I felicitate you from the bottom of my 
heart, if your Sophia is equally amiable, 
equally handsome, with Adelaide !" 

" More hahdsome, my friend — still more 
handsome!" 

" But since you have such a charming 
mistress, why have you rdbbed me *of 
mine ? If M. de Faublas is so very fond of 
tiie parlour, why did Mademoiselle Du- 
portail sleep with the Marchioness ? How 
do you reconcile all this r " 
•;"Jt IS n'.^t difficult to be reconciled. 
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EducateTi ip the same manner as my sister, 1 
was scarcely less ignorant that herself, eight 
days ago. I did not -deduce Madame de 
B — ; she resigned herself to me; and at 
sixteen, when a young man's senses are 
Tietv, it is not much to be wondered, if 
they should be a little irregular." 
"Ah, Sophia! poor Sophia ! '' 
" I adore her, and I hope one day to be 
united to her by legitimate ties ; but until 
Hymen binds us, if I do commit a few in- 
fidelities — ^As soon, however, as a happy 
maxriage shall make us one, tlien, Sophia 1 
I shall love you alone ! " 

" You are not so sure of that." 
" I shall love her all my life." 
" That is promising too much." 



CHAR XII. 

A letter from^ and an interciezv withy the 
Marchioness de B — - — the Chevalier is 
obliged to hide himself beneath a sofa — 
what he heard tvhile in that situation — 
description of a strange scene for a lover 
to be present at — Faublas determines to 
quarrel with his mistress. 

RosAMBERT having left me, I returned 
home, and enquired of Jasshiin^ whether 
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the Countess h^td sent my clotiiks from \mr. 
friend's house, according to promise. ,. My 
servant answered in the negative; and 
I waited all -the evening for tlxe arrival. 
of her female canfidantCy with the utmost 
impatience. I was exceedingly uneasy on 
account of having left two letters of mine 
in one of my pockets ; one of which had 
been sent to me from the country, by an old 
domestic belonging to the lamily, to wish 
ine agood wwj^wr; and I should hav^ 
been, very unhappy to h^ve lost the other, 
as I i)^ received it a few days before, 
from the Marchioaess ; it was addressed 
to. me under the name of Mademoiselle 
Pupprtail, and I was desirous of preserv- 
ing it 

The clothes were at length brought to 
me next morning ; but, after the strictest 
search, I was unable to find my pocket-^ 
book, Madame Dutour arrived in good 
time to make me forget my uneasiness, by. 
delivering me a billet from the Marchio* 
ness. 

I opened it with uncommon eagerness, 
and read as follows : — 

' ' Repair, my good friend, at seven o'clock 
precisely, to the gate. of my hotel; you 
may follow, with confidence, the person 
who, after having token off the hat with 
Mrhich^you are to cover your eyes, calls out 
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Adonis ! — I cannot write you any mpre, for 
1 have.b^en beset during the Mhole morn- 
ing; I am quite fatigued about physiog- 
nomy ; ttiat is not the science which I am 
desirous to be acquainted with. 

" My dear friend, you possess the art of 
piecing to such a degree, that, after an ac- ' 
quaintance with you, one thinks only of 
love; and wishes to know nothing else." 

This note was so flattering, and the in- 
vitation which it contained so romantic, 
that it ^as impossibte to hesitate. I ac- 
cordingly assured Dutour, that I would not 
fail to keep the appointment. 

Nevertheless, when the messenger had 
departed, I began to experience a certain 
degree of irresolution. Solely occupied 
ynthmy handsome cousin^ ought I not hence* 
forth avoid every occasion of beholding her 
too dangerous rival ? 

But wherefore impose upon myself this 
cruel restraint, without any necessity what- 
ever } Had I declared my love to Sophia ? 
Had Sophia avowed her affection to me ? 
Had she acquired the right of exacting this 
sacrifice } 

Besides, what I was about to commit, 
could not be called an infidelity : I had 
not embarked in a new intrigue ; although 
1 had passed a whole night with the Mar- 
dnoness, although I had since seen her in 
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an apartment expressly dedicated to gallani 
try, what inconvenience could arise from 
paying her a^iother visit? This would only 
make three intervie^vs iilstead of two. Did 
the crime in reality consist in the number of 
the offences ? and since my handsome cousin 
v.as not informed ot all this — 

Besides, my m ord was engaged I 

In short, the reader will easily perceive 
that it was not possible for me to refrain 
from repairing to the place of rendezvous. 

I accordingly stepped forward, and was 
not allowed to remain long exposed to the 
cold ; for Justine, in a few minutes after 
my arrival, pulled off my hat, and cried 
out, " Follow me, Adonis !" 1 immediately 
prepared to obey ; but the S v^'iss porter, hear- 
ing some noise at tlie gate, came out, and, 
being half driink, rcfi'ised me admittance^ 
until Justine informed him that I was one 
of her relations just come from the country. 

Having reached the corner of the court- 
yard, we ascended a dark stair-case toge- 
ther ; but I was so much occupied with 
my attentions to the handsome Abigail, 
that it was some time before we an^ived at 
the first story. At length, desiring me to 
be more prudent, by means of one of those 
significaot si^[\3 which have often a greater 
effect than words tbemselveS) she opened 
a little door^ and I.iastantly found myself 
15 
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in the Marchioness's dressing-room. After 
having desired me to enter the bed-chamber, 
Justine retires, and locks me in. 

My charming mistress now enters, and 
I am about to rush into her arms — but 
after listening for some time, she utters a 
shriek, and exclaims, " My God! — 1 hear 
the Marquis! he is returned — make haste 
— be gone — save yourself ! " 

I regained the dressing-room at a single 
spring ; but as I had unluckily forgotten 
to pull the bed-chamber door after me^ it 
remained half open; and, to add to my mis- 
fortune, Justine had double-locked the other 
door ^vhich led to tlie back staircase by 
which I had ascended. The Marchioness^ 
who did not divine that my retreat was cut 
off, sat down with the utmost composure j 
while the Marquis^ who had already en- 
tered her apartment, talked al>out at a 
great pace, and with all the agitation inci- 
dent to a man in a violent pkssion ! I 
trembled lest he should perceive me in the 
dressing-room ; there was no way of get- 
ting out-*-'and what was then to be done ? 

I at length contrived to hide myself be- 
neath a sota ; and in tliat very incommq- 
dious situation, I overheard a very singular 
conversaticm, which had ^ stili more sin^ 
gular conclusion. ' 

" You luuve iseturaed very eariy, Sb !" 
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'' Yes, Madam;' 

" I did not expect you so soon !** 

^' Very likely, Madam/' 

^' You appear agitated ! what is the 
matter ?" ' 

" I am — I am — I am in a passion ! — I 
am furious ! " 

** Moderate your temper, Sir — and pray 
might one be permitted to ask the reason 
of all this?" s ' 

" I have — I — I — there is no longer any 
virtue in the world — the women r^—Madam^ 
I do not like to be jilted ; — and when I am* 
so, I soon perceive it." 

" Jiow, Sir ? — do explain yourself." 

" Yes, Madam, I will explain myself, 
and even you sHall be convinced." 

" Convinced ! — of what ! " 

^^ Of what 1 — of what ! — stop a moment, 
Madam ; you scajxe give me time to- 
breathe. — Madam, have you not received 
Mademoiselle Duportail into your house, 
allowed her to lodge, and even to sleep 
with you?" 

[The Marchioness, in a trembling voice] 
™" Very well, Sir!" 

" Very well. Madam ; do you know whp 
this Mademoiselle Duportail is ?" 

" I kncrw — no~rmore than you do, Sir. 
3he >vas j^resented to me by M. de Koflam^ 
bert ; her fatlier is a worthy gentienoani 
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with whom you supped the night before 
last" 

" I am not talking of tlmt. Madam :-— 
Do you know what Mademoiselle Dupor- 
tail is?" 

*^ I again repeat to you, Sir, that I know 
only as you do, that Mademoiselle Dupor- 
tail is a young woman of family, well edu- 
cated, very amiable." 

" Madam, 1 do not speak of that." 
" Well, Sir, and what do you speak of? 
Have you vowed to put my patience to the 
trial?" 

" Then, Madam, Mademoiselle Dupor- 
tail is not a woman — " 

[The Marchioness, alarmed] — ^* Not a 
woman ! " 

" Is not a woman of virtue, Madam — 
she is a girl of— one of those women who 
— do you comprehend me. Madam ?" 
" No, Sir.". 

" Then, Madam, she is a wh— re — a^ 
strumpet ! do you understand me now ?" 

" Mademoiselle Duportail a ! Par- 
don me, Sir, for 1 must actually laugh." 
[A loud laugh.] 

" Laugh-laugh, Madam, if you please r 
— Do you know this letter ?" 

" Yes, it is one that I wrote to Made- 
moiselle Duportail on the day after that oa 
which she slept at my houseJ' 
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" Exactly so ; and do you know this 
other?" 

« No, Sir." 

" Very well, look at the addre38 : * To 
the Chevalier de Faublas ; ' and now let us 
read the contents : . 

" ' My dear master ! 
'* ' I have the.honour totake the liberty 
to dare to interrupt you, on purpose to 
wish that the year which has just com*- 
nienced may be a happy one to you ; and, 
wishing you many returns of the same, 
" ' 1 havfe the honour to be, 

'' ' Witi^ the protbundesit respect, 
V *' ^ My dear master, 

*^ ^ Yours, ^T. (^T.' 
*' It is, you see [adds tlie Mai'quis], a 
letter witii the compliments' of the season , 
from an ignorant country booby to his mas- 
ter : but who is this M. de Faublas ? In 
line, these two letters were in his pocket- 
book — and you will never be able to guess 
where I found it." 

" Very liicely ; but pray inform me." 
" I found^t — in an improper place." 
[In an angry manner.] — " What ! you 
have been carrying on some vile intrigue, I 
fjuppose." 

" No — No — I assure you — be pacified 
— ^where I was conducted entirely by cu- 
riosity* I will tell you ho.w I happened to 
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go there- — A printed card was put jnto my 
hands a few days since, giving notice, -that 
there were handsome apartments to be let, 
in a certain place, at so mucli an hour ; — 
1 went there merely out of curiosity — 
merely out of curiosity, I assure you." 

'* What day did you go there, Sir ?" 

" Yesterday after dinner, Madam— -The 
apartments are charming — very charniing 
indeed ! ancl more especially one on the 
first floor ; it is exceedingly handsome I 
there are pictures, prints, looking-glasses, 
an alcove, a couch — Ah ! such a couch ! 
you and I must actually go there someday 
together." 

A silence of some "minutes now inter- 
vened, after which I heard a struggle in the 
adjoining apartment : tlie Marchioness de- 
fends herself ; the Marquis embraces her ! 
and their conversation, which at first had 
alarmed, at length amused me so much that 
I became every moment less disgusted with 
my situation. 

The Marquis. "But this little apart- 
mei'it, so admirably adapted to gallanti-y, 
has a door which communicates with the 
shop of a milliner who lives in the adjoin- 
ing house. This is well contrived — for you 
know that a woman of fashion may appear 
as if purchasing some of the articles in the 
shop — and all of a suddeo she ascencls the 
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private staircase — and so plants the head 
of a poor husband ! 

*' But to proceed, Madam — In this apart- 
ment 1 happened to open a little closet, in 
which I found this very pocket-book ! Tliere- 
fore, it is plain that JVIademoiselle has been , 
there with M. de Fciublas, and this is most 
base and treacherous in her ! — And it is 
most scandalous in M. de Rosambert, who 
knew all this, to have presented her to us ; 
and exceedingly imprudent in her father, 
to permit her to go about, accompanied 
only by a waiting-woman. 

'^ However, I have not been her dupe : — 
there is a certain peculiarity in her look — ^ 
you know what a physiognomist I am ! — 
She is handsome, indeed ;'but there is some- 
thing in every feature which announces a 
warm temperament — You surely recollect 
that evening when M, de Rosambert men- 
tioned that tliere were '^ circumstances" — 
did you not remark that?— Ah ! tliey could 
iK3ver deceive me ! — Step this way a little, 
and I will tell you something more/' 

The Marchioness, who thought that I wa^ 
gone, permits herself to be conducted into 
the dressing-room ; and the Marquis con* 
linues as follows :-^ 

" She was standing here, in^ this very 
apartment — you were sitting on that sofa 
— I anive-^^ttid instantly poi^ceive that her 
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countenance was flushed, her eyes firy, 
and that she had such an air ! — O ! I tell 
you once more, that this girl has a warm 
temperament I— But let me alone, and I 
shall restore every thing to order." 

"How, Su-?" 

" First of all, I shall tell Kosambert 

^ what 1 think in regard to his behaviour— lie, 

perhaps, has been connected with her ! — 

. Then I sliall visit M. Duportail, and inform 

him of the proceedings of his daughter." 

" What, Sir ! would you quarrel with the 
Count?" 

" Madam, Madam ! Rosambert well 
knew what sort of a lady she was, for he 
was as jealous of me as a tiger." 

** Of you, Sir?" 

" Yes, of me ; because; the girl Appeared 
to prefer me — She even made advances; 
and it is in this particular that she used 
irie ill, for at that very moment she was 
intriguing with a M, de Faublas ! .But 
I shall soon know who this M. de Faublas - 
is, for I intend to go instantly to M. Du- 
portail." 

" Good Heavens, Sir \ would you com- 
municate your suspicions to a father ?" ' 

" Yes, Madam ! it is a service that I 
owe to him — I shall inform him of every 
thing." 

^^ If you have any consideration for me 
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— nay, I ask it as a particular favour, that 
* you will not go to M. Duportail." 

^' No — no— Madam ! 1 will positively 
go." 

^' The motive that influences your con- 
duct, Sir, is now plain to me — I see the 
reason why you interest yourself so much 
in every thing that regards Mademoiselle 
DuportaiL I know you too well td be de-* 
ceived by this pretended austerity of man- 
ners which you now affect ; you are sorry, 
not that Mademoiselle Duportail has been 
in a suspicious place, but that she has been 
there with any- other person than your- 
self!'! 

" Madam !" 

" When I receive a young lady into my 
friendship, w^hom I look upon to be virtu- 
ous, you immediately form designs upon 
her! — And dare you complain to me of 
having been duped ? It is your wife, it is 
your kind and tender wite only, who ha$ 
been deceived." 

Having uttered these words, the Countess 
throws herself upon the sofa, beneath 
which I was concealed ; wlrile her husband, 
kneeling at the foot of it, emUraces her, 
and vows eternal constancy. 

" If you loved me," says the artful 

Madame de B , who w as desirous to 

get possession of the letters, and stifle- this 
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ridiculous piece of business, which might 
have discovered the'^vhole intrigue ; "if you 
loved me, you would evince«more conside- 
ration for me, more respect for yourself, 
more discretion in regard to a child per- 
haps less to be blamed than pitded. — What 
are you about, Sir?™.do leave me alone — 
If you loved me yoU would not go and in- 
form an unhappy parent of the eiTors of his 
daughter ; you would not go and recount 
this adventure to M. de Rosambei% who 
will laugh at, and ridicule us — and M'ha 
will tell every where, that I received a 
young lady of suspicious character into my 
house ! — Sir, have done." 

" Madam, I love you ! — It is not suffi- 
cient to say so — I must also prov6 it." 

^^ Indeed, indeed, Sir, this is exceeding 
foolbh-^Is this a proper opportunity for 
such things — what ! at your time of life ? — 
upon a sota ! — and at a moment, too, whea - 
I have such just cause to be displeased with 
you!" ^ ' 

'* Very well, very well ! my angel ! I 
will not say any thmg to Rosambert, nor to 
M. Duportail — upon honour I will not!" 

" You promii^e very well, Sir ; but the 
pocket-book ! the pocket-book 1 give me the 
pocket-book!" ^ 

" With all my heart ; here it is." 

After afewmoment's silence theMai-chio- 
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ness, in a faint voice, exclaims, '* This is 
truly foolish indeed, my dear." 



. A strange scene now took place, 
during which it was impossible for any one 
but a lover to conceive what I felt beneath 
the couch : I could have strangled the ac- 
tors with my own hands ; and in the pa- , 
roxyams of my vexation, I was more than 
once tempted to discover myself, on pur- 
pose to reproach the Marchioness for this 
new kind of infidelity, and to retort on her 
husband the unhappiness which he made 
me experience, unknown to himself ! 

Justine came exactly iii time to tefmi* 
nate my wavering resolutions, by entering 
at the door that led to the back staircase. 
The Marchioness utters a shriek at her ap- 
pearance ; the Marquis runs into the bed- 
chamber, on purpose to adjust his dress, 
which was rather in disorder. Justine per- 
ceiving a husband in place of a lover, re- 
mains in a state of stupefaction ; and Ma- 
dame de B is no less astonished thaa 

tlie maid, on seeing me creep out from be- 
neath the sofa ! 

As for myself, I thanked the officious 
waiting-woman, in a low, but grateful 
accent : " My God, Jjistine ! you have 
done me a great service ; for I was very 
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unhappy beneath tlie .cursed couch, ivhile 
your lady was lying above it, entirely at 
her ease ! " 

The Marchioness, trembling and con- 
founded,; neither dared to answer, nor to 
detain me, on account of her husband, who 
was ,in the next room, and' who probably 
might return in a moment. Happy at an 
opportunity of making my escape, I now 
rush past Justine, precipitate myself along 
the private staircase, cross the court-yard 
with rapidity, and leave the hotel, cursing 
9t the same time the owners of it. 

I was still in bed next day, whenJassmin, 
after announcing the arrival of Justine,' 
retired with his usual discretion. The 
commtmicative Abigail then informed me, 
that I had scarce departed before the Mar- 
quis re-entered the dressing-room ; and that 
she had been scolded by him, on the one 
handy for presuming to disturb his plea- 
sures ; while the Marchioness had been ex- 
ceedingly apgry wdth her, on the other, for 
not leaving the private door open for my 
retreat, and, by that means, preventing a 
scenes wliich must have hurt the delicacy 
of her lover. I w^as still so much vexed with 
the mortifications I had experienced the 
day before, that I repeatedly refused to 
open the following letter which Justine pre- 
sented to me ; and I was at length pic- 
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Vailed upon to read it, rather by tlie impor- 
tunities ot the pretty little Abigail, than any 
attachment I at that moment experienced 
for her mistress. 

" How, much, my good friend, am I 
affected with the adventure of yesterday ! 
The circumstance, which would not have 
been so exceedingly aukward, if, as I tlien 
believed, you had not bieen the witness of it, 
has become, by your presence, equally 
disagreeable to me, and mortifying to 
yourself! What expi?essions are those 
which yOu uttered at parting ? Ungrateful 
Chevalier ! you do not know the injustice 
that you have done me. 

" Return to me, my good friend ; re- 
turn^© her who loves you ! repair at noon . 
to the pla<:e which the bearer will mention. 
There I shall have no trouble in justifying 
myself to you ; there, when my friend shall 
be convinced of his injustice, he will find 
me ready to pardon his vivacity." 

After reading the above, I rung for pen, 
ink, and paper, and wrote the foHowing 
billet in reply, which I dispatched imme- 
diately to the Marchioness : — 

" I do not know, Madain, whether yes- 
terday's adventure gave you much chagrin; 
but were I to judge ff6m the manner ^ 
in wliich you fulfilled jour duty upon 
the sofe, I should hive reason to be^ 
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lieve that it mis not vei'y disagreeable to 
you. 

" When a lady lias an amiable, gallant, 
and dearly-beloved husband, she ought to 
be content with him. n 

^^ I am, with the most lively regret^ 
" Madam, 

" Yours, 8scr • 



=^^=9 



CHAP. XIIL 

The Chevalier de Faublas resolves tosacri-- 
fice the Marchioness to the lovely Sophia 
— conversatiofi in the parlour of the con- 
vent — a visit from the Viscount de Flor^ 
ville — a dialogue betxveen the Baron de 
Faublas and his son — the Chevalier is 
ordered to discontinue his visits to the 
convent 

O MY Sophia ! when I thought of thee, 
how much, did I applaud myself for the 
generous effort I had just made ! How 
happy was I in reflecting that I had sacri- 
ficed my mistress for your sake ; and, at the 
very hour when the Marchioness expected 
me in those apartments, so voluptuously 
calculated for ^ilaatry, that I was about 
to repair to your conveut, on purpose to 
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enjoy the purer and more exquisite plea- 
"sure bf admiring you. 

I flew with tlie wings of impatience, to the 
abode of my charming coumi^ and my ami- 
able sister ; but the latter only came into 
the parlour. 

" Ah, Adelaide ! where is your friend ?** 

^* As I told you before, she is ill. Yes- 
terday she did nothing but weep, and during 
the whole night stie * never once closed her 
eyes : this morning she has been feverish." 

" Sophia in a fever ! Sophia in danger !" 

" Da not speak so high, brother ; I do 
not know if there is any danger, but she 
seems to suffer exceedingly. Her com- 
plexion is vanished, her eyes are red, her 
head droops, she breathes short, and her 
voice is feeble and hesitating ; I even think 
that she is sometimes in a tlelirium. 

" This morning her countenance became 
inflamed, and her eyes lively and brilliant, 
all of a sudden ; she pronounced several 
words,' which I did not comprehend, 
exceedingly quick and slow ; and in a short 
time she fell into a profound reverie. * No, 
no,' says she, * it is not possible, I cannot 
— I ought not — ^he shall never know.* 

" She then add«, in a melancholy tone, 

while the tekrs were running down her 

^ eyes : * How am I deceived ! — I shall die 

— ^the cruel the ungrateful T I then took 
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liold of her hand ; she clasped mine in 
return, and, looking ipe in the face, je- 
peated again and again, ^ Adelaide ; Ade- 
laide ; ah, how happy you are ! ' Her gover* 
ness then entered, and Sophia once more 
conjured me not to say a single word to 
her. However,, brother, it is necessary 
that I should inform Madame Munich of 
all this, because I am alarmed about my 
dear friend ; — -what do you think ?" 

" Adelaide, did you tell her that I was 
here?" 

, " Yes : but as I told you yesterday, she 
jio longer loves you ; sJie herself has told 
me so." 

" Sophia told yoa so ? " 

" Yes, she told me so, and charged 
me to tell yoif so in return. Yesterday, 
before supper, I informed her that you had 
brought a very amiable young gentleman 
to the convent along with you. She'asked 
his name ; and I answered, the Count de 
Rosambert. * Rbsambert ! ' repeats she, 
with astonishment ; ' Rosambert ! it is he 
who carried your brother to the Marchio- 
ness de B 's. He is not a proper young 

man, he will corrupt your brother ; — Ade- 
laide, Adelaide, he will corrupt your bro- 
ther ; — Tell your brother to morrow, that 
I no longer have any friendship for him ; 
and, to convince tmn of it, that I shall never 
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see him again during my whole life/ She 
then laughed ; but yet I can assure you, 
Faufolas, that all of a sudden she turned 
round and wept. ..and you weep too, bro- 
ther?— But do you believe that this dis- 
order will be serious ? Do you not think 
that I should tell Sophia's governess of it." 

" No, Adelaide, no ; do not inform her 
of it. Your friend has a fever, and I am 
acquainted with a remedy that will entii'ely . 
cure her; I will bring you the recipe to- 
morrow, written upon a piece of paper 
carefully sealed up ; you must not show it 
to any person, and you are to give it to 
'Sophia, when Madame Munich is absent, 
for it is essential that Madame Munich 
should not see this paper." 

** O !• how many obligations I shall be 
under to you, if you can only cure my 
dear friend ! " 

" Adelaide, you must tell my handsome 
cousin, that I think I am acquainted with 
the cause of her illness, that I sympathise 
with her, and that I hope to restore her to 
health." 

"Be sure to come to-morrow then, and 
do not feil to bring the recipe with you — 
But yOu are riot a physician, Faublas : — 
run to all tlie most eminent of the pro- 
fession therefore, and consult with them. 
It is not an ordinary maladv, for I never 

Vol. L K " 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



194 • THE LIFE OF THE 

saw the like of it before; and I trerabie lest 
it should become dangerous. My God ! if, 
in endeavouring to alleviate her illness, 
you should render it incureable; — It is ne- 
cessary thjat her recovery should be sj^eedy 
and radical — haste away, and come back 
as soon ds possible, with the best advice 
you can get." 

Unfortunately, on ray return to the ho- 
tel, I found a large party assembled at 
dinner, and I was kept at table until mid- 
night, on purpose to entertain them at 
cards. 

What a torment it is, when a young man 
is in Jove, when he thinks his passion is 
returned with equal ardour, and wishes to 
write to his mistress, to be obliged to spend 
a whole evening over a dull, insipid, and 
uninteresting game : I do not wish my 
most cruel enemy to experience such a 
horrible sensation. 

The reailer will readily suppose, thai I 
did not sleep ^during the whole night. — 
Next morning, I repaired to a closet ad- 
joining to my bedchamber, which was fur- 
nished with a few of the classics that my 
accommodating governor no longer forced 
me to peruse. I sat down to my desk ; 1 
wrote one letter, which I tore; I composed 
a second, which, being full of erasures, it 
was necessary to copy fairly ; and I beseech 
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the candid reader not to say that I ought 
also to have altered the third, which was 
as follows : — 

" My handsome cousin; 

" The moment so long wished for is at 
length come, when I can freely open my 
heart to you, on purpose to solicit from 
your tenderness a correspondent return, 
and thus perhaps ensure our common hap- 
piness. 

" Ah Sophia, Sophia ! if yoii but knew 
what I experienced the f^rst day that I be- 
held you ! how much my eyes were be- 
wildered ; how much my heart was trou- 
bled l-^My love has been constantly aug- 
menting since that period ; a devouring 
ilanie circulates through my veins — Sopliia, 
1 no longer exist but for you. " 

I had proceeded thus far, when Jassmin, 
entering ir; a hurry, announced the Viscount 
de Florville. 

" The Viscount de Florville ? I am not 
acquainted with him," says I. 

" He is in youxi bedchamhier," replies 
my servant. 

^' Do you allow any person to come up 
stairs without informing me ? " 

"He pushed me away, Sir, and forced 
himself up in spite of me. " 

Trembling lest this uncivil stranger 
.should force his way also into my closet, 
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and with a profane eye examine the paper 
which was die depository of my secret sen 
timents, I rushed into my bedchamber, 
and a cry of surprise and joy escaped in- 
voluntarily from my tongue, on perceiving 
the pretended Viscount to be no other than 
the Marchioness de B — --. My first effort, 
on recovering myself from my consterna- 
tion, was to push Jassmin out of the apart- 
ment ; the second to bar the door ; the 
third to embrace the charming Chevalier ; 

the fourth a man of any penetration 

must have already guessed it. 

The Marchioness, astonished at my vi- 
vacity, as soon as sh6 had recovered her 
spirits, exclaims : " You are a very sin- 
gular young man ; for you begin an ac- 
commodation where it generally concludes. 
—Yesterday you were angry with me — and 
indeed it was a very aukward circumstance 
— but could I suppose that you were be- 
neath the sofa ? and was it not essential 
both to you and me that the pocket-book 
should no longer remain in the hands of the 
Marquis?" 

** This is all very true, my dear Madam j 
— but the vexation?" 

" Vexation on your part; do you talk 
of vexation ? you for whom I have for- 
gotten my duty — all the rules? of propriety 
— the care even of my reputation.^ — And 
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m what a cruel manner did you repjy to 
the most tender letter ? Look, ungrateful 
young man ! read over this billet again, 
and read it ^vith coolness, if you are able. 
What biting irony ! what bitter mockery [ 
and, notwithstanding all this, 1 pardon you; 
nay, I even coine in pursuit of you. I con- 
duct myself with as much weakness and 
imprudence as a child of twelve years old. 
— Faublas ! Eaublas ! — the charni must be 
very strong — you must have actually be- 
witched me. " 

Those who have any sagacity, and even 
those who have none, will easily imagine 
thiit we soon -settled all our differences. 

I now began to examine the JMarchio- 
ness more attentively : — " Good Heavens ! 
Florville, how seducing you look in this 
handsome undress ! how well that English 
frock becomes you ! '' 

*' I had it made yesterday, expressly on 
purpose ; and if I mistake not, it is ot the 
same cloth and colour with that Amazonian 
hubit in which Ttirst saw you. Become 
JMademoiselle Duportail's knight, I thought, 
that it was my duty to appear in -her 
livery." 

" And I," [pressing her at the same time 
in my arms] *' and 1, henceforth the slave 
oi the Viscount de Florville, shall always 
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be happy to- carry bis chains ! What sweet 
reciprocity ! " ' , 

•* Love, my friend, is a child who 
amases himself with these metamorphoses : 
He converts M. de Faublas into a heedtess 
jgirl, and transforms the Marchioness de 

li into an Imprudent young man. Ah ! 

may the Viscount de Florville appear as-' 
amiable to you, as Mademoiselle Duportail 
seems charming tp me ! " 

" As amiable ! — more — ^infinitely more !'^ 

With this L again clasp her in my arms, 
but she escapes on purpose to seize a small 
sword which happened to lie on an ad- 
joining chair ; and having drawn the blade 
from the scabbard, she puts herself into a 
posture of defence, and commences an 
assault with wonderful skill and address. 
I was astonished at the Marchioness's 
dexterity ; but she added to my surprise, 
by informing me that she had a handsome 
English horse, which she managed with 
great ease, and on which she wished ex- 
ceedingly to accompany me about the en- 
virons of Paris. 

'* Will you, my dear friend," continues 
she, " stray from time to time amidst the 
woods with the Viscount de Florville ? 
The spring is now approaching — and tlie 
Marquis is often obliged' to repair to 
Court** 
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Having said this, she again appFoached^. 
and, brandishing my sword, challenges mc 
to attack her ; but I felt tliat it \va« not in 
this manner that I ought to light Avith a 
Marchioness. 

" I dare yoii^" exclaimed I, " to engage 
in another kind of combat." 

At this she flies into my arms — "Ah 
" Faublas ! I wish, there was not any of a 
morfe deadly kind !" 

"Then, Mamma, we should look no 
longer among men for heroes ! " 

1 now disarmed my mistress> and we 
Fpent two happy hours together ; b^it as 

Madame de B was under the necessity 

of rejoining, Justine in one place j and hec 
equipage in another, I was-at lengtii obliged 
to take tlie pretended Viscount by the hand^. 
and had already conducted himv half way 
down the staircase, when, on looking over- 
the balustrade, I beheld Rosambert en- 
tering the vestibule. On perceiving the 
Couiit, the Marchioness instantly returns^ 
and, crossing my bed-chaouber, rushes into 
the closet. 

Rosambert enters a few minutes after : — 

" How does Adelaide do ? — how does 
your handsome cousin ? " 

" Hush ! — hush !— my fatlicr is 'there." 

"Where?" 
' ^^ In the closet" ' 
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" And what is he doing?" 

^^ Examining my books." 

" Your books ! — impossible ! he is at 
this moment on the staircase. The Mar- 
chioness is at the bottom of all this ! — and 
why did you not tell me that you were en- 
gaged ? Adieu ! adieu, Faublas ! " and so 
saying, he passes the Baron, saluting him 
at the same time. 

The Baron now enters, and after casting 
a severe look at me, walks up and down 
for some time in my chamber, without utter- 
ing a single word. Impatient to discover 
the occasion of this sinister appearance, I 
ask him, in the most respectful terms, what 
had procured me the honour of a visit ? — 
" You shall know immediately. Sir," re- 
plies he; and ringing the bell, a servant 
makes his appearance, followed by my- 
very worthy tutor. 

The Baron instantly accosts the latter 
thus : " Have I not entrusted you. Sir, 
with the edi^cation and conduct of my 
son ?" 

'' Yes; undoubtedly." 

'^ Very well, Sir ; tlie one is very much 
neglected, and the other is very scandal- 
ous." 

'^ It is not my fault. Sir : — your son does 
not love study/' 
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" That is the lesser evil," says the Baron, 
interrupting him : "But why am I not 
informed ot ^vhat happens relative to him ? 
why do you not tell me of my son's inre- 
gular conduct?" 

" As to what occurs at home j^ cannot 
be answerable but for what I see : without, 
I cannot be answerable for any thing.— 
When your son goes abroad, it is but seldom 
that he suffers me to accompany him." 

A frown which I now launched at the 
little Abb^, cut the sentence short, and 
prevented his further observations. 

" Sir," adds the Baron, " I have only 
a few words more to say to you : If this 
^ young man continiues to conduct himself 
in the same manner, I shall be reduced to 
tlie necessity of looking out for another 
tutor." 

As soon as M. Person was gone, the 
Baron taks a chair, and makes a sign for 
me to be seated. 

" Pardon me, Sir, but I have an af- 
fair " 

"I know it, Sir, and it. is on purpose 
to prevent its completion that I now come 
to speak to you." / . 

" Once more pardon — ^but I have some 
business." 

" No, Sir ; you must remai» here; sit 
down." 

K 5 
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I was accordingly obliged to do so, al- 
though I sat upon thorns ; the Baron then- 
addressed me as follows : — 

^* Is it possible that Faublas could have 
meditated such horrors in cold blood ? Is 
rt possible that he wishes to abuse the sim- 
plicity of innocence, and is about to pre- 
pare snares for virtue ?" 

" Do you mean me, Sir?" 
" Yes, you : Ihavejustcomefromthecon- 
vent, and am acquainted with every thing," 

"If my son^ still too young to feel that- 
the more a conquest is easy, the less it is 
flattering,*' that it is necessary te guard 
against confounding a» intrigue with a pas- 
sion ; that a taste for pleasure is not love — " 

" Be so kiftd, Sir^ as to speak a little 
lower !^' 

"If my son, too much puffed up with 
what can only be called a fortunate piece*^ 
of gallantry '' 

" A little lower, I beseech you !" 

" Too much charmed with the disco- 
very of a new sense, and with the posses- 
sion of a woman who is not destitute of 
beauty ; if my son, in the arms of the 
Marchioness de B " 

** This is too much ; for Heaven's sake ! " 

" Had forgotton his father, his situa^- 
tion^ his duty; I should have lamented, 
but I would at the same time have ex<njsed 
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Irim ; I would have advised him as a frieridV 
I would have said to him, the more the 

Marchioness " 

" If you but knew, father^---" 
'' The more the Marchioness is hand-- 
some, the more she is dangerous. Examine,, 
as 1 do, the conduct of this- woman, with 
whom you are captivated. Your figure 
makes an impression upon her at first sight; 
she take&; you to her bed after a single 
nis^ht's acquaintance." - 

"I conjure you to be more citcum^ 
spect ! " - 

** To? satisfy' her foolish passion; your 
life^ as well asherewn, is ex posed to danger. 
How .ardent, wanton, and lascivious must 
such a woman be ! My God ! she who sa- 
crifices to a rage for pleasure, her repose,, 
her honour; and the public esteem ! " 
"All, father! —Ah,- Sir!" 
" I repeat it to you again^ my friend ; 
the more the Marchioness is handsome, 
the more she is* dangerous! You think, 
while in her aririsj that natuire has inex- 
haustible resources." 

Shocked at being unable to explain 
myselt^ and well convinced that the Baron 
would not be silent, I determined patiently 
to wait for the end of this, remonstrance, 
which, on any other occasion,' I might not 
have thought so tedious. My left elbow. 
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is placed on the arm of my chair ; I bite 
my fingers out of spite, while my right foot 
' keeps time with my sorrows, by a tremu- 
lous motion on the carpet. My father, 
however, regardless of my situation, pro- 
ceeds : — . 

" You will enervate nature at the mo- 
ment of puberty ; at tha:t critical age, when 
exerting herself in the developement of the 
human organs, she has occasion for all her 
strength, on purpose to complete liej work. 
I know well, that the excess of pleasure 
produces satiety : but disgust may perhaps 
come too late ; before that period you may 
lament your health destroyed, your me- 
mory lost, your im^agination faded, all your 
faculties sapped and undermined. Unfor- 
tunate youn^ man 1 in the flower of your 
youth, you will become the prey of melan- 
dloly. Chagrin, of disgusting infirmity; and, 
in the horrors of a premature old age, you 
will sigh at being obliged to drag the load 
of life after you ! O, my friend, dread tho^e 
horrors which are much more common 
than is generally imagined; enjoy the pre- 
sent, but think ^f the future ; make use of 
your youth, but preserve some consolations 
for a maturer age ! . 

" I perceive [adds tiie. Baron], while I 
am lavishing my paternal admonitions up- 
on him, that my son exhibit; a thousand 
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symptoms of impatience ; that he appears 
uneasy ; that he has interrupted me a hun- 
dred different times, and that he looks as 
if he did not pay any attention to me. — , 
INIore affrighted at his dangers, than sen- 
sible of my injuries, I might have said to 
him, the Marchioness de B " 

It may be easily conceived what I suf- 
fered during the last quarter of an hour; I 
was not able. any longer to contain my im- 
patience. "Good Heavens, father! [cried. 
I J could you not have told me all this on 
any other day r " 

The Baron, who was naturally violent, 
started up in a fury ; and I, fearing the ef- 
fects of the first transports of his passion, 
took refuge in the closet, the door of which 
I bolted after me. 

•I there found the ]Marchioness in a very 
distressed situation ; with her arms supported 
on the leaf of my btu'eau, and her hands 
placed so as to cover her ears ; she per- 
used a paper that lay before her, and which 
seemed to be moistened with her tears. 

I approached my handsome mistress : — 
" O, madam, how much am I shocked !" 

She observes me with a wild air — 
^' Cruel yqung man, what errors have you 
not made me guilty of!" 

'^ Speak a little lower." 

" But then, what a chastisement have I 
received ! " 
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*' Fi r Heaven's sake not so loud !" 

" 1 hy lather, tay unworthy father ! — he- 
dares — but you are a hundred times more- 
cruel than he. Behold this fatal scroll — 
look at these perfidious characters — my 
' tears have effaced them ! " 

Saying this, she produces part of the let- 
.ter intended for Sophia. 

" 1 aublas [exclaims the Baron], open^ 
the door — there is somebody with you in 
the closet." 

" Pardon me, Sir, but — " 

" I hear somebody speaking to you — 
open the door ! " 

'' I cannot, father." 

*' I insist upon it ; do not put me to the 
trouble of calling up my domestics." 

The IVIarchioness on this rises imme- 
diately, and tells me to inform him, that I 
was in company with one of my friends^ 
who desired pennission to be gone. 

"To be gone?" 

" Oh yes," adds she, with a look of de- 
spair^ " whatever disgrace there may be in 
going, it is still less thaji that ef remaining 
here." 

** I am with one of my friends^ Sir^ who, 
desires permission to retire." 

" With one of your friends-?'* 

" Yes." 

*^ Wliy did you not tell me before that 
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there \vas somebody in the closet ? Openy 
open, do not fear any thing ; I am calm :. 
your friend may retire.'' 

" Conduct mc, cries the Marchioness 
with a sigh, covering her face at the same 
tune with her hands. Having accordingly 
opened the door, I led Madame de B — 
across the bed-chamber, and then prepared 
to gain the staircase. 

My father, astonished at the prccautions 
taken by my unknown friend, throws him- 
self before us, on purpose to* obstruct our 
passage, and says to my unhappy mistressj 
'^ Sir, I do not ask who you are, but per- 
mit me at least to have the honour of see- 
ing your face." 

" I conjure you, father,' not to insist" 

" What is the meaning of this mystery ? 

[exclaims the Baron] — Who is this young 

' man who conceals himself w ith you, and is 

afraid lest lie should be discovered. I in^ 

sist upon knowing this instant. "^ 

" 1 will tell you, father ; ,1 give you my 
word of honour that I will tell you the mo- 
ment after — "* 

" No, no. Sir ; you shall not go out 
until I have learned w^ho he is.^' 

The Marchfoness now throws herself in- 
to an arm-chair, her face being still covered 
with her hands, and says, " Sir, you have 
undoubtedly certain claims in regard te 
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your son ; but in respect to me I utterly 
disown theni. 

The Baron, on hearing a shrill feminine 
voice, immediately supposes the truth. 

" Wliat! [says he J, is it possible ? — Oh, 
how sorry I am ! how much regret do I 
feel ! how many excuses ! My son^ you 
ought to know, that your father, anxious to 
bring you back to your duty, made use of 
certain expressions in regard to the Mar- 
chioness de B , which the Baron. 

de Faublas disclaims. Re-conduct your 
friend." 

As soon as we were upon the staircase, 
the Marchioness gave frefe vent to her tears. 

"How cruelly I am punished!" ex- 
' claims she. 

I hazard some words of consolation. 

" Leave me ! leave me! [continues the 
Marchioness] ; the father is less barbarous 
than the son !" 

When we had arrived at the, vestibule, I 
gave orders to one of the servants to bring 
a hackney-coach to the door, and until it 

arrived, I conduct Madame de B 

into the porter's lodge. We had not re- 
mained a minute there, when a person looks 
through the grating, and asks if the Baron 
was at home? The Marchioness hides her 
face once more with her hands ; I throw 
myself before her on purpose to screen her 
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with my body, but all this was not done 
with sufficient quickness. M. DupoVtail 
[for it proved to be hini] had full time to 
perceive the Marchioness, and passed us 
with a smile. 

We were now told that a coach had been 
procured, and was in waiting. The Mar- 
chioness ascends in an instant ; I wish to 
place myself for a few minutes by her 
side : " No, no. Sir [says shej, I will not 
suffer it ! " The grief with which I beheld 
her heart affected, penetrates into my own. 
I drop several tears on one of her hands, 
which I had seized, and which she still 
leaves clasped in mine. 

" Ah, you tliink yourself in company 
with Sophia!" 

I again endeavoured to enter tlie car- 
riage ; she withdraws her band, and repels 
me. 

" Sir, if, notwithstanding you^ father's 
discourse, any esteem yet remains for me 
in. your bosom, I request you to return 
and leave me to myself." 

" Alas ! and shall I not see you any 
more?" She makes no reply, but her t^ars 
begin to flow in greater abundance than 
before. 

" My dear Mamma, when shall we meet 
again ? in what place will you permit me." 

^* Ungrateful youtli ! lam but too cer- 
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tain that you do not love me ; you ought 
however to pity uic at least — begone — re- 
turn to, the liotel, the Baron expects you." 

Saying this, she tells the coachman to 

drive to Madame , a milliner, in 

jstreet ; and I am now under ttie ne* 

cessity of taking my leave. 

I found M. l)uportail waiting for me 
upon the staircase. '' My friend," say»^ 
he, " if I were as good a physiognomist 

as the Marquis de B ^ I would lay a 

wager that this handsome youth, wha. has. 

' just quitted you, is his charming moiety; but 

what is the matter with you? — You weep.'' 

I do'not know where the Abbe had con* 
cealed himself, but he now appeared on a 
sudden, and addressed me as follows : — 

*' I knew very well, Sir, that all this 
would end badly, for you never could be 
prevailed upon to follow my advice." 

'^ Your advice. Sir ! I ask your pardon. 
— ^This is precisely the school-master of 
Fontaine : I am drowning and he is preach- 
ing a sermon to me !" * ' 

^' But what is all this?" 'exclaims jM. 
Duportail. . 

^^ Ascend, ascend to my apartment, and 
you 'will know the whole. — My fatlicr has 
Exposed me to such a scene ! " 

On entering, M. Dupiortail asked the 
Baron what was the matter ? . - 
» 
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" What is the matter ! " replies my fa- 
ther. 

" What is the matter, M. Duportail?" 
cried I, interrupting him.—" Attend — 

Madame de li Mas in that closet. My 

father enters at this door, and sits down 
here; he 'makes representations to me 
undoubtedly very justi> and very paternal ; 
but the Marchioness heard every Mord, 
and my father treated her in such a manner 
all, you have not any idea of his cru- 
elty! — I, on my part, for fear of exposing 
a lady, dared not to explain the mystery ■^- 
but my father knovys the profound respect 
M'hich I evinced towards him— rhe is never- 
theless a witness how^ much I suffered — 
how impatient I was. — But, Sir, he did 
not perceive that there was something 
more than ordinary in all this ; and he still 
proceeded without divining the cause of my 
uneasiness." 

" Young man," replies the Barbn, 
" your sole excuse is in your tears. I par- 
don you the reproaches which you presume 
to utter against me, on account of tho 
grief with which you appear to be op- 
pressed ; but the more you seem to lovo 
the Marchioness-^ 

"Sir!" ^ ' 

" Madame de B is no longer there^ 

whereforei tlien da you interrupt me ? — ^Th^ 
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more you seem to love the Marcliioness, 
the more I have reason to be discontented 
with you. It your heart is pre-occupied 
with this passion," it must then be in cool 
blood that you liave meditated the ruin of 
a virtuous, of a respectable young lady — 
of Sophia ! you are nothing more than a 
vile seducer !" 

" Between Sophia and me there is no 
other seducer than love." 

" You do not then love the Marchio- 
ness ? " 

"Sir!" 

" Whetlier you are, or you are not 

really attached to Madame de B -, you 

may easily conceive that I care but little : 
that which concerns me is, that my son 
shall not be unworthy of me " 

" Ah, Baron ): " exclaims M. Duportail, 
interrupting him here. 

" I do not make use of too strong terms, 
my friend. Hear, and learn things that 
will astonish you. This morning I repaired 
to the convent, and I found Adelaide in 
tears. My daughter, my dear daughter, 
whose amiable candour you are acquainted 
with, informed me that her good friend 
tvas sick, and tliat her brother was very 
tardy in bringing the infallible remedy 
which he had promised her. I pressed her 
to explain herself; and she ga^e me a yery 
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exact account of the symptomB and the 
effects of this malady, which you may 
easily divine, and which my son already 
knows ; which he has indeed occasioned ; 
which he takes pleasure in nourishing ; and 
which he 4s. desirous to augment He a- 
buses some trifling, natural gifts, on pur- 
pose to seduce a young lady, who possesses 
but too much sensibility ; ^he acquires an 
ascendancy over her mind, and he pre- 
pares, by degrees, for her dishonour.'* 

*^ Her dishonour ! the dishonour of So- 
phia!" 

" Yes, inconsiderate young man ! 1 
know tlie progress and the empire of the 
passions/' 

" If you but knew, father, how you 
tear my heart ! " 

"Moderate, my son, this impetuoi^ity 
which ofiends me so much. — Yes, I kno\^ 
the progress and the empire of the passions ; 
I know that this child, whom you respect 
to-day, to-morrow perh&ps you will dis- 
^ honour, if she should have the weakness to 
consent to it." [He now addresses him- 
self to M. Duportail ] " The recipe which 
the Cavalier destined for his handsome cou^ 
sin, was to have been inclosed in a pap^r 
carefully-sealed up, which it was absolute- 
ly necessary that Madame Munich should 
not see, — You understand me, my friend. 
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Thus all is prepared ; die correspondence 
is about to coininence^ Sophia, poor .So- 
phia, already seduced by the eyes, is alsd 
to be inflamed through the medium of the 
* heart. She has been deceived by a tine 
figure, the ordinary sign of a noble soul ; 
she will be confirmed in her passion by the 
«o le&s perfidious charms of a flowery elo- 
quence : letters, studied and prepared, are 
about to be tricked out in the language of 
sentiment; and Sophia, attacked on all sides 
at once, must fall into the snares which 
have been spread for her — ^and yet her se- 
ducer has not attained his seventeenth year ! 
He already discovers the most unworthy 
propensities; he developes the odious talents 
of those men, equally cowardly and de- 
.praved, who are not afraid to carry discord 
und desolation into families ; who enjoy a 
' 'barbarous pleasure in hearing the groans of 
unfortunate beauty, and contemplate, with 
delight, the opprobrium and the anxieties 
of dishonoured innocence ! Behold what 
those natural accomplishments which I took 
pleasure in seeing bestowed upon him, of 
which, perhaps, in secret I was proud, have 
produced ! Behold how those great hopes 
which I have conceived are blasted ! " 

" Believe me, father, when I assure you 
that I adore Sophia." 
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The Baro», without attending to me, 
t:ontinues;— ^ 

" And do you know through what hands 
my son attempted to transmit his letters ? 
Do you know the person to whom he con- 
fided the honourable employment of fur- 
thering his detestable projects ?— ^to virtue 
the most pure, and the least distrustful, to 
the innocent Adelaide, to my dear daughter ' 
—to his own sister ! " 

"Do not condemn me, Sir, ' unheard* 
Can. you doubt my sentiments in regard to 
Sophia? If so, deign to unite us — give her 
to nde for wife ! " 

" And do you thus dispose of Sophia 
and yourself? jfs the family of Madembiselle 
de Pontis acquainted with you ? Do you 
know them ? Do you know if it is agree- 
able to me ? Do you think that I will marry 
you at your tune of life? Scarce escaped 
from a state of pupilage, you pretend to the 
honour of being the father of a family !" 

" Yes ; and I feel that it is equally easy 
for you to consent to my marriage, as it is 
impossible for me to renounce my Jove to 
Sophia." 

" Sir, you .must renounce it notwith- 
standing :. I ©ow prohibit you from visiting 
4he convent, without being attended by 
me, or having my express permission ; and 
I declare to you, that if you do not change 
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your conduct, I shall cause you to be "con- 
fined." 

"Ah, if, instead of marrying ypung 
people who love one another, they had 
always been shut up, I should never have 
seen this world ; and you yourself would 
have been in prison !"- 

The Baron, who either did not attend 
to my reply, or feigned not to hear it, now 
arose and .went out I however found 
means to detain M. Duportail, who pre- 
pared to follow him. 1 entreated him to 
be the' mediator between my father and 
me ; and more especially to procure him 
to revoke the cruel order, by which the 
Baron interdicted my visits to the convent* 
He observed to me, in reply, that the pre- 
cautions made use of by my father, were 
very reasonable. — " Reasonable ! This is 
the manner in which indifferent people 
always speak; their grand argument is al- 
ways reason/ When you adored Lodoiska, 
Sir, and when the unjust Pulauski deprived 
you of the pleasure of seeing her, you did 
not allow his precautions to be ^ very 
reasonable J^' 

" But, my young friend, observe the 
difference.'* • 

" There is not any whatever. Sir — In 
France, as well as in Poland, a lover wor- 
thy of that name does not see, does not 
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hear, doe? not breathe any thing but love ; 
and the greatest misfOTtune that he can 
conceive is, that of being separated from 
the adored object oif his affections. My 
father s precautions appear reasonable to 
you : as for me, I find them cruel, and I 
will do every thing in my power U> render 
them useless. Sophia shall know the excess 
of my love ; she shall know it in spite of my 
father; she will be pleased with it; and, 
notwithstanding theBaron, notwithstanding 
you/i\otwithstanding all the world, we shall 
be united to each other, by the most sacred 
and holy ties. I declare to you, Sif, and 
you may tell it to the Baron^^ ** 

" I will not tell him any thing Tmll not 
intermeddle in this business, • my friend ; I 
will not irritate your fether, nor chagrin 
you. At present you seem a little warm : 
I will therefore leave you to your own sage 
reflectionB ; and to-morrow, perhaps, you 
may be more reasonable." 

Left to myself, I now only thou^it on 
the means of either eluding the BaronV 
prohibition, or of rendering it nugatory. 

Austere Censor, who may blame my iV 
dodlityy I pity you 1 M the first or the 
dearest of your mistresse^ never made you 
commit any faults, ah, it was because you 
never experienced what it is to be violently 
in love! • 

Vol. L L 
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C HA P. xiy. 

Faublas attempts in vain to transmit a let- 
ter to Sophia — he is at length enabled to 
fulfill his xvishesy by means of his sister — 
a cmiversatiofi between a modern tutor * 
and his pupil — an intervietv with Rosam- 
bert — a letter from Sophia — some good 
reasons why a lover should not enter a 
coffee-house frequented by chess-players. 

After reflecting deliberately, I began 
to imagine that however disagreeable my 
situation might appear, it was not entirely 
desperate. Rosambert, compassionating 
the misfortunes of his friend, would / 
doubtless assist him ; Jassmin was entirely 
at my devotion ; and I was sufficiently 
acquainted with my little tutor to be cer- 
tain that with the aid of gold I might do 
with him whatever I pleased — ^M, Du- 
portail appeared desirous to remain neuter: 
I therefore had nobody but my father to 
contend with. My father, occupied with 
his intrigue with the handsome opera girl, 
slept out every dight ; he, therefore, was 
not able to watch me very closely I These 
were the sage reflections which I^ made ; 
they were very different from those which 
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M. Duportail had counselled me to a- 
dopt. ♦ 

However, as it would not have been 
proper to have opposed the Bftron daring 
the first moments of his passion, I pru^ 
dently left off visiting tlie t:onvent : bul 
how could I send a letter to Sophia? This 
letter was so argent and so necessary ! Yet 
1 did not know any person who was able to 
convey it to my handsome cousin ; and I 
could devise no expedient whatever to re* 
lieve my mind from the embarrassment 
occasioned by this reflection. 

But amidst all the resources which had 
occurred to me, I had not calculated On 
the friendship of Adelaide. 
. An old* woman brings me a billet one 
morning ; . I open it ; it is signed 2>e Fau^ 
bias ! Ah, my kind sister 1 i kiss the writ- 
ing, and I read : — 

^^ I am very much afraid, my dear bro* 
ther, lest I should have committed an in^ 
discretion. I told my father that you pro- 
mised me a remedy on purpose to cure my 
good friend, and he was angry at it: he 
said that it was poison which you had pre* 
pared ion Sophia. — Poison !-*Indeed, bro- 
ther, I really did not think so, although it 
was the Baron himself who assured me of 
it! . 

" I told {dl tiii$ to Sophia, who impai- 
L $ 
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tienfly expected the recipe in question.— 
* Adelaide^' said she to m^, * you have 
done wrong in mentibfting this to the Baron., 
— Tills remedy proposed liy your brother, 
perhaps, is not very good ; but we might at 
least have seen what it was.' In regard to 
^e rest, brotherj you may be easy, for 
she dbes not think, anymore than myself, 
that you had any intention to poison her. 
- *VAs i perceived that^ie was ready to 
.die ^h eoriosity to peruse the recipe, I 
advfeed her to send to you to ask for it, 
and slie again repeated to me tliese words, 
which chagrined me «ot a little : * Ade- 
laide! Adelaide! ah, how happy you are T 

" Notwithstanditig this, I am certain 
tJiatBhe is very desirous of having the re- 
^jfi^^ebd it to me, therefore, imme- 
diately : Sittblas, i will delivw it instantly 
to her, end I assure you that I will n(rt say 
a single tvord to any person about it - 

'* Give some«noney to the woman who 
carries this letter She says that she will 
ti^cr tell the secret, provided yoii give her 
;haIf-a:-crown. 

^Yaor loving si^r, ; ^ 

-< " Adelaide i>e ¥A^iA$.^ 

** V. S. Be sure to conAe. and %ee me 

«otm.'* 

Transported with joy, I ran to the old 
woman: " Madam," says I, ^^hereiura 
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five shillings, because I shall trouble yo5 
with an answer, which I request you- to 
wait for. 

. I accordingly enter my closet, awd sit 
down to my desk : the letter already begun, 
and intended for Sophia, is before me, and 
I perceive it to he still moist with tears. 

Alas ! it was the Marchioness wlio had 
&hed them ! What a conversation did she 
overhear i what a letter did she read ! 

" PocM^ Viscount de Florville ! What 
mortifications have you. not suffered from 
nay father and myself f" 

\>1iile saving ihi% I kiss the paper over 
which the Marchioiiesft bad sighed so much, 
and the sentiments which 1 then experir 
enced fbr her, if they were less fervid theii 
those of love, wei^ yet more tender than 
those generally inspired by pity. 
- I at length recover frcun my distraction, 
and I think of Sophia. 

" This paper, yet wet in several plfeces/* 
said I, " is no longer fit to be transmitted. 
I must once more recommence the tetter 
twice copied tefore-*^but wHy^ recommence 
it? At the aaxne, at the itt€i:Q*teme of my 
handsome cousin^ I alreadydbegin to feelniy 
eyes moist, and I shall uridottbteAly weiep^ 
while I write to her ! Will Sophia know 
timt two persons have shed tears on the ifeame 
paper? Ckn I myself distinguidh those tliat 
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;have dropped from the lovely eyes Of the 

Marchioness d^ B , from those that ap- 

-pertain to myself ? " 

These reflections determined me; I 
therefore did not begin anew, but cohti-* 
nued tlie epistle as follows : — - . 

*^ Sophia, I no longer live but for you ! 
and notwithstanding this you complain! 
You sigh ! you accuse me of ingratitude 
and of cruelty \ You ought to know that 
there does not exist in the world a woman, 
a single woman, comparable to you t a 
woman who could ever be loved by one 
who has known my Sophia ! 

^^ O my handsome cwstHj with what trans* 
, port did I receive the news of your attach* 
ment to me ! But what grief did I feel at 
learning that a black melancholy consumed 
your youth, affected your opening charms, 
and menaced your lite ! Ah, Sophia ! if 
Faublas loses you, he will follow you to the 
tomb ! 

" My sister, who has discovered to me, 
without knowing it, the most secret senti- 
ments of your heart ; my lister announces, 
on yoqr part, an eternal separation — she 
telk me that you will never see -me again 
during the whole course of your life.-r- if 
tliis were true, this lite, become insupport- 
able to me, would no longer endure, ami 
you, even you ! . . s. 
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^* But let us deliver ourselves up tomoit 
pleasing ideas ; a happier futurity awaits us. 
May it be permitted me to hope, that Jliy 
handsome comin will soon become my wjie^ 
and that, when united together, we shall 
not cease to be lovers ? • 

^ I am, with equal affection and respect, 
" Your young cousin^ 
** The ChevaIier de Faublas/' 

This letter being carefully sealed, I felt 
myself under the necessity of composing 
anpther i — 

*' You have obliged m^_ much by writ- 
ing to me, my dear Adelaide ! I am de- 
S rived of the happiness of seeing you : the 
iaron has prohibited me from going forth, 
and has so scolded me! — It would no 
longer be proper to speak to him about 
So[^. 

" Convey quickly to my handsome comin y 
the billet addressed to her, which accom- 
panies this ; but do not give it unless she 
is alone; and be careful, above all things, 
not to say any thing about it to any body. 
Adieu, my dear sister, S;c. 

'' The Chevalier de Faublas." 

Having finished, the above, I immedi- 
ately inclosed the two notes under the same 
cover, and confided both to the discretion 
of the old woman. 

That very evening I wished to take raea- 
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dare's, for foirming the great eoniederacy 
wbifh I bad oieditated*^ My father havm^ 
gftpe»fwth> I acfordingly aked for M. Per- 
sQix; «tHit he was also trom hoxne^ and did 
not^ r^uxD until vei^ iate, when he came 
to me with an air of triumph \ , 

V You heard what the Baron said thi$ 
morning, Sir ! He has given me an abso- 
lute power over you !" 

*' Sir, I am charmed at it ; I am indeed 
but too happy in having such a tutor as 
you — complaisant, kind, and above all 
things, indulgent '\ 

•* I knew well that one day you would do 
meju$tice ^" 

^^ A tutor endowed with politeness and 
pleasantry " 

'^ You flatter me, Sir — :-" 

" A tutor well acquainted with the buopan 
hearl " 

" That is very true- 



^* Who excuses in his scholar, tliat sweet 
passion of which he himself is susceptible." 
. " I do not altogether i:omprehend that." 
" Be seated, M. Person — we are about to 
converse concerning a very delicate affair, 
that demands all your^ attention.-*— Not- 
withstanding the great number of excellent 
qualities that discover themselves in you, 
and of which I might make a long enume- 
ration, were I not afraid of wounding your 
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modesty, 1 must tell you frankly, that I 
think you want one, M^hich some people 
reckon to be v^ry important, but which I 
Idok upon ad very useless— -that of know- 
ing how to teach others." 

"Sir— Sir, you '' . 

" I do not say this on purpose to mortify 
'you: I am well persuade^ that it is not 
erudition that you are deficient in, for one 
daily sees a number of instructors equally 
able and unfortunate, who teach very bad- 
ly that which th^ are exceedkigiy wtll 
acquainted with. Y ou are precisely in this 
case, my good Abb6; and I may upon 
this occasion quote an expression made use 
of by the famous Car^Jinal de Retz, while 
speaking of the great Cond^ : * You do not 
do justice to your own merits.' ** 

" Oh> Sir, the quotetio n ' ^ 

"Is not altogether just; I know St very 
well. You are not a conqueror; you have 
not an^ army to conduct i but to form the 
mind of a youth, to study his inclinations^ 
on purpose either to correct or to influence 
them ; to lessen the violence, or modify 
the direction of the passions ; to polish auk- 
ward manners, and adorn an uncultivated 
fidind : do you tinok thM these duties form 
an easy task? '^ 

" No^ surely not, says the little Abb^, 
elevating hiaaedf upon hifi tip-toes-*-^I 
L ^ 
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know that my ][)rofession has great difBcul- 
ties to encounter." 

" Yes, Sir ; but parents do not recolleet 
this. — ^They search for a tutor wlio is to 
possess every talent, and every species of 
virtue : they pay him like a valet, and yet 
they expect him to have all the qualifica- 
tions of a divinity ! — But to return to the 
subject: I havp remarked, M. Person, 
that your singular attachment to every per- 
son who bears the name of Faublas, has 
. carried you a little too far." 

" 1 really do not understand you. Sir/' 
** In short, you appear to have a certain 
predeliction for my sister!— The Baron 
will call this love ; and the difficulty which 
YOU find in instructing me, will be termed 
mability. If I inform him of these trifling 
details, you will not be allowed to remain 
four and twenty hours longer in this hotel. 
This would be a great misfortune to you, 
Sir; and a still greater one to me, I know 
well, indeed, that I should have anotiier 
tutor ; .but, as I was just observing, th^ere 
is no such thing as perfection upon earth. 
Supposing that he should prove to be better 
adapted to his situation tiian you, during 
the first days of our acquaintance, he will 
lavish his lessons upon me with a phleg- 
matic indifference, which I shall receive 
^with a.disgustful dislike-^and the devil take 
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all books, whenever I begin to yawn over 
them ! My new Mentor, participating in th« 
foibles of humanity, will sooa discover cer- 
tain imperfections, which I shall readily 
become acquainted with, because I am 
interested to study them. Animated by 
ths same motives, he will penetrate my 
weaknesses with equal discernment. For 
the first week we shall observe each other 
•like two enemies who are mutually afraid; 
at the end of eight days, we shall treat 
each other as two friends, mutu^ly inter- 
ested in pleasing each other. 

"In the mean time, you, M.Person, may 
not readily meet with another family Jike 
the Baron s. I know, indeed, several Ab- 
bes who, with less merit than you, find pu- 
pils, and even preserve them > but, on the 
other hand, many others pine without em- 
ployment You will, perhaps, be obliged 
to begin the grammar with the forward 
children of a pawnbroker, with the son of 
a tallow chandler, who aspires to be a ishe- 
riff, or some other great personage of that 
dtecription, who is too fond of his heir to 
send him to a public school. In sqch a 
case you must be very careful, for trades- 
people, who are conversant in calculation, 
always wish to reconcile their interest with 
their vanity : they will tell you that the 
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whole of Horace is not worth a single page 
©f Cocker j and if you are not very deeply 
read in the science of figures, you will be 
obliged to make room for some arithmetic* 
cian from the counting-house." 

** I wish to spare you all these mortifica- 
tions, Sir. I feel how hard it would be for 
the preceptor of a young nobleman to be^- 
come the tutor of a plebeian. I do not 
pretend to change your condition, but ta 
fender it better ; and instead of diminishing 
your emoluments^ I will most readily aug* 
ment them." 

" Sir, I am very sensible of your *- 1 

faave always said, that^ in re^rd to you, the 
qualities of the heart -" 

^' Oh, the qualities of the heart ! Yes, my 
AeBT tutor, I have a heart extremely goody 
extremely sensible'^^You know thati adore 
Sophia ; toy father wishes to prevent me 
frrafi ever seeing her again——— 

'' Is he to blame in that?'' 

** I perceive thiat you do not comprehend 
ma. If you Mt in any manner contrary to 
my passion, I shall lell the Baron every 
thmg that I know relative to you. He wiU 
instantly dismiss you, and find out anoliier 
instructor forme* Yon know, M. Peraon^ 
that be aUows me a very be^dsome scun 
for pocket mon^ ; J shall pk-es^ntj^u^with 
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the half of it, and here is some to you oa 
account." 

I now offer him six louis-d ors. 

" Money, Sir ! What ! do yoU take mc 
for a footman ?" 

" Do not be angry, my good Abb^ : I 
will not offend you ; I thought tlia t ■ " 

I now put the six guin^sinto my purse* 
. " Sir, I have a great friendship for you, 

and it is not interest that — ^impels me 

You have a violent attachment to Made-* 
moiselle de Pontis ? '^ 

V More than I can expi^ss to you." 

* ' And what would you wbh that I should 
do?" 

" I only beseech you to take as much 
pains to divert the Baron's attention from 
this affair, as you have hitherto done to 
torment me." 

" Sir — ^your views in regard to Mademoi* 

selle de Pontis are honourable— legitimated^ 

^' I should be a monster if they were other-^ 

wise. On the honour of a ^entleman^ 

Sophia de Pontis shall be my wite."' 

'^ In this case, I see no manner of tncon- 
venieoce— but to offer me money aa such 
ao occasion { O fye ! Indeed, when I 

lived with M* L- ■■ , he scwnetimes 

.{j^veoie a few triie8-*-0ne may accept a 
present '- 
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"So, M. Person, I may rely upon your" 

" Assuredly." 

" Hear me then, my dear tutor ; for I 
have one more observation to make to 
you. Although what you feel for Ade- 
laide may be the efSpct of love, do not 
think that I approve of it the more on that 
account. The passion witli which I burn 
for Sophia is innocent and pure as herself; 
but that which you experience for my sis- 
ter 'M. Person, take care ! — I am con-^ 

§cious that the virtue of Adelaide will de- 
fend her heart against the enterprizes of a 
seducer : but those very enterprizes them- 
selves would be an affront! an affront^ 
which all the blood of the culprit could not 
wash away!" 

"Sir, becalm, I beseech you — ^youmay 
rely upon me !" 

" My dear Abb6, I do so most firm- 
ly." 

The Abb^ now left me, but returned in 
a few hours after to inform me, that he had 
been at the convent with a • message from 
the Baron. 

" At the convent I and to do what?" 
" Expressly to prohibit Mademoiselle Ade- 
laide from appearing in the parlour when 
you go there by yourself, on purpose to ask 
for hen" 
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" Have you spoke to Adelaide ? Did she 
say any tiling to you r" 

" Yes, that she was exceedingly sorry for 
this prohibition." 

" And did you see Sophia, and ask her 
how she did?" 

" She is much better since noon."' 

" And at what hour were you at the con- 
vent?" 

" About five o'clock." 
^' Much better since noon ! " says I to my- 
self, after the pliant Abb6 had retired ; 
"much better since noon ! That is exactly 
ab6ut the time when she must have re- 
ceived my letter. Sophia ! my dear Sophia ! 
will you not make haste to send me an an- 
swer ? Adelaide, you ought now to be hap- 
py, for your friend is.already restored to 
healtli." 

In the first transports of the joy occa- 
sioned by the news of this speedy cure, I begin 
to dance and skip about the apartment in 
such a manner that Jassmin runs up at the 
noise. I Imd just achieved a most astonish- 
ing p^ de grave at tlie very moment the 
affrighted valet opened the door; and pn 
his asking my commands, I dispatch him 
instantly for Rosambert. 

The Count, on his arrival, began im^ 
mediately to talk about the affairs of the^ 
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preceding day, and I wto obliged frankly to 
confess the whole to him. 

^'This Marchioness de B isamostasto- 

nishing woman>" says he to me: ".nobody 
knows better how to commence an intrigue 
agreeably, to carry it on briskly, and to 
risk the conclusion almost instantaneously ; 
a conclusion which is never displeasing to 
her, and which perhaps is even necesi^ary 
for her constitution. No person is better 
acquainted with the great art of retaining 
a happy lover in her snares, of supplanting 
a dangerous rival, who wishes to usurp her 
place; or, whentiiatis impossible, at least 
to keep the balance uncertain. This wo- 
man knows how to vary pleasure in such a 
manner, that with her, aiwi for her, a six 
months' affection is actually anew passion ! 

" An affection of six months' duration at 
court ! You may easily conceive that it has 
the appearance of an old ^d decripit at- 
tachnaent. Very well, the Marchioness will 
resuscitate it ; she will make it young a- 
gain ; for although she quitted me without 
a moment's notice, I must render her jus- 
tice, she is not fickle. 

^^ I even think, that I have sometimes^ 
surprised her uttering certain sentiments 
that indicate sensibUity ; at bottom, I be- 
Ueve she possesses a teiider heart, Herge^ 
nius for intrigue has often developed itself 
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at court in a variety of shapes. Perhaps, 
had she been born the daughter of a simple 
citizen, instead of being a woman of gallanr 
try, she would have possessed a heart full 
of sensibility. I repeat to you ' again, that 
she is not what may be called fickle; for I 
possessed her for. six whole weeks, and . 
might have actually kept her three months 
longer, had not your disguise deranged and 
defeated all my plans. 

"A novice to instruct! a coxcomb to cor- 
rect ! [The Count here looks at himself in 
the glass.] A husband almost jealous to 
dupe so pleasantly !' Obstacles of all kinds 
to surmount ! It was impossible for her to 
resist such a charming idea ! Yes, although 
you possess a very handsome person, I will 
bet any sum of money that it was the diflB- 
culty of the ehterpri?(<s that, above i^U 

things, determined Madame de B . 

From her very first starting in life, the 
Marchioness had resolved never to follow 
the beaten track. 

'' To discover a violent attachment this 
week for a lover, whom they dismiss with- 
out regret in the beginning of tlie next, re^ 
gularly to form and to break engagements, 
these are the continual occupations of our 
women of quality. The dramatis permm;^ 
indeed are often changed, but the conduct 
of the plot never alters. They say, they dft 
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unceasingly the self-same things : a decla- 
ration is to be received, an avow al is to be 
made, a billet is to be written, an intrigue 
is'' to be formed, a ruptui'e is to be consum- 
mated; — ^thus life passes away in a disgus- 
ting monotony ! > 

" The Marchioness, on the contrary, is 
not sorry that the same lover should re- 
main ^attached to her, provided that the 
intrigue but varies : it is not from the 
number of her admirers that she receives 
pleasure, but from the singularity of her ad- 
ventures. An affair never appears pleasant 
to her, unless it is something out of the 
common way : she will risk every .thing to 
produce it; she will, on such occasions, 
brave fortune, and strive against events. — 
Thus her strange passion for irregularity of* 
ten carries her too far. . Sometimes it hap- 
pens that all her address cannot save her 
from the disagreeable circumstances attend- 
ant on her too imprudent conduct. 

" In her adventure with us, for ex- 
ample, think ofthe two disagreeable scenes 
which she was forced to endure. As to 
the first, it was I who tormented her, and 
in conscience she deserved it. Yesterday 
she came very ridiculously here to find a 
second, and chance, perhaps, will soon 
procure her the pleasure of a third. But 
it does not signify ; the Marchioness, al- 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS, 235 

ways superior to little mortificatioiiSy ac- 
customed to consider cooly, in every pcnnt 
of view, the most sinister event — ^the Mar- 
chioness, I say, draws eyen from her very 
misfortunes an advantage against her 
enemies, against her rival, and against 
you/' . . " 

" Against her rival ! Ah, Rosambert, 
Sophia shall always be* preferred ! But 
what think you of my handsome cousin's 
not answering my letter ? " 

^' Wait until she has slept. Do not you 
recollect that she has not closed her eyed 
for the. last eight days ; your epistle lias 
gently rocked her to repose — ^allow her, 
therefore, to enjoy her happiness. But do 
you know what you should now do?" 

" You ought to go and purchase some 
trinket for your worthy tutor : he indeed 
refused money, yet at the same time he ob- 
served that a present would be accept- 
able." 

" But if I go out, and, in the mean tifne, 
a letter should arrive from Sophia? '* 

" Order the old woman who brings it, to 
wait." 

"Then let us be gone." 
"You have fov'gotten your hat." 
" You are in the right," replied I, with a 
distracted air, and then sat down. 
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Rosambert instantly ttkea me by the 
arm — *' VVlmt the devil are- yxni doing? 
What do you dream of?" 

*^ 1 am thinking of tlie poor Viscount dt 
Florville! How aiBicted the Marchioness 
must be ! Do you imagine, llosambert, that 
she will write to me ? " 

" I really am of opinion that she will 
not write to you> my dear Fan bias. Tthe. 
Marchioness lias already reflected ^on your 
situation and her own, and; like a w^ell* 
bred woman, she isundoubtedly of opinion 
that you cannot dispense witli visiting her ; 
she cannot possibly come to you : be sure^ 
tfaerefore/ thatshe expect? the first advances 
on your part" 

1 now ring for Jassmin : — •" You know the 
Marquis de B — 's hotels and are ac- 
quainted with Justine ; make haste, there- 
fore, to change your livery, and tell her 
that you come from me, to know how the 
Marchioness does. — But, hark — stop, Jas-^ 
min — I expect a letter to be brought me 
by the same old woman who came here 
before : do not, therefore, stir until my re- 
turn. — Recollect that I rely upon your dis- 
cretion. We are now in a 'state of war ; 
the enemy is at hand ; theretore be upoa 
your guard, and act as a faithful centinel." 

•* Sir, you may ddpend upon me ; for 
in all tbe places where I have lived, I 
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haue ever taken the part of die children 
against their parents," ' 

Having now sallied Ibrth^ I bought an 
^exceeding handaoaie ring : but when I had 
made tiie purchase^ it was impossible to 
' drag Rosambert out of the toy-shop, as the 
female who stood behind the counter was . 
uncommonly pr^ty. 

On my return, Jassmin presented me with 
a letter, and said, that the old woman 
could not be prevailed upohtostay for a. 
single moment, as she had been forbidden 
to wait for an answer. 

Let the reader judge of my grief, after 
perusing the following epistle : — 

^^ -If I had not seen my name repeated 
twenty times. in. your letter, Sir, I could ne- 
^ver baveJbetieved that it was addressed to* 
me. . I did not imagine that a- few silly 
words which escaped fr4)m me witlioutany^ 
intention, and which were accidentally 
overheard by Adelaide, coilld have been 
ioleitpreted by her brott^r in such an as*- 
tomshing manner. I ccmld never have 
thought tiat wy young^tqami^ who called 
hiinseif my hriend^ wpuld ever have treated 
xne after such an iatijoncrus fashion* 

" Who told yiwi that I loved yoo^ Sir? 
Adelaide t Sbe knows notbing about the 
waXisCi Who has tekdyoatbat these wMda, 
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during my whokUftf wereaddre^ssedtoyou? 
Who has told you that I am dying ot cha- 
grin because you do not love me r If this 
wei-e the case» there is nobody but myself 
who could know it. Have ever I said so to 
you, Sir ? . 
. " And you write too with aki air of con- 
fidence, as if the whole were a fact which 
you had fully ascertained. You love some 
person, and you say that you love me, be- 
cause you think 1 love you. Do you 
then imagine you confer a favour upon 
me, when you demand my hand and my 
heart ? 

'^ Sir, if I were so unfortunate as never 
to inspire any other sentiment than that of 
compassion, I should atleast be sufficiently 
prudent either not to love, or sufficiently 
discreet to hide my affection ; and most 
certainly the lover of another should never 
be mine. 

" It is only to you, and for you, that 
these sentiments ^re addressed : I will ne- 
ver see you again* My family is as good 
as yours, Sir, and you ought at least to be 
obliged to me not to push any farther the 
resentment of an outrage which you have 
not been afraid to offer to sne.'' 

This fatal letter was not sij^ed ; but the 
chagrin which it occasiOQiBd is more easy to 
be imagjuaed than described. $ophia does 
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not love me ! Sophia will not see ine ! — I 
now fall into a profound reverie, out of 
which I did not recover, but to shed a tor- 
rent of tears. " If Rosambert were here," 
says I, ^^ he would aid me with hii$ counselj 
and perhaps give me consolation." 

Occupied with this idea, I rise instantly, 
wipe my eyes, and fly to the female jewel- 
ler's ; but she was no longer in the shop! — 
I appeared so unhappy at this disappoint^ 
ment, that a young woman belonging to 
her took pity on me, and told me, tliat if 
I would enter the coffee-house exactly op- 
posite, she would inform the Count, who 
was not far off, and he would not fail to 
rejoin me in half an hour at farthest. 

I accordingly went into the coffee-house, 
which I found crowded with people pro- 
foundly occupied at the game of chess.— 
Alas ! they were less studious, less tliought- 
ful, less pensive than myself. I sit down 
by the side of one of their tables : but the 
agitation which I experienced not permit- 
ting me to remain long in one place, I arise 
and w alk at a quick pace through the dull 
and silent apartment 

^Soon after, one of the players, elevat* 
ing his voice, lifting up his head^. and rub- 
bing, fais handa, ^exclaims with the triumph 
of a conqueror " Check ! " 
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"Good God'" €riesenolher,' "my queen 
forced ! t^ game lost ! This is a fine 
baulk." 

" Yes, yes, Sir, rubyourhands ; you ima- 
gine yourselt tx> be aTurenne! Doyou know- 
to whom you are obliged for your good 
fortune? To that gentleman. Yes, it is 
to that gentleman there [pointing to me]. 
Curse upon all lovers ! " 

Astonished at the marked manner in 
M'hich I was apostrophised, I observed to 
the discontented player, that I did not com- 
preliend what he meant. 

" Yoii do not comprehend what I mean?**/ 
replies he/ "Look there, see that check- 
mate 

" But what have I to do with that.?" 

" For the last hour, Sir, you have been 

running round me, exclaiming My 

dear Sophia ! on this side, and My dear 
cmisin ! on that— As for m^, I attended to 
these foolish expressions, and made mis- 
takes that would have disgraced the most 
bunglmg Mhoktr in Paris. — When people 
are in love, Sir, they should new&t €ome to 
the Cqffi de la Regence! " 

I was now about to reply, bwt he con- 
tintiea with violence : — "A checkmate ! — 
I ooglit to have covered my king — No 
means to save him ! My adversary profited 
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by the distraction into which I was thrown 
by this gentleman — Beat by a mere novice! 
A player like me ! — Know, Sir, once for 
all, that all the eaueim in the World are not 
worth my queen which has been forced*-^ 
There is no resource left for me — ^The de- 
vil take the jilt and her affected lover P 

Of all the expressions made use of by the 
choleric player, the last was the one which 
piqued me most. Impelled by nay vivacity, 
1 therefore advance boldly towards him, 
on purpose to chastise his insolence ; but I 
unfortunately encounter a chess-board on 
a neighbouring table, and scatter all the 
bisliops, knights, and pawns upon the 
floor, which roll about from one end of the 
room to another. 

Behold me now engaged with two new 
adversaries ! 

*f Good Heavens !" bellows out one, "why 
do not you take care of what you are about? ** 

Theotherthunders, '' You have bereaved 
me of the game, Sir." 

'^ You had lost it before,*" says his antago* 
nist, interrupting him. 

"No, Sir, I had gained it.'* 

^' I would have played the match against 
Verdoni.** 

" And I against Phillidor/* 

*^ Gentlemen, do not distract me ; I will 
pay all your losses." 
"^VoL. I. M 
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f " Pay our )ossd$ ! YjOUt an& not siifficientljl 

nph^" .; 1 

n ," What do you tK^|)lay for?" 

\ *' Honour ! V^$,, Sir|a» all'd(te$l lie- 

^ X camae e^tpcess/' criea a little. &t man in 
blac^, " to accept the challenge of tlaat gen^ 
tleman tkere — that gentleman who thinks 
tiiat he has no equal — But for yau I should , 
have given him such a lesson ! ' 

•' You are very fortunate, squeaks a little 
thin man in iron grey ; you are very fortin 
imte that the rashness ot thai young gentle- 
man ^9 saved you firom discomfiture and 
disgrace :. I should positively have takeii 
ytor qoew in eighteen more raovea." 

** You could never have proceeded to the 
eleveathT-ih. less than ten I should have 
given you checl^mate.' 

'•'Chesckmate! cbeckmfe.t(6 ! It is^6u> how- 
evec [turning to mej, who have been th© 
occasion, of his uttering such an insult — 
Learn, for the future, Sir, that.in the CV/^ 
de la Megcnce people never talk T 

"What, gentlemen ! are not people to talk i; 
not to speak in a public coffee-^room ?" 

AU the players now began to attack me 
at once, and to reproach me bitterly for my 
intrusion : in jsWt, I was in the moat dis- 
jigraBaibk^pxedioament, when Rosambert 
fortunately entered, andl having.witbgr^ 
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diflkulty made, good ray retreat> we Jop- 
tunately escaped into the Pahk Royai. 

I instantly took the Couata^ide, and 
9he>ved him the letter I had just received 
jfrpm Sophia. 

/^^d is this all tf^at afflicts your" says lie 
iJter having read iU '/ You . ought to kiss 
eM?ry.)i|iA of it a hundred tiokes over." 
. " Ah, Rosambert, is this a raornent for 
pleasantry?" » 

, "I dQ not jest, I assure yoiji my friend— 
You are adored! I repeat to you again,. . 
that yw are, Adored." 

As we returned home, the Count con- 
tinued a^ follows: ^'Sophia has discontinued 
her visits to the p^lour,. ever' since she 
knew of your intriguewiththe Marchioness 

de B . It was at that epoch that hcit 

4kepics»nights toixuineneed; it was then that 
9be had wbeit the youn^ lady, your sister/ 
called ajfever. She wished for your rccijHf 
for this disorder ; more than tbit,. she in** 
dii^ectly asked for it Indeed, thp remedy 
must haye operated wonderfully^ as evei^ 
since yeaterday at noon. Mademoiselle de 
Pontishas foupd herself entirely recovered. 
You ought therefore to conclude, that 
during the evening of yes^terday, sometlung 
esitraordinar}! must have occurred in the 
«fmveot Do not doubt it, m^ friend ; for: 
be assured, thaib this letter is the effect^ 
M S 
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either of the simplicity of Adelaide, some 
scheme fprmed by the Baron> or some in* 
discretion committed by the Abb^. 

" As to the rest, the manner in which it 
is written proves that you are beloved ; 
and even atacit'avowalofthiscircumstance 
has escaped from the heart of Sophia. She 
has indeed umde you most terrible re* 
proaches./ You have divined that she was 
fond of you, and she could not support 
the idea; but she no where says that she 
actually does not love you/' 

All that Rosambert now told me appear- 
ed exceedingly reasonable : my heart, how- 
ever, was still oppressed. Lovers carry 
tlieir hope to a degree of folly; and they 
alarm themselves exactly in the same man- 
ner. 

^* Do you observe [adds the Count], that 

^ this ^}keet letter is very well written ? The 
style of your handsome cousin seems to be 
already formed." 

Jassmin, who now entered, precluded 
any reply to the .Count's raillery. 

** I have seen Mademoiselle Justine," says 
my valet,^ " who, after making me m-ait along 
time, returned, and told me thiait her lady 

' was sensible of your attention ; that she 
bad befen taken very ill on her return yester-' 
day,: and that the doctor thought that sh» 

w:as a-little ftverish this morning/- * 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



, CHEVALIER DE PAUBLAS. 245 

** O, Rosambert! see how unfortunate I 
am ! they have both a fever at one and the 
same time ; and she whom I adore, wishes 
never to see me any more j " ' 

" And I shall notsee hef to-day who so 
agreeably amuses me!" adds the Count, 
counterfeiting my voice. " Pooryoung man, 
how much I pity you ! My dear Faublas, 
be consoled. 'J'o cure the wounds which 
you yourself have occasioned, you are 
likely to be a more successful practitioner 
than all the doctors of the faculty. But 
although the malady of my handsome cou* 
sin be much^ the same as that of the ami^ 
able Marchioness, I must inform you,' 
however, that there ought to be a great dif- 
ference in the manner of prescribing for it- 
You most search into the heart of the 
beautiful maiden, to see if it is not sen- 
sible of tQO great a degree of emotion ; you 
must seize hereby the hand on purpose to* 
feel her pulse, which is, pcrliaps, a little too 
quick; you must even perhaps discover 
whether het mouth has not lost something 
af itst freslmess. 

* " But in respect to tlic other lady, the exa- 
piination . must be much longer, and infi- 
nitely n^bre serious. You* will be obliged ^ 
to consider her nearly, and observe every 
thing in detail — ^from the head to the fopt 
I even think tliat Mesnier s method — yes,^ 
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Chevalier, yes, . a little of the animal mag- 
netism' — — " 

" For Heaven s sake, a truce to your plea- 
santry — let us think about Sophia — let u» 
first endeavour to discover what lias occa- 
sioned this crueMetter; and then let us.iee 
by what means I can have an interview or 
an explanation with my handsome cousin." , 

"Most willingly, my dear Faublas; and 
suppose we begin by calling up M. Per* 
sou/* ^ 

My father unfortunately entered Just as 
Kosambcrt bad rung the bell : he replied 
cpoUy to his compliments, and annouticed 
\o me, in a hasty tone of voice, that I must 
accompany him, and that the horsea were 
already put to the carriage. 
< Rosambert having taken his leave^ after 
promifiing to call next morning, I followed 
the Baron,* who conducted me tOi and left 
me at, M. Duportail s. 

Lovzinski expected me on purpose to re- 
count the remainder of bis interesting 
story ; ai;id lest the Marquis de B-^ — , or 
any otlier person, should interrupt us, he 
gave orders to his porter to deny him to 
every body. - : . : . 

As soon as .w« had , dicied^ he recom- 
menced hi% oariTatiyQ: * : 
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Contimifttion of the adveiUuvcs ofM. Dth. 
pertail^ formerly h\oxcn hy the name of 
the Baron de Lovzlnski. 

" You were undoubtedly, my dear Fau» 
bias, affected with the horror of my situa- 
tion in the castle of Dourlinski. 1 he fird 
becoming every moment more violent, w»J 
about to communicate to the chamber in 
which we were shut up^ and the flafnes a1* 
ready began to curl araundthe base of tb« 
tower in M'hich Lodoiska was immured ! 

'^ Lodoiska uttered the most dDeadftd 
croans, to which I answered by cries of 
Fury« fiolcslas rushed from one partof th/d 
prison to another, like a madman t,. be sent 
forth the most terrible bowlings ; he a** 
tempted to burst open tlie door with* his 
hands and feet As for myself, 1 rerabjnetl 
at the window,.and shook^ amidst my tferhs- 

r)rt8offury, tliose massive iron bars WJ&;H 
was unable to bend. > . *. i * ** 

"All ofasuddiDn* thedome«itiC3,iM?ti6 Had 
lately mounted the .bt^ideni^ats^ desdeni 
with precipitation, and open the gateST 
we heafdithte Voice of DbuKineliiilhiniidTf, 
beggiag^foff jqoftcter.; The violof^ihstaiftly; 
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precipitate themselves amidst the flames ; 
and being at leugtli attracted by our cries, 
they, force open tiie door oi our prison with 
tlieir hatchets. 

"By their (U^ess and their arms, I know 
them to be Tartars ; their chief arrives — 
it isTitsikanj 

" ' Ah ! ail !' exclaims he ; *it is my brave 
friend.!' \ 

" 1 instaiitly throw myself on his neck : — 

• Titsikan ! — -— Lodoiska ! a lady ! 

th^ faii:est of women ! — -*in that tower ! 
^ — about to be burnt alive ! ' 

"These w ere the incoherent expressions by 
vhich I made my feelings known. 

" The Tartar uistantly gives the word of 
eomioand to his soldiers — they fly to the 
tower-^I fly along with them-^^lioleslas tbU 
lows us. They burst open the doors ; and 
near to an old pillar we discover a narrow, 
winding staircase, filled with smoke; 

** The Tartars, affrighted at the danger, 
start back : I prepare to ascend. 

'^'Alas! what iaure you about?' exclaims 
tBolesias. 

** * To live or die wilii Lodoiskai* 

*' ' And I will either live or die with my 
master I wiu tbe reply of my generous ser- 
vant' 

'^IfufthofiT— hefoUowsme! At the risk of 
suffocation« we ascend about forty ateps : 
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by the light of the flames v^e discover Lck 
doiska in a corner of her prison ; who fee^ 
bly utters: 'Who is it that appronches me?* 
" ' It is Lovzinski ! it is your lover !' 
^' Joy instantly lends her new strength; 
she rises and flies into my arms ; we carry 
her away ; we descend a few steps ; but 
volumes of smoke now fill all the stair* 
case, and we are forced to re-ascend with 
precipitation. At that very instant, too, 
a part of the tower gives way ! — Boleslas 
utters a dreadful shriek, and Lodoiska falls 
into a swoon. 

" Faublas, that which was on the point of 
destroying, saved us ! The flaiiies, former- 
ly smothered, began to extend with greater 
rapidity ; but the smoke was dissipated.««« 
Laden with our precious burden, Boleslas 
and I descend in haste. My friend, I do not 
exaggerate ; every step trembled under our 
feet ! the walls were all on fire ! At length 
we arrived at the gate of the tower; Tit* 
sikah, trembling for our satety, was ex* 
pecting us there : ' Brave men P — exclaimed 
he, on seeing us appear again.-i — -I place 
Lodoiska at his feet, and fall down lifeless 
by her side ! 

'^ I remained n^prly an hour in this situation. 

They tremble for my life ; and Boleslas 

weeps aloud. • I again recover my seiises, 

on hearing the voice of Lodoiska^ who, re- 

M5 
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terhing to'iierself, calls me her deliverer. 
The appearanfie of every thing was altered; 
the. tower was entirely in ruins. The Tar- 
tars, ' hmvever, had stopped the progress of 
^Tflames ; they iiad destroyed one part 
^£ the castle, on purpose to save the re* 
foaindar ;* in fine, we had been carried into 
a large saloon, where we were surrounded 
by Titsikanandsomeofhissoldiers. Others 
pf tiieai were occupied in pillaging and in 
bringing away the gold, silver, jewels, plate, 
and all the precious effects which the flames 
had spared. 

" Near to us Dourlinski, loaded with fet- 
ters, and uttering repeated groans, beheld 
this heap of riches, of vfhich he was about 
to be despoiled. Rage, terror, despair, 
all the passions w hich can tear the heart of 
ftvillain suffering under punishment, were 
visibly depicted in his wild and wandering 
looks. H6 struck the earth with fury, 
dashed his clenched hands against his fore- 
head, and, uttering the most hwrible blas- 
phemies, he reproached Heaven for its just 
vengeance* 

•t In the mean time, my lovely mistress 
holds my hand clasped in hers. *Alas!* saye 
she at lengtliy with tears in her eyes, * alas ! 
jou.have saved my life, and your own is 
still in danger ! Nay, even if we escape 
death, . slavery awaits us ! ' i 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHETV^ALrEH UE JP5UB1AS. 

f ** - No, no, L9ddi8ka,<be^ttifdrt€id) TOsi* 
kah 13 not oiy ekiemy ; I^kMkaa wiil^putJl 
period to our misfiartafles-H-*^*-'' i . ^i 

^^ ' Undoubtedly, iil &aiablt/ exclaims^]^ 
Tai't&r, inter^ttpting•m6f:?^* you are itrtlft 
right, l»uve man ! [adds. hA]l set tlilitryoA 
ai^ not dead^ and;! atn h^ppy :«yoa)al)fay| 
say, and do good things ; and you havethehi 
[turning to Boleslas^, you liaJte • th^e'a 
friend who seconds you admirably.' » - • • . 

"OnthisIembraceBolesla^-.^'iYes, Tit* 
sikan, yes, I have a friend) ivho shaii al^ 
ways be dear to me [•—--r' ' > ' ' 

"The Tartar again interrupts me : ^^Whai! 
were not you both confined' in an apart* 
ment below groMnd, and was not this ladjr 
in a tower ? Wtiat was the rtoson of that f 
I will lay any wager,' continues he with a 
i^mile, ^ that you have taken this female from 
that old lecher [pointing to Dourliftskil 
and you are in the right ; for he is a dotardy 
and she is beautiful ! Come— inform me of 
every thing.' 

" I now discover m^ own name to Tit^i- 
kan, that of Lodoiska's father, ^id ^very 
particular that had occurred tome unttf 
that moment. ^ It belongs to Lodoiska," t 
observe in conclusion, * to make us acquaint'^ 
ed with what she has been obliged to sufief 
from the mferiQOus Doiiiiin9ki, ever siqe^ 
rtiehaa been in the castle*!' ^ *■ ^ i- ^m 
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'< * You know/ replieii LodoUka, ^ that my 
fttber obliged me to leave Warsaw, ontfae 
day that the diet was opened. He first con^ 
ducted me to the territories of the palatine 

of — ^ at only twenty leagues distance 

from the capital, to which he returned, on 

gurpose to assist at tte meeting of the 
tates. 

^ *On that very day when M. de P was 

proclaimed king, Pulauskitbokme from the 
eastleof ^ palatine, and conducted me 
here, thinking that I should be better con- 
cealed. He charged Dourlinski to guard 
me with extraordinary strictness ; and, above 
ail things, to take especial care to prevent 
Lovzin^i from discovering the place of my 
retreat He then left me, as' he informed 
me, on purpose to assemble and to en- 
courage the good citizens to defend his 
country, and to punish traitors. Alas \ 
these important avocations have made him 
forget his daughter, for I have never seen 
him since. » 

^^ 'A few days after his departure, I began 
to perceive that the. visits of Dourlinski 
Imd become more frequent than usual ; in 
a short, time, he hardly ever quitted the 
apartment which had been assigned m^ for 
a prison. He deprived me, under some 
trifling pretext, of the only female attend^ 
ant whom my fieither had left me ; and to 

A 
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prevent any person [as he saM] from know- 
mg^hat I was in his castle, lie himself 
brought me the food necessary for my sub- 
sistence, and passed whole days along with, 
me. 

" ^ You cannot CQnceive my dear Lovzinski 
how much I suffered from the continual 
presence of a man who was odious to me, 
and whose infamous designs 1 was suspi- 
cious of: he even dared to explain himself 
to me one day ; but I assured him that my 
hate should always be the price of his ten- 
derness, and tliathis unworthy conduct had 
drawn upon him my sovereign contempt. 

" ^Ile answered me coldly, that in lime I 
should accustom myself to see him, and to 
suffer his assiduities ; nay, he did not in 
the least alter his usual conduct, for he 
entered my chamber in the! morning and 
never retired until night. Separated from 
all I loved, I had not even the feeble con- 
solation of being able to enjoy the sweet 
recollection of past happiness. A witness; 
to my misfortunes, Dourlinski took plea- 
sure in augmenting them. 

" *Pulauski,' says he to me, * commands a 
body of Polish troops ; Lovzinski betraying 
iftb country, which he does not love, and 
a woman, concerning whom he is indif- 
ferent serves in the Uussiah army, where 
he wiU be cot off during some blbpdy ci>- 
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ga^ement : besided, if he survives, i%'h 
evident tliat nothing can ever reconcile your 
father to him.' . ' 

" ^ A few days after, he came on purpose 
to announce to me, that Pulauski, during 
the night, had attacked the Russians in their 
camp ; and that, amidst the contusion that 
ensued, my lover had fallen by tlie hand <rf 
my fatlier. The cruel Palatine even made 
me read a narrative of this event, drawn up 
with every appearance of truth, in a kind 
of public gazette, which doubtless he had 
procured to be printed expressly for the pur- 
pose ; besides, on perceiving the barbarous 
joy which he affected , on tiiis occasion, I 
thought the news but too true. 

" ' Pitiless tyrant ! cried I, you enjoy 
wy tears and my despair ; but cease to per* 
secute mcj or you will soon see that the 
daughter of Fulauski is herself able to 
avenge her oztm injuries ! 

'^ ' One evening that he had left me 
sooner than usual, after I retired to bed, I 
heard my door open very softly. By the" 
light of a lamp, which I kept always burn- 
ing, I beheld my tyrant advancing towards 
my bed. As there was no crime of which 
I did not believe him to be capable, I had 
foreseen this event ; and I had even taken 
measures to render it unsuccessfoi. I ac* 
cordingly armed myself with a Icaag, sharp 
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knife, which I had the precaution to con« 
ceal beneath my pillow ; I overwhelmed 
the wretch with the reprpaches which he 
so justly merited ; and I vowed, if he dared 
to advance, that I would poniard him with 
my own hand. 

" '^He retired, with surprise and affright ' 
visibly delineated on his countenance : / am 
tiredj said he, as he went out> xdth er* 
periencing nothing but scorn ; ^andif'Izvere 
not afraid of being overheard^ you should 
soon perceive what a woman's arm amid 
effect against mine! But I kmnv away of 
vanquishing your pride! . Bye-^and-bye you 
wilt think yourself but too happy inbeingable 
to purchase your pardon^ by the most humir 
Hating submissions. 

" * He now withdrew, A fewmom*nte 
after, hid confidant . entered with, a pistol 
in hisi hand. I 'must,, however,^ dohim.the 
justice to say, that he wept whUe he an^ 
nounced to me the, orders of his lord. 

" • Dreis yourseiff Madam ; you ilmst 
instantly foiloto me! — ^Thi^ wad all thatJbt 
was able to aay to me* : I # i 

" * He then conducted me to that^^veity 
tower, wh^re^ without you, I should this 
morning have . perished : he shut m^.iif 
in that horrible fNrison ; it was there *tbat J 
had languished ior more thao a moaU>, 
without nre^ without the light of heaven, 
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and almost without clothes ; with bread atid 
water for my food ; for my bed a few trus- 
ses of straw ; this was the deplorable state 
to which tlie only daughter of a grandee of 
Poland was reduced ! 

" ^ You shudder, brave stranger, and 
y^ believe me, when I assure you, that I 
do not recount to you any more than a small 
part of my sufferings. One thing, how* 
ever, rendered my misery less insupportable : 
I no longer beheld my tyrant. While he 
expected with tranquillity that I should so- 
licit my pardon, I passed whole days aud 
nights in calling on the name of my father, 
and in bewailing my lover ! 

• • O Lovzinski! 
with what astonishment was I seized ; with' 
what joy was my soul penetrated, on that 
day when I once more beheld you in the 
gardens of Dourlinski 1 ... 

*^ Titsikan was listening to the story of 
our misfortunes, with which he appeared / 
to be deeply affected, when one of his cen- 
.ftnels approached, and sounded an alarm. 
He immediately left us in great haste, on 
purpose to run to the drawbridge. We h^ard 
a great tumult, itnd began already to pre- 
sage some inauspicious event 
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•* While we regained plunged in con- 
sternation, — • Lovzinski, Locloiska, cow- 
ardly and perfidious pair !' exclaims Dour- 
linski, unable to contun his joy — * you 
have hoped to be able to elude niy venge- 
ance, and escape my chastisement 1 rem- 
ble' ! you are once more about to fall into 
my hands. At tlie noise of my captivity 
and misfortunes, the neighbouring nobility 
are undoubtedly assembled, and have now 
come to succour me/ 

" * They can only revenge you, villain ! ' 
cries Boieslas, interrupting him in tiie mklst 
of his threats^ and seizing, at the same time^ 
an iron bar, with which he prepared to . 
knock him down ; I, however^ instantly 
interposedi and prevented him from exe* 
cuting this act of justice. 

^* 1 itsikan returned in a few minutes : * 
^ It is only a false alarm,' said he to us ; Mt 
is nothing more than a small detachment 
which I dispatched yesterday on purpose 
to scour the country — they had orders to 
rejoin me here ; and they have brought me 
$ome prisoners : every thing is quiet, and 
the neighbourhood does not appear to ha 
in the least commotion/ 

^^ While Titsikanyet spoke to me, anum** 
bcr of unfortunates, whose luckless fata 
bad delivered them into the hands of tlie 
eneiny^ were dragged before him. We 
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first beheld five, who, being unboUhd, 
walked by tlie side of tlieir con(j[uerors} 
witlk a downcast and melancholy aspect. 
The Tartars told us, that one of their 
companions had been overcome with great 
diiiiculty, and that was tlie reason why he 
Mtbm tied hand and foot. 

'' The six til now appeared : * O Heavens ! 
it is my fatlier ! ' exclaims Lodoiska, run- 
ning at tine same time towards him. — I, 
too, throw myself at the feet of Pulauski. 

" * Are you Pulauski?' says the Tartar 
chieftain, * 'tis well — the event is lucky 1 
JBelieve me, my, friend, it is no more than 
a quarter of an hour since I first heard <^ 
you. I know however that you are proud 
and hot-headed, but no matter! I esteem 
yqu ; you possess both courage and abili- 
ties ;* your daughter is beautiful, and does 
fiot want for understanding ; . Lovzinski is 
brave — braver tlian myself, as I have al- 
ready experienced. Attend to what I am 

about to say ' . 

^^ Pulauski, motionless with astonishment, 
scarcely heard, the sound of the Tartars 
voice ; and struck, .at the same time, >wilh 
the strange spectacle that offered itself to 
his view, he began to conceive the most 
horrible suspicious. . < ' 

. •^ He repulsed my caresses with the most 



d by Google 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 259. 

eignificant disgust: 'Wretch!' e?^cla,ims be 
at length, * you have betrayed your coun- 
try, a woman who loved you, a man who 
prided himself in calling you his son-in-law'; 
it was only wanting to lill up the measure 
of your crimes^ that you should leagu6 
with robbers !' 
' " * With robbers ! ' cries Titsikan—* with / 
robbers indeed, if it so please you to call 
us : but you yourself must acknowledge 
that description of people to be good for 
something ; for without me, perhaps, your 
(iau^ter, by to-'morrow's sun, would no 
longer have been a piaiden ! Be not alarm-* 
^/ said he, addretising himself to me : * but 
I know that he is proud^ and I ther^prd 
fun not angry.' 

** We had by this time placed Pulauski 
in a chair; his daughter and myself bathed 
bis manacles with our t^ara : but he still 
continued to frown at and to overwhelni 
me with reproaches. 

** / What in the name of the devil wQuld 
you wish for?': cries tfaeJaVtar,' once more 
addressing his captive : ^ I tell you that 
l^Ovzinski is a brave iq^aai /^hoih I intend 
to se% married ; and aa for your Dourlinski^ 
be isf a rogue, whom I. am about to order 
to be hanged. » .. 

*[ * I repeat to you onece morje, that you 
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alone ai^ more hot-h^adedihoxi u? three' put 
together. But hear me, and let us tini.4h 
this business^ tor it is necessary th^t 1 should 
depart. You belong to me by the most 
incontestible right, ttiat ot the sword. But 
if you promise me, upon your I onour, that 
you will be ^sincerely reconciled to Lov- 
zinski, and give your daughter to him 
for a wite, I uill restore you to your li- 
berty.' 

" ' He who can brave death,' replies the 
haughty Pulauski, * can support slavery. 
My daughter shall never be the wife of a 
traitor/ - 

" ' Do you love better tliat she should 
be a Tartar s mistress ? — If you do not pro- 
mise to give her, within the space of eight 
days, to this brave man, I myself shall e« 
spouse her this very night ! When I ani 
tveary of you and her, I will sell you to Ihe 
Turks. Your daughter is handsome enough 
to find admijitance into the haram of a 
bashaw; and you yourself may perhaps 
superintend the kitchen of some janist 
sary.' 

*^ ^ My life is ill your hands ; do with \i 
whatsoever you please. If. Pulauski fallaf 
beneath the sword of a Tartar, he w ill be 
lamented, and even his enemies will agreef 
that he inerits a more glorious destiny : 
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but if he were to consent No 4 no ! I 

rather choose — I prefer death ! * 

" * I do not desire your' death ! I wish 
only thatLovzinski should espouse Lodois* 
ka. What ! — Shall my prisoner give the, 
law to me ? By my sabre !— rttii* dog of a 
Christian — but I am in tlie wrong — he is fu- 
rious and is assuredly deprived othb reason/ 

" I now behold the Tartar's eyes sparkle 
with fury, and therefore recalled tohisme^ 
mbry the promise he had made me, that he 
would not give way to his passion. 

" * Undoubtedly ! but this man wearies 
out the patience of a favourite of our pro- 
phet ! 1 am but a robber ! — Yet, Pulauski, 
I repeat it to you again, that it is my com- 
mand that Lovzinski espouse your daughter^ 
By my sabre, he has fairly gained her ; 
but for him she had been burned last night* 

"* But for him!' 

'' ^ Yes ! Behold those ruins ; there stood 
a tower in that place ; it was on fire, and 
no person dared to ascend it : he» however, 
mounted the staircase, attended by Bole- 
slas— and they saved your daughter/ 

" * Was my daughter in that tower ?' 

<< < Yes ! that hoary villain had confine^ 
her there— -that hoary villain, who attempted 
to violate hfer ! — Sonne of you must relate 
the whole to him ; but maH^ haste, as it 
is necessary that he shoqld decide imtwtly ; 
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I have business elsewhere, for I do not in- 
tend that your * militia shall surprise nie- 
hei?e : it is otherwise in tiie plains ; there I 
should laugh at them/ 

^ While Titsikstri ordered the rich booty 
wbiGh be had taken to be stowed in little 
covered wagons, Lodoiska - inlbrrned her 
father of the- crimes qf Dourlinski, and 
mingled the recital of our affection so art- 
fully with the histofy of her misfortunes, 
that nature and' gratitude at one and the 
same time besiege the heart of Pulauski. 

^*' Affected in the most lively manner 
with the misfortunes of his daughter, and 
sensible of the important services which I 
had rendered her, he embraced Lodoiska, 
and at length beholding me withbut resent- 
ment, he seemed to wait impatiently for an 
opportunity to be reconciled to me. 

*' * O Pulauski T I exclahn, Wou whom 
Heaven haith leftnie,"on purpose to con- 
sole me for the loss of tfie, fees* of fathers ; 
you for whom 1 have an i^ual friendship 
and- vencv'ation ; why hast thoo condemned 
thy childreii unheard? Why haSt thou sup- 
posed a man who adores thy daughter, 
l^lty af tiie nxK^t horrible treason P ^ 

Ijie safet)( or the frontiers of Pod^li^ an<jl yQ^l|^sll| 
ttid fMitfy^ tbc^fli from the'iocu^siob; of the Tartars^ 
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I *f ^ Wben nLyv«»mB.we<e offered up iof^^ 
I'^si^Qf >tbal*p9inc^]\ho now tills tke« throne^ 
1, ^w^r to gFDii^ Pulmiski, bj' Jaer whom 1 
love 60 tenderly, that I lojoked upon his elet 
»Mit)n,to be aa event: higlUyi -auspicious to 
t^e.happkiess, the safety, and 1;he prospe-^ 
rity Qf luy Qountry. * , / 

> *M'he miafojftupes .which my youth did 
fiot foKesee/thji* experience had anticipated: 
but because . 1 have been wanting in pru* . 
dence, ought you to accuiSe me of perfidy ? 
Ought you to. have reproached me for lov- 
ing my friend ? Can you now look upon it 
ts a crime, tliat I still give him my esteem? 
for the thi'ee last months, 1 have beheld 
the misfortunes of my country in the. same 
pgii>t of view as yourself ; like you, I have 
mourned: over them; but I am sure that 
the king is still ignorant of tlieir exteu^ 
.ejid 1 shall go to Warsaw on purpose to inw 
&k]etH him qf all that I have seen/ j 

; "iPulauski here interrupts loe: — ^^ It h 
not there that you ought to repair ; you teU 
jpe^tl^at M- die F-— -. :J». w)t informed of 
the wrongs done to hiflkii%tiTQ:CCKintcy> and 
I^^ieve yoUi : but.whietber be ia a^qtiaittted 
wkK or wheiber;he ia «ntiilBly ignoraiit ai 
t|^«9)» is npwJMit «b£ J&ttl^i consequenee; 
Insolent foreigners, cantoned throughout 
j9Wr;'pQ<wku:fi»,(/Bftri]/fc to taitliiteiki them- 
iMly^iiOiJtlMijreyiibUcit uiv^ 4^gaiiisttlife 
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king, whom they have caused to be elected* 
It h no longer in the power of an inipo^ 
tent or a mal-content king to cl^iase tbit 
Russians from my country t 

^^ ^ Let us only trust to ourselves, Lov^ 
zinski ; and let us either avenge our coun* 
try, or die in her defence. I have assembled 
.4000 noble Poles in the palatinate of Lub- 
lin, who wait but for the return of their 
general, to march against the Russians: 
follow me to my camp— —on this condi* 
tion, I am your friend, and my daughter 
shall be your wife !' 

" * Pulauski, 1 am ready to obey you : I 
swear to follow your fortunes, and to par* 
ticipate in your dangers. ' And think not 
that it is Lodoiska alone who has exacted 
from me tliis oath : I love my country as 
much as I adore thy daughter ; 1 sw^ar by 
her, and before you, that the edemies of 
the republic have always been, and shall 
never cease to be mine : 1 swear thatl will 
spill the very last drop of my blood, to 
chase those foreigners out of Poland, who 
reign there in the name of its king !* 

•* * Embrace me, Lovzinski! I now re- 
coffoise you ; I adopt you for my son-in-law 
— -My children, all our misfoFkunes are lA 
an end!' 

^* Pttlauski desired roe to unite my hand 

to Lodoiska'Sy iDtokeDofoiiruiiioii; «iid 

\ 
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we were embracing the brav^' {Palatine ^t 
the v^ry moment that Titsikan re-entered; 

'' 'Good! goodf exclaims the chieftain: 
* this is what I wished ; I am fond of mat- 
riages. Father, I shall instantly order yrfu 
to be unbound/ 

" * By my sabre ! ' adds the Tartar, t^hite 
his followers were cutting the cords with 
which ^he hands and feet of Pulauski we^^ 
tied ; ' by my sabre ! I shall do anoble'a^- 
tion, but it will cost m© a world of wealth ! 
Two grai^dees of Poland ! a beautiful mai- 
/den ! They would have produced me a large 
ransom !! . ' 

" ^Titsikan, such a thought is not worthy 
of you!' says Pulauski, interrupting him. 

'* ' No I no ! ' rejoins the Tartar, ^ it isa 
mere reflection only-r-it is one of those i<3€ds 
which a robber cannot prevent. — ^Mybrate 
and unfortunate friends, I demand HOtlHUg 
from you — ^nay, more, you shall not retire 
^n foot; I liave xmb charming hordes, 
with which I intend to pcesentyou. — AfvA, * 
for this lady^ if you please, I *w!U ^ite 
you a litter^ oa which I myself have b^dn 
carried for these last ten or twelve days. 
This young vasn here had given me sUcn* a 
.WTpund, Hhat I could no longer sit xm' horse- 
back.^— The litter is indeed a bad oiie, 
clumsily constructed, by means of branches 
of trees; but I have nothing except that, 
VoL.L N 
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or a little covered waggon, to offer yoa : 
chose whichever of them you pFease.' 

^^ In the mean time, Dourlinski, who had 
not as yet utt^ed a single word, remained 
with his eyes fixed upoii the ground, while 
an air of consternation was spread over his 
countenance. 

" * Unworthy friend!' says Pulauski to 
hkn, * how could you so cruelly "abuse the 
confidence I reposed in you ? Were you not 
afraid to expose yourself to my resentment? 
What demon blinded you ?' 

** * Love!* repiies.Dourlinski, * an out- 
rageous love ! You, perhaps, do not com- 
prehend to what excess the passions may 
hurry on a man, violent and jealous by na- 
ture. This frightful example, however, 
oii^ht to teach you, that a daughter so 
charming as yours is a treasure which one 
ought not to entrust to any person. 

** * Fulauski, I have, indeed, merited 
your hatred; but I mi still worthy of yoiir 
pity, I have rendered myself exceedmgly 
culpable ; but you behold me cruelly punish- 
ed. I lose in one single day, my rank, my 
riches, my honour, my liberty ! more than 
all this, I lose thy daughter ! 

** ^ O, Jjodoiska ! lovely maiden^ whom 
I have iso much outraged, will you deign to 
forget my persecutions, your danger, and 



d by Google 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 267 

your grief? Will you deign to grant to me 
a generous pardon ? 

" ' Ah ! if there are no crimes which a 
sincere repeatance cannot expiate, Lodois- 
ka, I am no longer criminal* I would I were 
able, at the price of all ray blood, to re- 
deem those tears which I have occasicmed 
you to shed. Amidst the horrible state to 
which Dourlinski is about to be reduced, 
shall he not be permitted to carry with him 
the consoling recollection of having heard 
you tell him, that he is no longer odious to 
you? 

" * Too amiable, and, until this present 
moment, too unfortunate maiden! l;iow* 
ever great my wrongs may have been in 
regard to you, I have it in my power tp 
repair them all by means of a single word 
— ^advance-T-approach me — I have a secret 
which can only be entrusted to your pri- 
vate ear: it is exceedingly important that 
it should be revealed to you !' 

'^ Lodoiska, without the least distrust, 
now leaves my side, and advances towards 
him. 

" At that very moment I beheld a po- 
niard glittering in the hand of Dourlinski ! 

" I precipitate myself upon him. — It was 

too late ; for I could only parry the second 

thrust ; and the lovely llodoiska, wounded 

immediately above the left breast had 

N 2 
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ahready fallen senseless at the feet of Tit- 
sikan ! 

^Tulauski, fOrious at the horrid treason, 
drew his sabre quick as lightning, on pur- 
pose to avenge his daughter's fate. 

** * No! no !' exclaims the Tartar, at the 
same time withholding his arm : * you are 
about to make this wretch suffer too gentle 
a death ! ' ' 

** * It is. well,' says the infamous assassin, 
addressing himself to me, and at the same 
'time contemplating his victim with a cruel 
joy. * Lpvzinski, you appeared but now 
eager fo be united with Lodoisfca ; ^hy do 
yoii not follow her? Go, my too happy ri- 
val, go and accompany your mistress to the 
tomb! Let them prepare my //z^wwAm^w^; 
it will appear pleasant to .me : I leave you 
to torments no less cruel, and infinitely 
long^ than mine/ 

*^ Uourlinski was not allowed t6 utter ano- 
ther sentence, for the Tartars rushed in 
upon hirrl, 'and threw him into the ihidst of 
the burning ruins. ... 

. . • • • • ' * • 

" What a night ! my <lear Faublas ; how 
many different cares, how many oppositfe 
sentiments, agitated my 'unhappy niind 
during its continuance 1 Hotv many times 
idid I experience the successive emotions of 
fear, hope, grief, tincl jpy ! After so many 
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dangers and inquietudes, Lodoiska was at 
length, presented to me by her father, and I 
was intoxicated with the dear hope of pos- 
sessing her : — a barbarian had but now as- 
sassinated her in my presence ! 

** This was the most cruel and unfortu- 
. nate moment of any during the whole course 
of n?y life ! — ^But be comforted, my friend ; 
iny happiness, eclipsed, as it w^re, in a' 
single instant, was not long in shining foitli 
with all its former splendour. » 

" Amidst the Tartars belongbig toTitsi- 
kan, was oAe somewhat conversant in sur- 
gery, We3eoid&>rhini; on his arrival he 
' examines tlie wound j, imd ^ assures us that 
it is but ft slight one. The infamous Dour* 
lihski, constrained by his chains, and blindr 
^'by bis despair, had happily been pre- 
vented from giving any other than an ill- 
directed blow. 

':' As soon as Titsikan was informed that 
the life of Lodoiska Avas not in any danger, 
he prepared to take leave of us. 

" ' 1 leave you,' said he, ' the five domes-' 
tics who accompanied Pulauski; .])rovi- 
sions for severaljdays, armsj six excellent 
horses, two covered waggons, all the peo- 
ple belonging to Dourlinski in ckiins. 
Their base lord is no more \ Adieu ! the day 
is about to appear ; do not leave this place 
until to-morrow; I shall' tlien visit the 
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otlier cantons. Adieu, brave Poles ! tell 
to your countrymen that Titsikart is not so 
bad as be lias been represented to them, and 
that he sonietime>s restores with one hand 
what he takes with another. Adieu !' 

" At these words he lifts his hand to his 
head, and having i^luted us gracefully 
after the nianner of his country, he gives 
' the signal to depart : the Tartars mount 
their fleet coursers in an instant, pass along 
the drawbridge, and make for the' neigh- 
bouring plain at full gallop. 

" They had been gone scarcely two hours 
when several of the neighbouring nobility, 
supported by a detachment of militia, 
came on purpose to invest the castle of 
Dourlinski. 

" Pulauski himself went out to receive 
them : he related the particulars of all that 
had occurred ; and some, gained over by his 
eloquence, promised to follow us to the 
palatinate of Lublin. 

" They asked for only two days to pre- 
pare every thingnecessary for theexpedition, 
and actually came and rejoined us atthe 
appointed time, to the number of sixty, 

^^ Lodoiskahavingassuredus that she was 
now able to undergo the fatigues of a jour- 
ney, we placed her in a commodious car- 
riagey which we had luckily been able to 
procure for this purpose. 
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"After having restored Dourlinski's peo* - 
pie to liberty, we abandon the two covered 
waggons to them, in which Titsikan, act- 
ing with his usual generosity, had left part 
of his immense booty: this mc divided- 
amon^ them in equal proportions^ 

" We arrived, without meeting witli any 
accident, at Polowisk, in the palatinate of 
Lublin, this being the place which Pulauski 
had appointed for the general rendezvous, 
— ^The news of his return having gone 
abroad, a crowd of malcontents in the 
space of less than a month flocked to and 
increased our little army to such a degree, 
that we soon found it to amount to no less 
than 10,000 men. 

" Lodoiska, entirely cured of herwound, 
and perfectly recovered from her fatigues, 
had regained her usual spirits, and appeared 
in possession of all her former beauty. Pu- 
lauski one day called me into his tent, and 
spoke as follows: 'Three thousand Rus- 
sians have appeared, as you well know, upon 
the heights above, and at no greater dis- 
tance than tialf a league from us : take, in 
the course of the ensuing night, three 
thousand chosen men, and go and chase 
the enemy from the advantageous posts 
which they now occupy. Recollect that 
pn the success of a first attempt depends 
almost always that of the campaign ; re- 
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collect that you are about to avenge Vour 
cpuntry's wrongs ; recollect too, my friend, • 
that, to-naorrow I shall learn thy vietoryy 
and that tOrjijorrow also thou shalt espouse 
L,odoiska ! ' 

" I began my march about ten o'clock. — 
At picjnight we surprised pur enemies in 
their camp. Never was a de|eat ftiore com- 
plete: we killed seven hundred men; we* 
took nine hundred prisoners ; we seized all 
their cannon, the military chest, and the 
ammu^iitioQ. 

j ^'M break of day Pulauski marches out 
to j^in me^ysiHh the remainder of the troops : • 
bg )>riQg^,?LQdoiska along with bim: ive* 
are married in Pulauski's.tent. All the* 
crn^ r^ftpulaids. with songs of gladness i va- 
lour and beauty are celebrated in joyous 
epijihalamiums ; it seemed to be the testival 
of Vjenus and Mws^ and it might be truly 
s^id, that every soldier appeared to be im- 
, pressed w ith tlie seune aentiments as mytjelf^ 
apd that they all partook of my happi- 
ness, , , . 

" After I had given up the first days of so 
dear an union entirely to love, I began to 
think of recompensing the herok fidelity 
of Boleslas. My father-in-law presented 
him wdth one of his castles, situate at some 
leagues from the capital ; and Lodoiska and 
mvsti^lf gadded to -this princely donation a 
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considerable sum in ready money, on pur- 
pose to enable him to lea,d an independent 
and a tranquil life. 

" He first refused to leave us; but we 
command him to go and take possession; 
of his castle, ^nd iive peaceably in^tliat 
honourable retreat which his services had 
so amply merited. On the day of his de- 
parture I took bim aside : — ' You must go 
in my name,' said I, 'and wait upon our 
monarch at Warsaw : inform him that I am 
united in the bonds of H3^men to the 
daughter of Pulauski : state to him th^t I 
am armed on purpose to chase out of his 
kingdom tliose foreigners who are lavaging^ 
it; and tell him in' particular, that Lav- 
zinski, a foe to the Russians, is not. the 
enemy of his king.' 

*' I will not fatigue you, my dear Fau- 
bias, with the recital of our operations du- 
ring eight succeeding years of a bloody wjar. 
— Sometimes vanquished ; much oftener 
victorious ; equally great in the midst of a, 
defeat, i^ formidable after a victory, and 
always superior to .events, Pulauski at- 
tracted and fixed the attentjion of all Eu- 
rope, whom he astonished by his long and 
vigorouis resistance. Obliged to abandon 
one province, he m^de incursions into^ and 
performed new prodigies of valour in ano- 
ther: a^d i|t was thus that, in marching 
\ • N 5 •' * 
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successively throughout all the palatinates, 
he signalised in each of them, by some 
glorious exploit, that eternal hatred which 
he had sworn against the enemies of Po- 
rand. 

" Wife of a warrior; daughter of a hero, 
accustomed to the tumult of a camp, Lo- 
doiska accompanied us every where. Of 
five children* which she had borne me, an 
only daughter alone remained to us, about 
eighteen months old. One day, after a most 
obstinate engagement, the victorious Rus- 
, sians precipitated themselves toM-ards my 
tenty on purpose to plunder it. Pulauski 
and myself, followed by some nobles, flew 
to the defence of Lodoiska, whom we saved 
with difficulty: my daughter, however, 
had been carried off'. 

'* This lavely child, by a sage precaution 
.which her mother had wisely made use of 
in those times of intestine commotion, had 
the arms of our family impressed, by means 
of a chemical preparation, under her left 
breast : but my search after my daughter 
has hitherto baen ineffectual. Alas ! Dor- 
liska, my dear Dorliska, either exists in 
slavery, or exists no more ? 

"This loss affected me with the most live* 

ly sorrow. Pulauski, however, appeared 

almost insensible to my misfortunes ; either 

' because his mind was occupied at tiiis mo- 
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ment with the great project which he soaa 
after comumnicated to irie, or because the 
nuseries ot his country alone could affect 
his stoic lieart. He^ as usual, re-assembles 
the remains of his army, takes possession, 
of an advantageous post, employs several 
days in fortifying, and maintains himself 
in it for three whole months, against all the 
efforts of the Russians. 

" It, however, becameat length necessary 
that \>'e should abandon this situation, as 
provisions were beginning to be scarce.— r 
Pulauski, on this occasion, came to my 
tent; and, having.ordered every one to re- 
tire, when we alone remained, he addressed 
me as follows : — 

" ' Lovzinski, I have just reason for cpm- 
plaining of your conduct. , Formerly you 
supported^ along with me, thq burden of. 
command, and I was enabled to divide with 
my 8on*in-law a part of my laborious avor : 
cations : but, for these two last months, you 
dp notliing biit weep ; you sigh like a wo- 
man ! You have abandoned me in a critical 
moment, when your assist^ce was become 
the most necessary ! You see how I am at- 
tacked on all sides ; I fear not for myself; I 
am not unhappy for my own life : but if we 
perish^ the state has no longer any defenders^ 

"* Awake, I^ovzioski! how nobly you 
once participate U3i. my coxes! Do not now 
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remain the usele$s witness of them. We are 
indeed bathed in Russian blood : our fel- 
low-citizens are avenged ; but they are not 
saved : nay, even in a short time we may 
be able no longer to defend them.' ^ 

" ' You astonish me, Pulauski ! Whence 
tfeese sinister auguries?' 
-" ' I am not alarmed without reason. Con- 
sider your present position : lam forced to 
awaken in every heart the love of its coun- 
try ; I have found nowhere but degenerate 
men born for slavery, or weak ones, who, 
although penetrated with a sense of their 
own misfortunes, have bounded all their 
views- to barren complaints. 

" * Some true citizens are, indeed anged 
under my standards ; but eightl ong ana 
bloody campaigns have lessened theirnum- 
ber, and almost extinguished them. .1 be- 
coriie enfeebled by my very victories ; — 
otir enemies appear more numerous after V 
their defeats.' i 

" ^ I repeat to you, Pulauski, once more, 
that you astonish me ! In circumstances no 
less disastrous, no less unhappy, than the 
present, I have beheld you sustain your- 
self by your courage. • . . .' > 

" * Do you think that it now abandons me? 
True valour does not consist in being 
Mind tb danger, but i» bFavii>g * it after it 
has fceferi ftwFeseeh. p4ir ^aenueii prepare 
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for my defeat ; however, if you choose, 
Lovzinski, the very day which they point 
out for their triumph shall perhaps be that 
destined to record their ruin, and achieve 
the safety of our fellow-citizens ! ' 

" * If I choose ! Can you doubt my senti- 
ments? Speak ! what would you have be done?' 

" 'To strike the boldest stroke that I ever 
meditated ! Forty chosen men are assem- 
bled at Czenstachow along with Kaluvski, 
whose bravery is well known; they want a ^ 
chief, able, firm, intrepid — It is you whom 
I have chosen.' 

" * Pulauski, I am ready.' 

" * I will not dissemble to you the danger 
of the enterprise ; the event is doubtlul, 
and, if you do not succeed, yoUr ruin is in- 
evitable.' 

'^ ' I tell you that I am ready, therefore 
explain yourself 

'' * You are not ignorant, that scarce 
four thousand men now fight under my com- 
mand : with these undoubtedly I have still 
an opportunity of tormenting our enemies ;' 
but with such feeble means, I dare not hope 
to be ever able to force them to leave our 
provinces. All the nobility would flock 
beneath our banners, if the king were in 
my camp ! ' . . ' . 

'^ * What do you say? Canyou hopethati 
the king wouldeverconsenttorepaar hither??; 
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" * No; but he must be foict:] /..* do so?- 

" ^ Yes! 1 kri-:; " tr Jw km dJicktut friend- 
ship connects }ou *. lb Ivl. cle P : but 

since you have sopi.>urtcd, along wkii Pu- 
lauski, the cause ox Uteitv, you know also 
that you ought to sacriiice every tning to 
the good of your couptry ; tiiat an interest 
so sacred ' 

"^ I know my duty, and I am ready to 
fulfil it ; but what is it that you now propose 
to me? The king never leaves Warsaw.' 

" ' True; and it is, therefore, at Warsaw 
that you must go and find him : it is from 
the heart of the capital that he must be 
forced.' 

*' * What preparations have you ma<le 
for so great an enterprise ?' 

" ' You behold yon Russian army, three 
times as strong as mine, and which has 
been encamped three itionths in sight of 
us : its general, tranquil at present within 
his enti^enchnients, impatiently waits until^ 
forced by famine, I shall sun^ender myself 
at discretion. 

" ' Behind my camp are marshes which, 
he thinks impracticable : the moment tliat 
it is night, we shall traverse them. I have 
disposed of every thing in such a manner 
that the enemy will be deceived, and not 
perceive my retreat until it is too late. I. 
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hope therefore to be able to steal more 
than an hour's march upon them, and, if 
fortune seconds me, perhaps a whole day. 
I shall advance straight forward to Warsaw 
by the great road that leads to that capital, 
not^vithstanding thje efforts of the little 
Russian bands who hover continually in \ts 
neighbourhood. I shall eithei encounter 
and conquer these separately, or, if they 
form a junction on purpose to stop my pro- 
gress, I shall at least be able to occupy 
their attention in such a manner that they 
will not be able to impede your opera- 
tions. 

" * In the mean time, Lovzinski, you 
will have preceded me. Your forty follow- 
ers disguised, and aniied only with sabres, 
poniards and pistols concealed under their 
clothes, shall have arrived at Warsaw by 
different roads. You must wait there un- 
til the king has left his palace ; you are then 
to carry him off, and to bring him to my 
camp. The enterprise is bold — rash, if you 
please to term it : the march to Warsaw is 
difficult ; the stay in it dangerous ; the return 
from it extremely perilous. If you are van- 
quished, if you are taken prisoner, you will 
perish, Lovzinski! but you will perish a mar* 
tyr to liberty ! and Pulauski, jealops of so 
glorious an end, sighing at being obliged to 
survive you, shall aend Russians^ thousands 
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of llussians, to accompany yqu to the 
tomb ! 

" 'But on the contrary, if an all-power- 
ful Deity ; if a God, the protector of Po- 
land, has inspired me with this hardy project, 
, to terminate their evils ; if thy good fortune 
«hall procure a success equal to thy courage, 
what a glorious prosperity will be achieved 
by means of this noble daring ! 

" ' M. de P — v/ill not see, ir^^ my 

camp, other than citizen-soldiers, the foes 
of foj-eigners, but still faithful to their 
king : under niy patriotic tents, he will 
respire, as it were, the air of liberty, and 
the love of his country : the enemies of the 
Sttate "shall become his ; our brave nobility, 
ashamed of their indolence, will readily com- 
bat under the royal banners, for the com- 
mon cause; the llussians shall either be 
cut in pieces, or be obliged to pass the. 
firontiers-^my friend, in thee' thy country 
shall behdld her savjour I ' 



'* Pulauski kept his wdrd. That very 
night he accomplished lys retreat, with 
equal skill and success, by traversing the^ 
marshes in profound silence. ^ My friend,' 
said ray father-in-law to. i^e, as. soon ai| 
we were out of the reaclrof the^eijeipy, 
^ it is now timei that you should,. kaxe ^vs J 
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I, know ,wefl that my daughter has more 
courage than another woman ; but she is a 
tender wife, and an unfortunate mother. 
Her tears, will affect you, and you will lose 
in her embraces that strength of mind^ that 
d^nity .of soul which now become more 
necessary to you than ever : I advise you, 
therefore, to begone, without bidding her 
farewel.' 

. '* Pulauski pressedlme, but in vain, for I 
was unable to consent As soon, as Lodo- 
isJca knew that I should depart alone, and 
perceived that we were resolved not to in- 
form t^r whither, she shed ton^ents of 
tqarp,, €^nd strove to detain me. I b6gan 
t(^ hesitate. 

•" * Lovzinski,' cries my father-in-law at 
this critical moment, ' Lovzinski, depart!' 
Wife, children, relations, all ought to be 
sacrificed, when it is necessary for the sal- 
vation of your country.' 

*' I instantly mount my horse, and 
make such haste, that I arrive by the mid- 
dle of next day at Czeustachow. I here 
found forty brave men waiting for me, and 
dqtermined for the most hazardous, enter- 
prise. 

. *'/ Gentlemen,' said I to them, ^ we are 

. n^w met on purpose to carry a king out of 

the midst of his own capital. Those capable 

of attempting^ such a bold entei^rise, are 
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alone capable of effecting it : either succesg 
or death awaits us ! ' 

" After this' short harangue^ we prfepare' 
to depart. Kaiuvski, forewarned of our de- 
3ign, bad already procured twelve waggons, 
iQaded with hay and straw, each of which 
was drawn by four good horses. 

" We instantly disguise ourselves as pea- 
sants ; we hide our clothes, our sabres, our 
pistols, and tlie saddles of our horses, in 
the hay with which our waggons were partly 
filled ; . we agree upon certain signs, and I 
give them a watch-word^ to be used accor- 
ding to circumstances. — Twelve of the conr 
spirators, commanded by Kaluvski, enter 
into Warsaw, accompanied by as many 
waggons, which they themselves conduct. 
I divide the rest of my little troop into se- 
veral brigades, on purpose to avoid suspi- 
cion: each is ordered to march at some 
distance from the other, and to gain the 
capital by different gates. 

" We depart, and on Saturday the 2d of 
November 1771, arrive at Warsaw, and 
lodge together at a convent belonging to 
the Dominicans. 

" On the next day, which was Sunday, 
and which M'ill for ever form a memorable 
epoch in the annals of Poland, one of my 
people of the name of Stravinski, being 
covered with rags, places himself near the 
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collegiate church, and soon after proceeds, 
demanding charity even at the gates of the 
royal palace, where he observes every thing 
that passed. Several ©f the conspirators 
walked up and down the six narrow streets, 
in the .neighbourhood of tlie great square, 
where Kaluvski and myself were posted. 
We remain in ambuscadcduring the whole 
day, and part of the afternoon. . 

" At six o'clock at night the king leaves 
the palace ; he is followed, and is seen to 
enter the hotel of his uncle, the grand 
chancellor of Lithuania. 

" All our followers receive notice of this 
event, and assemble instantly : they throw 
off their miserable clothes, saddle their 
hordes, and prepare their arms, in the large 
square belonging to the convent, where 
their movements are entirely concealed. 
They then sally forth, one after t^e otber^ 
under favour of the night. Top well 
known in Warsaw to hazard appea,ring 
there, without disguising myself, I still 
wear my peasant's dress, and I moun( an 
excellent horse, caparisoned, however, after 
the common manner. 

" I then point out to my followers the 
different posts in the suburbs, which I had 
assigned them before our departure from 
the convent, and- they were dispersed in 
such a manner, that all the avenues to the 
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palace of the grand chancellor, were care- 
fully and strictly guarded. 
* " Between nine and ten o'clock at night, 
the kiag comes forth on purpose to return 
home; and we remark, with joy, that his 
attendants were far from being numerous. 
, " The carriage was preceded by two men^ 
yvho t&rvied flambeaua; ; some ofiicers of hi* 
suite, two gentlemen, and an esquire fol- - 
lowed. I know not what was the name of 
tl>e grandee in the coacli along witti the' 
kiiag. There were two pages, one at each 
door^ two hey dukes, running by the side of 
the equipage, aiid three footmen, in the 
royal livery, .behind. ^ 

'^ The king proceeds slowly : part of my 
piDople assemble at some distance ; twelve V 
of the most determined spring forward : I 
put myself at their head, and we advance 
ai a good pace. 

"As there was a Russian garrison at that 
very monvesnt in Warsaw, we affect to speal^ 
the language of those foreigners, so that 
our petty troop might be mistaken for one 
of their patroles. 

" We overtake the carriage at about a ■ 
hundred and» fifty paces from the grand 
charidellors palace, and exactly between 
those of the bishop of Cracow and of the 
late grand general of Poland. . 

" All of a sudden we pass the heads^ of 
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the foremost horses, so that those who pre- 
ceded, found themselves separated from 
those who surrounded the royal equipage. 

" I instantly give the signal agreed upon. 
'Kaluvski gallops up, with the remainder 
of the conspirators: I present a pistol tb 
the postillion, who instantly stops; the 
coachman is fired tipon, and is? precipitated 
beneath the wheels. Of the two heydukes 
who endeavoured to defend their prince, 
one drops, pierced with two balls ; the 
other is overturned by means of a back- 
handed- stroke from a sabre, which he re- 
ceives on the head ; the steed belonging to 
the esquire falls down covered with wounds ; 
one of the pages is dismounted, and his 
horse taken ;. pistol-balls fly about in all 
.<lirections — in short, the attack was so hot, 
and the fire so violent, that I trembled for 
the king's life, 

" He himself, however, preserving the ut- 
most coolness in the midst of the danger, 
had now descended from his carriage,* and 
was^striving to regain his uncle's palace g^ 
* foot. Kaluvf^ki arrests and seizes him by 
the hair ; seven or eight of tiie conspirators 
^uitound, disarm, overpower hin^ and 
pressing him between thieir' horses, make 
off at full gallop^ towards 'the fend of the 
•.street. " ' " '• 'J 

*^ During this motnenty i iKKifesintoyo^, 
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utter not a single word in reply. H^ then 
mildly adds, * it is certainly you; Lovzin- 
ski ! Who would have thought this ten yeai-s 
ago?' 

" We find ourselves at that moment near 
to the convent of Beliany, distant not more 
than a single league from Warsaw. 

" * Lovzinski,' continues th^ king, * per- 
mit me to enter this convent, and sa\^ 
yourself.' 

" ' You must follgw me,' was my only 
answer. 

" * It is in vain,^ rejoins the monarch, 
/ that you are disguised ; it is in vain that 
you endeavour to assume a feigned voice : 
I know you weH, I am fully assured that 
you are Lovzinski: ah, who woald have , 
said so ten years since ? You would then 
have lost you life, on condition of preserv- 
ing that of your frieiKl.' 

•* His majesty now ceases to speak; y^k 
advance some time, irt a profound silence, 
'which he again breaking, exclaims: Mim. 
^overcome with fatigue — if you msh to carry 
me alvocy permit me to repose myself Jb^/'ii 
single moment.^ j » 

" I assist him to descend from his horse*'; 
iie sits down upon the grass, and mtakihg me 
sit^oivn by his side, he takes one of my 
hahds and presses It brtA*een -his own. 
* ^ * Lovzinski, you ivhom I have so mucB 
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.loved, you who know better than any one 
the purity of my intentions, how comes it 
about that you have taken up arms against 
.me? Ungrateful Lovzinski ! shall I never 
find you but amongmy most bitter enemies? 
Do yoii return but on purpose to sacrifice 
mer' 

^* Hetlien, in the most affecting language, 
recapitulates the pleasures of our early 
youth; our more intimate connection at 
an age approaching to manhood, the tender 
friendship which we had sworn to each 
otlier, and the regard which he had ever 
treated me with since that period. He 
spoke to me of the honoiirs with which he 
would have loaded me during his reign, if 
I had been ambitious to merit them : he re* 
proached me more particularly respecting 
the unworthy enterprise of which I appeared 
to be the leader, but of M'hich, he said, he 
w as well assured that I was no more than 
the instrument. 

" He threw all the horror of the plot 
upon Pulauski, representing to me^ at the 
same time, that the author of such an at- 
tempt was not the sole culpable person ; 
that I could not charge myself with its 
execution without committing a crime; 
and thatthis odious complaisance, so highly 
treasonable in a subject, was infinitely more 
so in a friend. He concluded by pressing 

Vol. L O ^ 
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me to restore him to his liberty : * Fly/ said 
ha to me; *and be assured, if I encounter 
any of the Russian patroles, I shall tell 
them that you have pursued an opppsitfe 
road from that which you have taken.' / 

" The king continued to press me with 
the most earnest entreaties : his natural 
eloquence, augmented by the danger of his 
situation, carried persuasion to my heart, 
tind awakened the most tender sentiments 
there. 

" I confess that I was staggered ; I ba- 
lanced the circumstances for some time irt 
my own mind, but Pulauski at length tri- 
umphed 

^' I thought that I still heard the fierce 
republican reproaching me with my pusilla- ^ 
nimity.- My dear Faublas, the love of one s 
country has perhaps its fanaticism and its su- 
perstitions : but if I was then culpable, I am 
still so ; I am more than ever persuaded 
that in obliging the king to remount his 
horse again, I performed an action that re- 
. fleeted honour on my patriotism. 

" * Is it thus,^ says he to me, in a me- 
lancholy accent, * that you reject the prayer 
addressed to you by a friend ? tliat you re- 
fuse the pardon offered to you by your king? 
Well then,' let us be gone. I deliver myself 
up to my unhappy fate, or rather I aban- 
don you to yours. 

*^ We now recommence our journey once 
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more ; but %\\e entreaties of the monarch, 
his arguments, his reproaches, his very me- 
naces, the struggles which I felt within my- 
self, affected me in such a manner, tliat I 
no longer could discern my way. Wander- 
ing up and dowa the country, I kept no 
one certain road : after half an hour's fa- 
tigue we found ourselves at Marimont*, and 
I was greatly alarmed at seeing us thus re- 
turn towards Warsaw, -instead of leaving it 
at a distance. 

^* At about a quarter of a league beyond 
we unfortunately fell in with a party of 
Russians. The king immediately discovers 
himself to the commanding officer, and then 
instantly adds : * In the course of the pre- 
ceding afternoon, I happened to bewilder 
myself during the chace ; this good peasant, 
whom you see here, insisted on my partak- 
ing a frugal repast in liis cottage ; but as I 
thought that 1 perceived some of the sol- 
diers of Pulauski roaming in the neighbour- 
hood, I was desirbus of returning to War- 
saw immediately, and you will oblige me 
much by instantly accompanying me thi- 
ther. 

" * As to you, my friend,' continues he, 
turning at the same titne towards me, ' I 

* M arimont is a country house beloi^ig to the 
court of Saxony ; it is nearer Warsaw, by half a 
league, than Beiiany. 

02. 
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am not at all sorry that you have givert 
yourself this useless trouble, for I am as 
much pleased at returning to my capital 
attended by these gentlemen [pointing at 
the same time to the escort], as in accom- 
panying you any farther. However, it would 
be improper that 1 should leave you with- 
out any recompence ; w hat are you desirous 
of? Speak — I will grant you any fa- 
vour which you may demand of me }' 

** Fa^ublas, you may easily conceive how 
much I was aUrmed, for I was still doubt- 
ful of the king's intentions. I endeavoured 
therefore to discover the tine meaning of his 
equivocal discourse, whjch must be either 
full of bitter irony, or a magnanimous ad- 
dress. M. de P- — - left me for some time 
in this cruel uncertainty : ' I behold you 
greatly embarrassed,' continues he at length, 
with a gracious air ; * you know not what 
to choose! Come then, my friend, em- 
brace me : thene is indeed more honour 
than profit in embracing a king [adds he 
with a smile]; however, it must be allowed, 
that, in my place, many monarchs would 
not be at this moment so generous as my- 
self!' On uttering these words, he instantly 
departs, leaving me penetrated with grati- 
tude, and confounded with so much true 
greatness. 

" However, the danger which the king 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



CHEVALIER DE FAUBLAS. 293 

had so generously relieved me from, began 
every moment to assail me again. It was 
more than probable that a great number of 
couriers,expedited fromWarsaw,had spread 
about on all sides the astonishing news of 
the king's having been carried off. Al- 
ready without doubt, the ravishers were 
wannly pursued. My remarkable dress 
might betray me in my flight ; and if I 
once more tell into the hands of any of 
the Russians, better informed of the cir- 
cumstance, all the efforts of the king would 
not be able to save me. Supposing Pu- 
Iftuski had obtained all the success which 
he expected, he must still be at a great dis- 
tance ; a journey of ten more leagues at 
least remained for me to perform, and my 
horse wafe entirely spent with fatigue : I 
endeavoured however to spur him on,^ but 
he had not got five hundred paces before 
he fell under me. 

" A cavalier, well mcftinted, happened 
to pass along the road by the side of me, at 
this very moment : he perceived the poor 
miimal tumble down, and, thinking to 
amuse himself at the expense of an un- 
fortunate peasant, he began to banter me 
about my situation. Piqued at his buf- 
foonery, I resolved to punish him for his 
raillery, and secure my own flight at one 
and the same time : I, therefore, ipstantly 
O 3 
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present one of my pistols ^o his breast^ 
and oblige him to surrender his own horse 
tome; nay, 1 acknowledge to you, that, 
forced by the peculiarity of my situation, 
I despoiled him even ot his cloak, which, 
being very large, hid all my rags beneath 
it, which otherwise might have discovered 
me* I then cast my purse full of gold at 
the feet of the astonished traveller, and 
Sprang forward as fast as my new horse 
could carry me. 

" Luckily for me, he was fresh and vigo- 
rous.— I dart forward twelve leagues, with 
all the swiftness of an arrow : at length I 
, think I hear the firing of cannon, and I in- 
stantly conjecture that my father-in-law 
was at hand, and was employed in fighting 
the Russians. 

** t was not deceived — I arrive on the 
■field of battle at the very moment when 
one of our regiments had given way. I 
instantly discover myself to the fugitives, 
and having rallied them beneath a neigh- 
bouring hill, I attack the enemies in flank, 
while rulauski charges them in front with 
the remainder of his troops. Our ma- 
noeuvres w ere so m ell concerted, and so ad- 
mirably executed, that the Russians were 
entirely routed, after experiencing a terri- 
ble carnage. 

*^ Pulauski deigned to attribute to me. 
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the honour of their defeat : ' Ah !' crks he, 
embracing me, after hearing the particu- 
lars of my expedition — ' aii ! if your forty 

'followers had but equalled yoi\in courage, 
the king would have been at this very mq- • 
ment in niy camp ! But tlie Deity does not 
will it. 1 am grateful, however, that you 
have been preserved to us ; and 1 return 
you thanks for the important ser\iice which 
you have rendered me : but for you, Ra- 
luvski would have assassinated the. mo- 
narch, and my name would have been co- 
vered witht an eternal opprobrium ! 

" * I might have been able,' added he, 
* to have advanced two miles farther ; but I 
rather chose to take possession of this re- 
spectable post, on accoutit of the security 
of my camp. Yesterday, in the course of 
nay march) I surprised, and cut in pieces, 
a party of Russians ; this moiming I beat 
two more of their detachments ; but ano- 
ther considerable wrjOi having collected the 
remainder of the vanquished, took advan- 
tage of the darkness of the night, on pur- 
pose to attack me. My soldiers, fatigued 

. with the toil of a long march, and three 
succeeding engagements, began to fly ; 
but victory returned to my camp at your 
approach. Let us entrench ourselves here; 
we will wait for the Russian army,* and 
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fight white Ave yet have a drop of blood re- 
maining T' 

" In the mean time, the camp resounded 
with the cries of gladness, and our victo- 
rious soldiers mingled my praises witli those 
of Pulauski, At the noise of my name, 
repeated by a thousand tongues, Lodoiska 
ran to her father's tent. ' She convinced me 
of the excess of her tenderness, by the ex- 
cess of her joy at our meeting ; and I was 
obliged once more to commence the recital 
of the dangers from which 1 had escaped. 
She could not hear of the singular gene- 
rosity of the monarch when I was in the 
power of the Russians, without shedding 
te^s : * How magnanimous he is ! ' ex- 
claims she, . amidst a transport of joy ; * how 
worthy of being a king ! he who so gene- 
rously pardoned you ! How many sighs 
has he spared a wife whom you forsake ! 
how many tears the loving wife whom you 
are not afraid of sacrificing ! Cruel Lov- 
?inski, are not the dangers to which you 
daily expose yourself sufficient? — ^ 

" Pulauski here interrupts his daughter 
with a certain degree of harshness : ' Indis- 
criset and weak woman !' exclaims he, * is it 
before me that you dare to hold such a dis- 
course 83 this ?' 

" 'Alas!' replies she in a mild accent; 
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* alas ! must I for ever tremble for the life 
of a father and a husband?' Lodoiska also 
made the mostufFecting complaints to mo, 
and sighed after a more happy futurity, 
while fortune was preparing for us the most 
cruel reverse. 
' " Our Cossacks, placed at the out'-posts, 
now came in from all parts, and informed 
us that the Russian army was approaching. 
Pulauski reckoned on being attacked at the 
breaic of day ; but he was not : however, 
about tlie middle of the following night I 
was^informed that the enemy was preparhig 
to force our entrenchments. 

"^^ Pulauski, always ready, always active, 
was actually defending them : during the : 
course of this fatal night, he achieved every 
thing that might have been expected from 
his valour and experience. 

" We repel the assailants no less than 
five different times ; but they returned un- 
ceasingly to the charge, pour in fresh troops 
at every new attack, and, during the last 
one, penetrate int6 the heart of our very 
camp by three different avenues, at one 
and the same time. 

" Zaremba was killed by my side ; a 
crowd of nobles feH in tliis bloody action; 
the enemy refused to give any quarter. 
Furious at seeing all my friends perish be- 
fore my eyes, I resolved to precipitate my- 
O 5 
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self into the midst of the Russian batta* 
lions; 

" * Heedless man ! ' exclaims Pulattski^ 
, * what blind fury urges you towards your de- 
struction? My army is entirely routed — 
destroyed — but my courage still remains I 
, Why should we perish uselessly here ? Let 
lis be gone ! I wall conduct you into climes 
where we may raise up new enemies against 
the Riissian name. Let us live, since we 
can still serve our country I Let us save 
ourselves, let us save Lodoiska !' 

" Lodoiska ! am I capable of abandonr 
ing her ?^ 

" We instantly run to her tent — we are 
scarce in time: we carry her off, precipi-^ 
tate ourselves into the neighbouring woods, , 
and on the next morning we venture \o 
^ally forth, and present ourselves before the 
gate of a castle that was not altogether un- 
known to us. 

" It indeed belonged to a noble Pole, 
. who had served during some time in our 
army. Micislas histantly comes forth, and . 
offers an asylum,, which^ he advises u», 
however, to make use of for a few hours 
only. He informs us that a very astonish-? 
ing piece of news had spread abroad on . 
the former evening, and began to be con- 
firmed, according to which the king himr 
. self had been carried away out of Warsaw,. 
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that the Russians had pursued the tonspi- 
rator.s, and brought back the monarch to 
his capital ; and that, in fine, it was talked 
, of putting a price, upon the head of Pu- 
lauski, ^ho was suspected of being the 
author of this treason. 
V *** Believe me,' says he, *when I assure , 
you, whether you have engaged or not in 
this bold plot, that you ought to fly ; leave 
youi" uniforms here, which will assuredly 
betray you : I will instantly supply you 
with clothes which are less remarkable; 
and as to Lodoiska^ I myself will conduct 
her to the place which you have chosen for 
your retreat' 

" Lodoiskanow interrupts Micislas: 'The. 
place of my retreat shall be that of their 
flight, for I will accompany them every 
where.' 

" Ptilauski represents to his daughter, that 
she was not able to sustain the fatigue in- 
cident to such a long journey, and that* 
besides we should be liable to continual 
dangers. 

" *The greater the peril is,' replies she, 
* the more I ought to partake it with you.* 
You have repeated to me a hundred times, 
that the daughter of Pulauski ought not to 
be an ordinary wom&n. For the last eight 
year^ I have constantly - lived in the midst 
of alarms ; I have seen ivothing but s^enei 
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of carnage and -of horror. Death has en- 
vironed me on all sides, and menaced me 
at every moment : will you not permit me 
to brave it now by your side ? Is not the 
life of Lodoiska connected with that of her 
father ? Lovzinski, will not the stroke that 
fells you to the ground send your wife to 
the grave? and am 1 no longer worthy — ' 

" I now interrupt Lodoiska, and join with 
her father, in stating the reasons which de- 
termined us to leave her in Poland.—She 
hears me with impatience: 'Ungrateful 
man,' exclaims she at length, ' will you fly 
without me?' — * You shall remain,* replies 
Pulauski, 'with Lovzinski's sisters, and I 
prohibit you — ' 

" His daughter, now frantic with grief, 
would not permit him to finish the sen- 
tence. .- - . 

*' * I know your rights, my father, I res- 
pect them ; they shall always appear sacred 
to me : but you do not possess that of sepa- 
rating a wife from her husband.' 

" ' Ah, pardon me ! I see that I olffend 
you — my reason no longer maintains its 
empire — ' . 

" * But pity my grief—' 
. . ** * Excuse my despair — ' 

•' ^ My fatlierl Lovzinski 1 hear me, both 
of you ; I am determined to accompany 
. jou every where ! 
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" 'Yes, I will follow you every where, 
cruel men ; I will follow you in spite of 
yourselves ! 

" 'Lovzinski, if your wife has lost all 
the rights she had over your heart, recol- 
lect at least her ^ ho was once the mistress 
of your affections. 

" *Recal to your remembrance that 
frighful night, when I was about to perish 
in the flames; that terrible moment when 
you ascen<;lcd the burning tower, crying out, 
Let me, either live or die with Lodoiska! 

" ' That which you felt at that terrible 
moment, 1 now experience! I know no 
greater evil tiian that of being separated 
from you ; and I now exclaim in my turn, 
Let me either live or die with my father 
and my husband ! 

" ' Unfortunate wretch ! what will be- 
come of me, if you should forsake me. Re- 
duced to the cruel situation of bewailing you 
both, where shall I find a solace for my 
miseries ? Will my children console me ?-^ 
Alas! in two years death hath snatched 
four away from me ;. and the Russians, 
equally pitiless as death itself, have be- 
reaved me of the last ! I have only you 
remaining in the world, and even you wish 
to abandon nae ! my father ! my' husband 1 
Will such dear connections as these be in- 
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sensible to my sufferings ! Have compas- 
sion^ take pily on yoar own Lodoiska!' 



'* Her tears now intercepted her speech, 
Micislas wept ; uny heart was torti with an- 
guish. * You are resolved to accompany 
us, my daughter— be it so, I consent,' says 
Pulduski : 'but I wish that heaven may not 
punish me for my complaisance!' 

*' Lodoiska now embraces us both with 
as much joy as if. our ills had been at an 
end. I leave two letters with Micislas, 
which he undertook to transmit according 
to the direction : the one was addressed to 
my sisters, and the other to- Boleslas. I 
bade them adieu, and I recommended to 
them, to neglect no means to endeavour ,to 
recover my dear Dorliska ! 

"It was necessary that I should disguise 
my wife — she assumes a masculine dress; 
^ we change our own, and we employ all the 
means in our power to disfigure ourselves 
in such a manner a^ to elude research, and 
prevent discovery. 

" Thus altered in our appearance, armed 
with our sabres and our pistc^s, provided 
with a considerable sum in gold, with some 
trinkets, and all the jewels of Lodoiska, 
we take leave of Micislas^ and make haste 
to regain the woods. 
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" Pulauski now communicates to us the 
design which he had formed of taking re' 
fuge in Turkey. He lioped to be em- 
ployed in a situation equal to his rank and 
his abilities, in the armies of the Grand 
Signior, who had for the two last years with 
sonde difliculty sustained a disastrous war 
against the Russians. 

" Lodoiska did not appear in the least 
affrighted at the long journey which we 
had to make; and as she could neither be 
known nor sought after, she insisted upon 
going out to reconnoitre the adjacent coun- 
try, and at the same time charged lierself 
with the fatiguing but important task of 
bringing us the provisions which we stood 
in need of. 

"As soon as the day appeared, we retired 
into the woods ; hid either in the trunks 
of trees, or in the thic;k groves of pines, we 
waited impatiently for the. return of night, 
on purpose to continue our miirch. It was 
thus that, during several weeks, we were 
enabled to escape from the search of a mul- 
titude pf different hordes of Russian troops 
who were sent on purpose to discover 
us, and who pursul^d u^ like so many biood- 
hoQiKis, animated with the passions of ha- 
tred and revenge. '- 

"One day as Lodoiska, still disguised as 
a peasant, returning from a^ neighbouring 
hamlet, where she had gone on purpose to 
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purchase the provisions which she was now 
conveying to us, two Russian marauders 
attacked her at the entrance of the forest 
in which we were concealed. 

" After liaving robbed, they prepared to 
strip her. At the slu'ieks which she uttered 
we hasten from our retreat, and the two 
ruflians immediately betake themselves to 
flight upon ojLir appearance : but we were 
greatly alarmed lest they should recount 
this adventure to their companions, whose 
suspicions, aroused by this singular ren- 
counter, might induce them to cojue and 
drag us from our asylum. 

*' After a most fatiguing journey, we en- 
ter Polesia*. Pulauski wept at leaving 
his native country. 

" * At least,' exclaims he with a mourn- 
ful accent — * at least 1 have faithfully served 
-you, and I now only ,go into exile that I 
may be enabled to serve you again.' 

"So many fatigues had exhausted the 
strength of Lodoi^ka. Arrived at Novo- 
gorod f, we resolved to stop there on purpose 
to give her time to recover her strength. It 

* Polesia is a name given to the palatinate of Breste 
in Lithjuania; Breste, Briescia, or Bressid^ is situated 
on the banks of the river Bog. T. 

t There are several towns of this name in Russia. 
This seems to have been Novogorod Welicki, or Great 
Novogorod, the capital of a duchy of the same name. 
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was our design to remain for some days, 
but some of the country people whom we 
questioned, frankly informed us, that a 
number of troops were in motion in that 
neighbourhood, on purpose to arrest a 
certain person, of the name of Pulauski, 
w ho had occasioned the king of Poland to 
be taken prisoner, and carried oft" from the 
midst of his own capital. 

"Justly alarmed at this intelligence^ we 
remain but a few hours in this town, where 
we, however, found means to purcliase 
some horses without being discovered; 
' " We then pass the t)esna above Czer- 
nicove* ; and following the banks of the Su* 
la, we cross that river at Pcrevoloczna, 
where we learn that Pulauski, who had 
been traced to Novogorod, had escaped a» 
it were by miracle, and that the Russian 
soldiers, indefatigable in their pursuit, were 
still searching alter him, and were in hopes 
of making hirA prisoner. 

" It was now again become necessary to 
fly once more, and once more to change 
our route ; we therefore instantly made for 
the immense forests which cover the face 



•'Czcniicove, or Czernikmi, is a considierable town» 
and is the capital of the duchy of the same name. It 
is situate on the river Dcsna„ 7S mfl«s norlfareast of 
Kiow. T. . 
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of the country between the Sula and the 
\ Zem, in the dark retreats of which we 
hoped to find shelter from our foes. 

** We at, length discover a cavern, i» 
which we were reduced to the necessity of 
taking up our abode. A slie-bear disputes 
with us the entrance into this asylum equally 
solitary and frightful,; we assail, we kill 
her, and devour her young* 

" Pulauski was wounded in this encoun- 
ter : Lodoiska worn out with fatigue and 
distress, was scarcely able to support, her 
existence: the winter was approaching, and 
the cold wa^ already excessive. 

, ^^ Pursued by the Russians in the inha* 
iHted paits ; /Menaced by wild and ferociou9 
animals in this vast desart; destitute of 
l^ny arms but our swords ; reduced in % 
»hort time to eat our very horses; what 
was. to become of u$ ? 
, "Thedangerpf the situation to which my 
father-in-law and niy wife were reduced 
bad become so pressing, that no other fear 
^y longer alarmed me. My per^^onal 
aaiety, hitherto so dear to me, did not now 
auggest itself once (o my mind : I felt only 
for theirs. 1 resolved, therefore, to pro- 
cure to them at any rate those, succours 
which their situation required, which wa* 
atill more deplorable than my own; and 
leaving them both with the promise of rf>- 
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joining them in a short time, I take a few 
of the diamonds belonging to Lodoiska, 
and follow tlie stream ol the Warskla 

** You must know, my dear !• aublas, that 
a traveller, bewildered amidst those vast 
countries, and reduced to the necessity of 
M andering about without a compass, and 
without a guide, is obliged to follow the 
course of a river, because it is upon its 
banks that the habitations of mankind ar? 
most comtnonly to be met with. 

It was necessary that I should gain, as 
soon as possible, some considerable toA^n in 
which a few merchants resided : I therefore 
journeyed along the banks of the Warsklo, 
land travelling (£iy and night found myself 
at Pultava* at the end of four days. Dur- 
ing my residence in thisi place, I pass for 
a trader belonging to Bielgorod. I there , 
learn that the Russian troops were still 
roaming about in pursuit of Pulauski, and 
tliat the empress had sent an exact de- 
scription of his person every where, with 
orders tb seize, him either dead or alive, 
wherever he might be found. 

' * Pultoway, PuUowa, or Pultava, is a fortifiod toWi> 
in the Ukraine, famous for a battle fought in it^ neigh- 
bourhod between Charles XIJ. of Sweden and 
Peter the Great of Russia. It id 100 miles south-west 
of Bielgorod, froui which Lovzinski pretended to hs^vo 
, come on purpose to porchase uerchandijEei &c. T» 
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*1 1 make haste to sell my diamonds, to 
purchase powder, arms, and provisions of 
all kinds, different utensils, and some coarse, 
but necessary furniture; every thing, in 
tine, which I judged most proper to relieve 
our misery, and soften our misfortunes. — - 
With these I load a waggon, drawn by four 
good horses, of which I was the only con- 
ductor, 

** My return was equally tedious and dif- 
ficult; no less than eight whol^ days ex- 
pired before I arrived at the entrance of 
the forest. 

" It was there that terminating my disa- 
greeable and dangerous journey, 1 was about 
to succour my father-in-law and my wife ; 
that I was about to revisit all that was most 
dear to me m the world ; and yet, my dear 
Faubias/I felt none of those transports of 
joy which such an event seemed likely to 
inspire. 

■' Your philosophers have no' belief in 
forebodings. 

" I assure you, however, my dear friend, 
that I experienced an involuntary uneasi- 
ness: my mind became dispirited, dis- 
mayed, and something, I know not what, 
seemed to whisper to me, that the most un- 
happy moment of my whole life was fast 
approaching. 
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" On my departure, I had placed several 
flint stones at certain distances, on purpose 
to enable me to retrace my road; but I 
could not now discover them. I had also cut 
off with my sabre large pieces of the bark 
of several trees, w hich I could not now per- 
ceive. I enter the forest, however : I hol- 
low with all my strength : I discharge my 
gun from time to time, but nobody answers 
me. I dared not trust myself among the 
tiTes and shrubs for fear of losing my w ay 
back again ; neither could I wander too 
far from my waggon, which was stored with 
provisions so necessary to Pulauski, his 
daughter, and myself. 

"The night, which now approached, 
obliged me to give over my search, and I 
pass it in the same manner as the former. 
Rolled up in my cloak, I lay down be- 
neath my waggon, which I had carefully 
surrounded with my larger moveables, and 
which thus served me as a rampart against 
. the wild beasts. 

"I could nQt sleep; the cold 'was ex- 
tremely intense; the snow fell in great 
abundance: at break of day I looked 
around, and found all the ground covered 
witli it From that moment I fonned the 
most horrible and the most sinister pre- 
sages: the stones, which might have point- 
ed out the path I was to have taken, were 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



312 THE LIFE OF THE 

still fresh. Soon after I discover Piilauski 
almost naked, emaciated with hunger, and 
so changed as scarce to be known even by 
me ! 

" He makes all the efforts in his power 
to drag his limbs towards me, and to reply 
to my inquiries. The moment that 1 had 
rejoined him, he seizes, with avidity, on the 
victuals that 1 present to him, and devours 
them in an instant. I then demand of him 
where Lodoiska is. 

^^'Alas!' says he, *you will see her 
there !' The tone of voice in which he pro- 
nounced these words made me tremble. I 
run to, I arrive at, the cavern, but too well 
prepared for the melancholy spectacle that 
awaited me. Lodoiska, wrapped up in her 
own clothes, and covered with those of her 
father, was extended upon a bed of half 
rotten leaves ! 

"She raises, with some difficulty, her 
weary head, and refusing the aliments 
which I now ofter her, addresses me as foU 
lows : — ^ i am not hungry ! The death of 
my children; the loss of Dorliska; our 
journeys, so long, so laborious, so difficult; 
your dangers, which seemed to increase 
daily— these have killed me! I was unable 
to resist fatigue and sorrow. My friend, I 
am dying — I heard thy voice, and my soul 
was stopped in its flight— We shall meet 
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again! LodoUka ought to die in the arms 
ot a husband whom she adores .'—Assist 
my father! May he live ! Live both of you ' 
—console yourselves, and torget qie ! 

—Search every where for my dear— " 

"She was unable to pronounce the name 
ot her daughter, and instantly expired! 



• • • 

_ "Her father digs a grave for her at a 
little distance from the cavern ; and 1 be- 
hold the earth inclose all that I loved in 
this world ! , 

• • • • ' / 

' * • . • 
■ • ■ • • 

" What a trying moment! Pu'lauski alone 
prevented me trom becoming the victim of 
despair, he forces me to survive Lodoiska !" 

Lovzinski now endeavours 'to continue 
his narrative,, but his tears prevent his ut- 
terance. He demands leave to retire for a 
moment, passes into a neighbouring apart- 
ment, and returns in«short time atter with 
a miniature in his hand. 

Voi.L p 
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" Behold," Says he, "the portrait of my 
dear Dorlinski ! behold how handsome she 
was while an infant ! In her features, as yet 
scarcely developed, I recognise those of 

her mother. — Ah ! if at length " 

'I riow interrupt Lovzinski: — "What a 
beautiful face!" exclaims I: **she greatly 
resembles my Atf/2flfe(Wie cc?2^.9/» /" 

" These are the rhapsodies of a lover," " 
replies he; "he sees the object of his ado- 
ration every where!" 

" Ah, tny dear friend, if Dorlinski \yere 
restored to me! — But after ten years of an 
useless search, I can no longer hope to see 
her again." 

With his eyes still suffused with tears, 
which he strives to retain, Lovzinski re- 
sumes the history of his misfortunes, in a 
voice overcome as it were with their ex- 
cess. 

"Pulauski, whose courage never aban- 
doned him, and whose strength was by this 
time restored, obliged me to occupy myself 
jointly with him, in the business of pi"ocur- 
ing our subsistence. 

"By following along the snow the prints 
of my footsteps, we arrive at length at the 
place where I had left my w|iggon, which 
we immediately unload, and bum soon 
after, on purpqse t(^ withhold from our 
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enemies the most distant suspidon of tlie 

. place of our retreat; 

" By the aid of our horses, for which we 
procure a passage, by making a circuitous 
journey, instead of attempting to bring 
them straight to the place of our retreat, 
w« were at length able to transport tho5e 
provisions and moveables to our cavern, 
which it was so necessary for us to procure, 
and to husband, if we resolved to remain 

' much longer in this solitude. We soon 
after killed our horses, which we were un- 
able to supply with food. We lived upon 
their flesh, which the rigour of the season 
preserved for a considerable' time: it cor- 
rupted, however, at length; aud our fire- 
arms being unable to procure us any other 
than a scanty supply of game, we were 
.obliged to have recourse to our provisions, 
w^hich at the end of thr^e months were en- 
tirely consumed. 

" Some gold, and the grea^ter part of Lo- 
doiska's diamonds, still remained. Should 
I make a second voyage to Pultava? Or 

, should we both run the hazard of such an 
undertaking, and quit our retreat in com- 
pany ? We had already suflfered so mych, 
, and so cruelly in this forest, that we re- 
solved t0 embrace the latter resolution. 

^' We accordingly sally forth ; we pass 
the Sem near Rylks ; we purchase a boat 
. , P2; 
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there, and disguising ourselves in the dress 
of fishermen^ we descend that river, and 
enter the Desna. 

" Our boat wias visited at Czernicove, but 
misery had so disfigured Pulauski, that it 
was impossible any longer to recognise 
him. We then enter the Dnieper ^ we 
cross from Kiof* to Kiylow. There we 
were obliged to receive into our boat, and 
carry to the other side, several Russian 
soldiers who were on their march to join a 
small army employed against P*igatchew. 

" At Zaporiskaia we heard of the capture 
of Bender and Oczakow, the conquest of 
tiie Crimea, the defeat and subsequent 
death of the Vixir Oglou. 
. " Pulauski, reduced to a state of despe- 
ration, was anxious to traverse the vast de- 
serts that separated him from Pugatchew, * 
on purpose to join himself to that enemy 
of the Russians; but the excess of our fa- 
tigues obliged us to remain at Zaporiskaia. 

'^ The peace, which was soon after con- 
cluded between Russia and the Porte, at 
length aJBibrded us the means of entering 
Turkey. 

* Kiof or Kiow, is a palatiiiate, in which is situ- * 
ated a town of the same name, which is reckmied the 
capital of the Ukraine. It is built on the banks of 
the river Wxftf, or Dniqper, as it is sometimes 
caUed. T. 
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•*0n foot and still disguised, ;ve crossed 
the Boudziac, part of Moldavia and Wal- 
lachia, and after a tliousand unforeseen arid 
unexpected difticulties and fatigues, we at 
iength arrive at Adrianople. 

" Having remained for some time at this 
place on purpose to repair our exhausted 
forces, we prepare to depart : ,but we are ar- 
rested, and being carried before the Cadi, 
are accused of having sold several diamonds 
in the course of our jouniey which we had 
apparently stolen. The miserable clothes 
with which we were covered, had given 
rise to this suspicion. ' . . ^ 

*' Pulauski discovers himself to the mus- 
suhnanjudge^ and he sends us immediately 
to Constantinople. 

" We are admitted shortly after to an au- 
' dience of the grand signior. He orders 
apartment3 to be prepared for us, and as- 
signs us a liberal pension upon his trca 
' sury. 

*' I then write to my sisters, and to Bo- 
leslas : we 4earn, -by their answers, that all 
the. property of Pulauski had been confis- 
cated, that he was degraded from his rank, 
and condemned to lose bis head. 

" My father-in-law is in the utmost con- 
sternation on recebving this intelligence: 
be is filled with indignation at being ac- 
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<:used as a regicide ; he writes home in his 
own justification. 

*^ Constantly animated, and devoured as 
it were with the love of his country, conti- ' 
nually influenced by tiie mortal hatred 
which he had sworn against its enemies, he 
never ceased, during the four whole years 
that we remained in Turkey, to endeavour,, 
by his intriguesj to oblige the Porte to. 
declare war against Russia. 

" In 1774, amidst a transport of Fage, hei 
receives intelligence of the triple invasion*,^ 
which bereaved the republic of one third 
of its possessions. 

'' It was in the spring of 1776, that the 
insurgents in America, fesaj-ful of the ty- 
ranny of an island which once boasted oi 
its own liberties, resolved to redeem their 
violated rights by tbrce of arms. ^ My- 
country, hath lost her freedom,' says Pu- 
lauski to me one day ; ^but ah» let us stills 
tight for that of a new people !' 

"We pass into Spain, we embaiic on 
boaixi of a vessel bound for tlie ^iavannah,. 
from whence we repair to Philadelphia. 

* The dismenibeniient of PoUnd, by the empress 
of Russia, the emperor of Germany, and the kiiijg of 
Prussia. This events ^^ hich took' place by the agree- 
ment of the three royal robbers, is one of the most 
disgraceful actions that ever stained tlie page of hu- 
manity. T. 
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The congress instantly presents us with 
commissions, and employs us in the army 
\ of General Washington. 

" Pulauski, consumed with a black me- 
lancholy, Exposes his life like a man to whom 
' life had become insupportable, is always 
to be found at the most dangerous posts, 
and, towards the end of the fourth cam-, 
paign, is mortally wounded by my side, 
Being carried to his tent I instantly repair 
thither to console him. 

" * I find that my end approaches,' says 
he, addressing himself to me: *Ah! it i? 
but too true, 'that 1 shall never see my na- 
tive country again.' • 
"Cruel, fantastical destiny! Pulauski 
fttUs a martyr to American liberty, and the 
Poles still continue slaves ! 



• • • • 

* My friend, my death would be indeed hor- 
rible, if a ray of hope did not remain to 
cheer me ! Ah ! I hope I do not deceive my-, 
self — No, I am not mistaken,' adds he in a 
firmer accent. 

" ' A consoling Deity discloses in my 
last thoughts a futurity, a' happier futurit;^ 
which approaches ! 

" ' I behold one of the first nations in 
the world awakening from a long and deep 
slumber, and . rerdemauding of its proud 
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appressors its violated honours, and its 
ancient rights; its sacred, imprescriptible 
rights, the rights of humanity. 
. " ^ I behold in an immense capital, long 
dishonoured by every species pf servility, 
a crowd of soldiers discovering themselves 
to be citizens, and millions of citizens be- 
coming soldiers. 

"'Beneath their redoubled blows, the 
Bastille shall he overturned; the signal is 
already given from one extremity of the em- 
pire to another ! — the reign of tyrants is no 
more! 

" *A neighbouring people, sometioies aD 
enemy, but always generous, always worthy 
of deciding upon great actions, shall ap- 
plaud those unexpected efibrts, crowned 
with such a speedy success! 

"'Ah, may a reciprocal esteem com- 
mence and strengthen between these two 
nations an unalterable friendship ! May 
that hprrible science of trick, imposture, 
and treason, which courts denominate po^ 
iiticsy hold out no obstacle to prevent tliis 
fraternal re-union! 

" * Noble rivals, in talents and pbiloso- 
.phy, Frenchmeiil Englishmen! suspend at 
length, and suspend for ever, those bloody 
discords, the fufy of which has but too 
often extended over the two hemispheres; 
— ^no longer decide between you the em- 
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jure of the universe, but by the force oif 
your example, and the ascendency of your 
genius, ^ Instead of the cryel advantage ot 
affVighting and subduing tiie nations around 
you, dispute between yourselves the more 
solid glory of enlightening their igaorance, 
and breaking their chains. 

" * Approach/ adds Pulauski; ^ behold 
at a little distance, from, and in the midst 
of the carnage that surrounds us, among 
such a crowdof famous warriors, a warrior 
celebrated even in the midst of them, by 
his masculine courage,^ hisearly taleats, and 
his virtues truly republican. He is the 
heir c^ a name long illustrious ;. but he^had 
no occasion f(»r the glory of hi3 ancestors,, 
to render himself celebrated. 

" * It is young Fayett?, already an ho- 
nour to France, and a scourge to tyrants ; 
but he has scarce begun his immortal la-* 
b6ur& ! 

^' ^ Envy his fate, Lovzinski ; endeavou? 
to imitate his virtues, and follow as near as 
possible the steps of 30 great a man. He, 
the worthy puprl of a Washington, shall 
soon be the Washington of h^s own country. 
It is almost at the same time, my friend^ 
it is 9it that memorable eppch of the rejse- 
neration of nations, that the Eternal Justice 
shall also present to our fellow-citizens the 
days of vengeance and of liberty « 
P 5 
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" * Then, Lovzin&ki^ in whatever plac^ 
thou mayestbe, letthe hate re-kindle! Again': 
combat gloriously on the side of Poland. 

"^ Let the remembrance of our injuries^ 
a^nd.of our successes, call forth thy courage !" 
May thy sword, so many times empurpled 
with the blood of our enemies, be stilK 
turned againstthose oppressors.^ May they 
tremble while thinking on thy, exploits !^ 
May they tremble in recalling the name of' 
Pulauski! 

" 'They have ravished from usour pro- 
perty ; they have assassinated thy wife; they 
have dishonoured my memory ! 

'^/ The barbarians! They have dispiem- 
bered our. provinces! Lovzinski, these arc 
injuries which you ought never to forget" 

" *• When our persecutors are those also 
of our country, vengeance becomes at once 
sacred and indispensible. 

" ^ You owe to the Russians an eternaV 
hatred ! You owe to Poland the last drop^ 
of your blood ! ' 

*' Saying this he expires*. 

" Death, in'snatching him from me, be- 
reaved me of my last coHnsolation. 

" My friend, 1 fought for the United 
States of America, until the happy peace 

* Pukuski vas killed at the seige of Sayannidi, ia 
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which ensured their independence. M. de 

C— , who had served aiong with me, 

and who was attached to the corps com- 
- *manded by the Marquis de la Fayette: — M, 
de C gave me a letter of recommenda- 
tion to the Baron de Faublas Your father 
took such a lively interest in my fate, that 
in a very short time we were connected 
together by the bonds of the strictest friend- 
ship. 

" I only quitted the province in which he 
resided, -on purpose to come and live in 
Paris, where I knew he would not be long 
in following me. 

"In the mean time my sisters have col- 
lected 4;he small remainder of a fortune 
formerly immense. Instructed of my arri- 
val here, and of the name which I have as- 
sumed, they have informed me, feat they 
intend to repair .to this capital, on purpose 
to console the unfortunate Duportail with 
their presence.'* 
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C H A P. XV- 

Faublas bribed his tutor with a ring — he re- 
ceives an armver to an amorous epistle ad- 
dressed to Mademoiselle de Pontis — ath 
interview betzveen txvo loverSy in which it 
is proved that tears are not produced by 
grief alone — a dialogue between the Che- 
valier and Madame de B ^ in tvhick 

thejonner discovers that the Marcfiioness- 
possesses mental as well as personal acr 
complishments-j-Faublas bethinks himself 
* of executing a pleasing revenge upon Ma- 
dame de B . 

LovziNSKi remained for some time ^ 

buried, as it were, in melancholy reflec- 
tions : at length recovering himself from^ 
the profound reverie into which he had 
been plunged, he observed that his dearest 
hopes were placed in me, as it was my 
father's design that I should begin ray tra- 
vels in the course of the approaching year. 
I interrupted M. Duportail, in order to as- 
' sure him, that I should remain for some 
months in Poland ; and that I would not 
neglect any tiling that could procure me 
the least information relative to the fate o£ 
Dorlinski. 

It was late when I returned home ; but^ 
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notwithstanding this, it was my first buiat* 
nesSy on entering the hotel, to order a ser<^ 
Yant to send M. Person to me. 

The acconiniodatin^Abb6 accepted, witili 
vinany expressions of gratitude, the ring 
that I had purchased in the morning/ and» 
without being much pressed on my part^ 
frankly acknowied^d, that on the precede 
ing evening he bad informed Adelaide of alt 
tiie particulars of the strange visit made me 
by the Marchioness de B . 

I requested my garrulous tutor to be 
xiaore reserved for the future ; and he left 
me renewing his assurances of discretion 
and disinterestedness. 

Rosambert then wa« in the right ! So- 
phia loves^^me ! An indiscretion on the part 
of my little talkative instructor has done all 
the mischief! Sophia i> jealous — but how 
shall I appease her? how dissipate ^ her 
alarms? how see her? 

These were my reflections before retiring 
to bed : and indeed I might have dispensed 
with that e^emony, for my uneasiness en- 
tirely banished sleep : during the whole 
night my mind wa& occupied with my pas- 
sion .for Sophia. 

I must acknowledge, however, that I 
sometimea also stole a thought bs it were 
«?oncerning the Viscount de FlorviUe. But 
the Marchioness was so unfortunate; the 
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ipomenti^ I occupied \\ itli her were so short; 
the id^as predwced were so different; — 
that in fine the reader must be very severe 
}i he (does not excuse me. 

I was not yet resolved what to say, w hea 
"the day appeared ; my counsellor, however,, 
arrived at length to determine me. 

'* M. Person ha4 committed the fault," 
pbservei^ llosambert, "and it belongs to him 
to repair it. Write a letter to Mauemoi*- 
selle de Pontis, which your compliant tutor 
must charge himself witti, and put into the 
hands of Mademoiselle de Faublas, who 
who will not fail to convey it according to 
its proper address." 

I sat down instantly ; and, having com-- 
posed a letter, M. Person accepted, witli- 
out any difficulty,, the delicate commission 
5vhich 1 confided to Ids zeal. Such indeed 
was his promptitude, that in less than an 
hour he brought me an answer from my 
hmdsmne cousin. , It was short^ — it was soon 
Fead. On the recital, Rosa^ibert frisked 
about for joy, and I, after kissing the two 
following ihies, read them aloud :— 

^ You say that you do not love the Mar- 
chioness ; ah ! if I could but be sure of thati" 

In the excess of ihy happiness, I throw 
myself upon the neck of M. Person, aiid 
embrace him. 

You soeni yer^ much pleased with thi& 
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answer," observes my little tutor : " I have- 
some still more agreeable news in store for 
you." 
" Tell me, my dear Abb^, tell me quickly." 
" Sir, Mademoiselle Adelaide, your sis- 
ter, enquired impatiently after you : she 
blushed when I desired her to present your 
letter to Mademoiselle dePontis — * M. Per- ^ 
son,' says she, ' tell my brother, that So- 
phia has told me every thing ; tell him also, 
that at present I know better than himself 
the occasion of his cousin^ s malady, and that 
I have even read the famous recipe^ about 
which so much has beensaid, I am no longer 
astonished that the Baron should have been 
angry ! — Stop a, moment, and I will con- 
vey i\\e letter to Mademoiselle de Pontis ; 
it is perhaps carrying my compliance too 
tar; but my brother would be chagrined;, 
and my good friend be made unhappy — I 
will therefore examine nothing more.' 

" In a few minutes after, slie returned- 
with this billet, and, oh presenting it to me; 
asked with an embaiTassed air, * if they were 
not to see yoa any more/ I stated the ex- 
pi^ss prohibition on the part of the Baron : 
but she observed in return, at the same 
time blushing exceedingly, ' tliat Madame 
Munich but rarely rose until ten o'clock ; 
that her father never got up before that 
hour ; and that the door of the convent 
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was always open by eight o'clock.' * Very 
well) Madam/ said I in reply ; ^ if that is the 
case, to-morrow morning your brother — ' 

" * Yes, yes,' cries the young lady, inter- 
rupting me ; ' let him not fail to come to* 
, morrow morning.' " 

How long did that day appear to me J 
How dully tedious was the mght tiiat suc^ 
ceeded it ! A hundred diiferent times I was 
tempted to stop the clock in the hall, 
and advance the hand of my watch ! At 
length I hear the long-expected hour 
strike! I fly to the convent: Adelaide 
comes into the parlour and Sophia accom- 
panies her. 

" Ah, my dear sister ! Ah, Mademoiselle !" 
I joia their beautiful hands together, and 
Jkisseach of them by turns. The emotion 
experienced by Sophia was so great that 
she was obliged to sit-down^ 

" You have given us much uneasiness,** 
observed she, and as she spoke thus her 
eyes were filled with tears. 

How is it possible for me to express the^ 
pleasure I enjoyed from those that! myself 
shed ! — ** You are unhappy," whispers Ade- 
laide to me. — " No, sister, never did I car 
joy a more delightful moment! " 

^^ Except when in q^mpany with the 
Marchioness," replies Sophi% vho wae^ 
greatly agitatdd^ 
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** My handsome cousiriy my dear Sophia, 
do you actually think that I love her?" 

" Why then do you see her so often?" 

*' I will see her no more ; I promise to 
you, that I will never see her again !" 

" Ah, but if you decejve mej" 

" Why- should he deceive you, my good 
friend, since he loves you?' — It is clear 

that he cannot love this MadamedeB ,'* 

adds my sister. 

; "Ah, Adelaide, but—" 

*• But this proceeds from nothing more 
than jealousy ; you told me so yesterclay ; 
it may do harm, and it is not reasonable ; 
it should not, therefore, be encouraged* 
Why should my brother say that he loved 
you, if he did not love you ?"* 

^* And why did he say the sfune thing to^ 
the Marchioness?" 

" Sophia, I swear to you, that I have 
adored you, from the first moment that I 
ssnv you. You alone have made me ex- 
perience that tender and respectful senti« 
ment, which innocence and beauty ought 
ever to inspire^ that true love, which I 
must always evince for my Sophia. It is 
you, it is you alone, who make me feel 
that I h^ve a heart ; and I shall never love 
any body but you!" 

^' Ah, did you but know how much pletp-- 
sure I experience in believing you!" 
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Sophia now leans upon the l^osorii'of 
Adelaide, which she embraces. 
- " How much your brother resembles you !" 
%vhispers she to her : "he has- 'your eyes, 
your complexion, your mouth, your fore- 
head :" anjj saying tWs, she embraces her 
a second tmie, 

" Indeed," replies Adelaide, witha some- 
M^iat discpntented air, " you formerly loved 
me for myself; but at present I believe yeu 
are only fond of me on his account. — This 
is what is called love ! — I confess to you, 
that I find you much altered since yester- 
day ! — But brother, when, do you intend ta 
msLxry my good J ritnd?'' 
. *^ JbeBaucon ^aysthatl am yet toojoang ; 
\>ut ii MademmiB^lk wQxxlA pexiBit^ — ^" 

". Why- do . yoii call me Madcmoisclk ? 
Am not I your hmidsonie cousin ?"' 

" Ah, handsome, more handsome than 
ever*! — If you. will permit me, I will go 
and speak toM. de Pontis : I will tell him, 
that I adore his daughter, that she does 
not disapprove of me ; I will ask him for 
ber to be my wife ; I will ask him to unite 
me to my Sophia!" , 

. ^- My feither is not at Paris — some fe- 
Bfiily affairs.: — I will tell you ail — but il 
is necessary that I should now leave 
>pu." ' » 

^^ What J already?" • 
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"Yes, it is proper that I should return 
before Madame Munich awakes^'^ 

" To-morraw thca shall Lhave the hap- 
piness ? every day r" 

" No — ^that cannot possibly be/' says 
Adelaide, *' for 'we shall be discovered— 
but; brother^ you may come once a week.'^ 

" O," replies Sophia, "you know how 
sound Madame Munich sleeps, when she 
has drunk a little ; and shfe drinks^ so often !" 

" What, my handsome cousin — yowr go- 
verness?'^- ' 

" Loves wine and strong liquors ; she is 
a German." , 

" V^ery wellj in that case I may come 
here — " ' - 

'* In three or four days,"* adds my sister^ 
interrupting me again : " to come oftener 
would be to expose us." 
• Sophia now sighs : " Alas," says she, 
^* we must separate !" 

" Adieu, my dear cousin K' Mademoi-. 
selle de Pontis, who had reached the door,- 
alter 21 short pause, returns and says, " Ah, 
I beseech you do not go any more to the^ 
INlarchioness }" 

" Do not ga any more,"" adds Ade-^ 
laide algo ;— ^" do not go ; and if she comes 
k) you, send her away again !" 

Septiiagenary and gouty readers, it iis- 
to you that \ immv acUkesj^ myself. * AgQ 
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aiid infirniiries have not always stiffened 
your limbs, and frozen your hearts. There 
was a time when you also wrote billet -dcux\ 
and kept appointments. Then you flew 
quicker, nimbler than the winds, and you 
returned the same \ You have not forgotten 
those things undoubtedly; you had, also 
fathers ;' and if they lay long in bed> you 
^ may guess, by what you yourselves found, 
that mine was stiil asleep when I re-entered 
the hotel. 

During the rest of the day I was occu- 
pied about nothing but my happiness; and 
the following night was as short as the pre- 
ceding had appeared tedious to me. 

The most delightful dreams embellished 
my peaceful slumbers. They recalled to 
my Imagination the imag^ofmy Sophia; 
and what will appear more surprising and 
less likely to be believed, they exhibited 
no other than her own. 

It was nearly noon when I rung for Jass- 
min. 

" You brought me no answer yesterday 
from Madame de B ; how does she do r'* 

" Sir, you did not send me to the Mar* 
chioness's notei yesterday!" 

" But why did not you go of your own ac- 
cord ? You knew that her ladyship is ill — 
run, therefore, and return quickly." 

To s^nd. to the Marchioness, is not this 
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the same as to go to her ? Is not this break- 
ing my word witjti Sophia?— However, 
there are certain obligations in society, 
ivhich a gentleman can never dispense with 
fulfilling. 

Jassmin returns in an hour : *' Sir/' says 
he, " Medemoiselk Justine has told me 
that the Marchioness is worse, and that the 
fever has become more violent." 

" The fever become more violent !• This 
4s serious*" 

" Yes, Sir, Mademoiselle Justine also 
desired me, in a whisper^ to inform you, 
that the Marquis had set off this mornint^ 
for Versailles, where he is to remain for 
thl-ee days" 

" Very well, Jassmin, you may retire." 

The fever become mbre violent ! Poor 
Viscount de Florville ! It was the Baro^n's 
behaviour that occasioned this — it was my 
ingratitude — for in truth she has some oc- 
casion to complain of me! I have deceived 
her. — She gets worse every day ! And if 
the danger should become greater ; if the 
.Marchion^s, in the flower of her age, 
should perish, consumed with a slow, but 
a. fatal disease-^I should eternally reproach 
myself with her death !— This idea is in- 
supportable. — ^Omy Sophia, you are indeed 
dear to me; hut am I, out of deference 
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to you to allow the Marchioi)ess.to die of 
wiortification and chagrin ? 

After these sage reflections, I again ring 
for Jassmin. 

" Go," said I, " find out Justine, and 
ask her if, in the absence of the Marquis, I 
cannot see Madame de B-» — ;-, on purpose 
to calm and to console her a little ? If 1 can 
be admitted, inform yourseltof the proper 
hour, and of tlie door by which I am to en- 
ter — in short, arrange every thing with the 
waiting-woman — run quickly." 

My faithful valet was not long in return- 
ing. Justine had told him that she did not 
think her lady was well enough to receive 
any body ; that she could not tell whether 
she would be willing to see his master or 
not ; but that he might make the attempt, 
if he .were so inclined ; that I kn6w the 
way, and that I had nothing to do but to 
pass through the court-yard at nine o'clock, 
glide up the dark staircase, and open the 
door of the dressing-room with the key 
which she had sent me. 

Precisely at nine o'clock I knock at the 
outer door of the hotel. 

" What do you want?" exclaims my old 
friend, the Swiss porter. 

" Justine," I reply, and dart rapidly to- 
wards the house, where I find the trusty 
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Abigail standing centinel in the dressing- 
room. 

" How does the Marchioness dor" 

•* Very poorly." 

** Is she there .^" 

" In her bed-chamber." 

^^ In bed?" 

" Yes> Sir." 

" My foolish fellow^ Jassmin, did not 

tell me that Alone ?" 

*■ She is alone, Sir ; but I dare not to an- 
nounce you," says she, at the same time at- 
tempting to cornpose the muscles of her 
little hypocritical countenance. 

Justinfe and I had, by this time, sat , 
.down together — it was on that cursed ot- 
Jomanej the very remembrance of which oc- 
casioned the most disagreeable emotions. 
.My id^as were so much discomposed, at 
these reflections, that I actually kissed tlie 
\\ti\e jftllede ckambrt out of mere distrac- 
tion : she appeared to be greatly frightened, 
und exclaimed, "My God 1 Madame will 
hear you ; she is not asleep." 

At this very moment the Marchioness 
asks, in a faint voice, ** Who is there?" 

Justine opens the door of the bed-cham- 
ber ; I approach the bed ; I seize hold of 
the fair hand that was employed in open- 
ing the curtain — " It is me — it is your 
lover, who, full of uneasiness ^" 
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" What, you ! Pray Sir, who has opened 
the door? Who has permitted you to 
enter?" 

" I tliought that you would excuse me/' 

" Very well, Sir, and pr?ty what do you 
want? Do you wish to j^uld poignancy to 
my grief? to redouble my mortifications? 
to augment my -malady ?^' 

^^ i am come on purpose to calm diem." 

" To calm them,^ Chevalier ! Do .you 
think that 1 did not hear all that your 
father said, that I did not read all tlmt you 
had written r" 

The Marchioness here made some efforts 
on purpose to hide her tears. , 

" Ought you to impute to me, Madam, 
the wrongs done you by the Baron? And 
as to the letter " 

" Sir, I don't demand, I would not wish, 
for any explanation from yqu.' 

"At least inform me if you find yourself 
a little better since yesterday." 

" Much worse, Sir, much worse. But of 
what consequence is that to you? How 
can any thing that , concerns oie interest 
you ? I ought to be sufficiently €<mvinced 
that you have nc^ attachmoE&t to me what* 
ever." 

" My dear Mamma r . 

^^ Do not make use of that mtme, whick 
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reminds me of my faults, and of my hap- 
piness, alas, too short! — that name Which re- 
calls the remembrance of a child too ami* 
able, and too much beloved \ a child, whose 
false candour seduced me, whose uncoHt-* 
mon charms bewildered my reason. I flat- 
tered myself at least that his affection was 
the price of my tenderness. Alas ! he be-, 
triayed me in cold blood ! Cruel young man, 
at so early an age to possess the art of de* 
ceiving in such perfection." 

*^ No,' I will not deceive you." 
" Go, ungrateful, youth, go ; and, pros-* 
trating yourself at the feet of your Sophia, 
make a merit of my grief. Tell her, that 
the Marchioness, unworthily sacrificed, 
sighs at the idea of having been acquaint- 
ed with yon ; and, that nothing may be 
Wanting to my humiliation, go and find 
your father, your base father, who dared 
to convert my affection for you into a 
crime. Tell him, that his worthy son has 
cruelly punished me : but, Faublas, re- 
collect at least, recollect always, that this 
woman, who has been stated to you to be 
ardent, impatient, libidinous; that this 
very woman, has experienced the most bit- 
ter mortification at such odious treatment, 
and will never be able to console herself 
for the misfortune of having once loved 
you!" 
Vol. L Q - 
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*^ My dear mamma, can yoii tbua miscon- 
strue, can you thus be ignorant of the sen- 
timent that has brought me hither r" 

^* Np ; it was pity, that pity which vou 
could not refuse to my sujS'erings ! Olfen- 
sive pity ! 

"It was love — the most lively love ! " 

I now took possession of one ot her bands^ 
which she no longer withdrew.. It is diffi* 
cult to describe how much her complaints 
and lamentations bad affected me, and 
how much my mind was tortured by her 
reproaches at that moment. 

" Ah!'' added she, " how well you are 
acquainted with my weakness and my cre- 
dulity!" 

I now place myself on the edge of the 
bed 

^* But what if any one should enter ! what 
if vou should be seen! Be so good as to 
call Justine — she is in the adjoining room. 
Tell the Swiss [to her maid], that I am not 
at home to any body — inform my wonien^ 
that I am asleep 4 and gii^e orders in the 
anti-chamiber that jjobody be admitted,-— 
My friead, you will 5up here?" 

" With all myibeart" 

" Order somc^ing, Justine, and say that 
I am drowsy and fatigued ; but that, before 
I take a little xepose, I am desirous of 
picking the wing of a irhicken — Above a^ 
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things I am solicitous, that there be not any 
noise. As for you, Justine, you have an 
excessive appetite to-night-— do you under- 
stand me?" 

** Yes, Madam," replies the cunning 
Abigail, with a simper — " if it is neces- 
sary that I should eat as much as two 
people." 

As soon as Justine had gone out, I clasp 
the Marchioness in jny arms ; and, after 
having begun the prelude with a multitude 
of caresses, I was anxious to come to the 
conclusion of the entertainment. I expe-» 
rienced, however, a degree of resistance 
that I little dreamed of; and the appear- 
ance of Justine, who now brought in a 
chicken, obliged me to suspend for a while 
the attack. 

The Marchioness Mould not taste a 
single morsel : I, however, dispatched the 
contents of the dish ; and while 1 was amus* 
ing myself in this manner, my eyes were 
wandering round the apartment, and con* 
sidering it with a certain degree of atten* 
tion, which my handsome mistress did not 
fail to remark. 

*^ This bedchamber, which I survey with 
so much pleasure — it seems tome that it 
wa» here ^' 

The Marchioness, instantly comprehend* 
ing my meaning, rejoins : — 
Q 2 
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" Yes, it was here that Mademoiselte 
Duportail played me a most scandalous 
trick.'* 

" Why do you call it so r" 

" Because Faublas is a deceiver," 

** Ah, you are about to recommence the 
old quarrel. In truth ,my dear mamma, you 
are very singular to-night ; you are. desi- 
rous of'a dispute, and you will aet hear of 
an accommodation." 

V Ah, Mr. Libertine, yomhave good rea- 
son for wishing the contrary : it is an ao 
commodation that now suits your purpose; 
you are therefore in the right not to hazard 
a dispute. And now since we are on this 
subject, ask of the Baron if he did not 
say " 

" What signifies what my father may 
have said, mamma ? — Let us think no more 
of it, but embrace, and be friends — let us 
be happy." 

^* Whetlier it signiiies or not, there shall 
be no accommodation between us this night, 
in tliat sen^ of the term. Chevalier." 

** Ah, my dear mamma, it is precisely in 
that sense that I wish for it." 

" I assure youj . no.^' 

"I protest, yes." 

The determined air with which I uttered 
this affirmation affrighted the. Marchioness, 
who instantly arranged the bed-clothes, in 
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the most likely manner to discomfit my iiv» 
temions. ^ •. 

" Yes, yes," says I, " you may make your 
dispositions ; but as soon as I have ate the 
remainder of tliis other chic^en^ and w^en 
Justine is no longer there, ygu §haU seed" 

*^ Justine shall not leave me. 

" Do not quit my apartment 

** Sit dawn there, Chevalier— you may 
come a littlenear^r — I have something ta 
tell you." 

She now places her arm behirtd me, sup- 
ports her head upon my shoulder, and alter 
having given me a kiss — "Faublas, do you 
love me f " says slie,. lowering her voice to 
a whimper. 

^VMauii»ai^ doyoti douU itr^^ 

■ * I now ask a proof of it." 

" What is it? Name it instantly/V I ex- 
elaiui with eagerness, 

'' Npt to insist thi^ evening on the ac- 
coaunodation you hinted at," 

"Why so?" 

" My friend, I have a fever — ^you will 
catch it." 

" Very well— what does that coq^ern 
me?" 

" What does that concern you ?" replies 
she, embracing me atthe same time. *' Now 
I love that answer, although it is not so 
prudent as it is flattering. My good friend, 
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my dear Faublas, I am not anxious after 
any happiness that might be procured 
at the expense of your health. W hat 
womao is there who is so little delicate as to 
purchase, at that price, some few fleeting 
moments of even such an exquisite enjoy- 
ment? 

" What woman is so blind^ so insensible, 
as, in resigning herself to yooj to yield only ' 
to the attractions of pleasure ? What ! I 
— I enervate your strength, as your father 
insinuated ? I exhaust yoOr youth ? I ruin 
one of the finest w orks of nature ? 1 de- 
stroy one of her most seducing master- 
piecear— No! my dear Faublas, no! On 
purpose to i^pare you the morti^cation of 
your repentance, I will combat your degirei, 
and my own weakness. At all times you 
shall find me ready to sacrifice myself on 
account of your happiness ; and, far from 
preparing a sad and unhappy futurity for 
you, 1 would willingly surrender, if it were 
necessary, my life, on purpose to prolong, 
to embellish y9ur3 1 Oh ! of all others the 
most .lovely and the most beloved! it is 
not for myself that I cherish you— What- 
ever may |:iave been said to you, it is you^ 

you alone that I adore in you My 

good friend, promise me th,at you will not 
insist this evening — I shall send away Jus- 
tine— you may recline liere — I shall sec^ 
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you — I shall hear you--i-'I shall perhaps fall 
asleep upon yoUr bosom — I shallbe too 
happy — My dear Chevalier, give me your 
honour*— Answer me — See how he reflects 
before he ,can agree to such a simple re- 
quest!'* ^ . ' / 

The Marchioness was tn the right: I 
xvas actually absorbed in reflection. I 
thought of Sophia : I oflered up to my 
handsome cousin the homage of those priva-? 
tions which were now imposed upon me ; 
and this idea inspiring me with thfi courage 
to support them, I promised to her rival to 
be prudent 

On this Justine instantly receives orders 
to leave the apartment 

/^ Faublas, I am now content with you»" 
aays the Marchioness wiUi an air of satis- 
faction, <^ Let us converse calmly together : 
if that pleasui:e is less poignant than the 
other, it is at least more durable — But- 
what do you laugh at?" 

" At perhaps a singular idea." 

" Inform me of it my friend — tell me— ' 
make haste.^' 

" If one cduld impose the condition on a 
lady whet expects her lover, either to have 
his company during two whole hours, on 
purpose to chat with him only, or to send 
him away at the end of five minutes, pro- 
vided she could employ him all that tima 
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' according to her wishes^ wUch "would she 
choose?" 

" My friend, many, very maby handsome 
women would iieel the alternative exceed- 
ingly embarrassing. It is said, that there 
are some to whom the pleasure of tjilking 
s^entimentaUy is the nt plus ultra of love ; 
aJl the other functions ot a mistress seem to 
be a tax upon tii^ir complaisafice : but 
upon my honour, if there are such in exist-^ 
ence, they are extreiaely few in number. 
On the fitontrary, I assure you, there are 
many; very ipany, to. whom this tattling 
employment, or rather this ill-timed inac-r 
tion, of two hours, would appear extremely 
ridiculous. I know tliose who would rathei? 
choose to remain mute all tlieii^ lives 1" 

^ But you, mamma, are not of that nam-* 
berr 

" As for me, I am sojnetimes of the one 
opinion, and sometimes of the other." 

"Indeed!'' . 

" Indeed, my friend — and to convince 
you of it, the two hours' conversation shall 
be the regulation of to-day ; and as for the 
five minutes' happiness, I shall reserve it 
tot to-morrow." 

" For to-morrow I Remember your pro* 
inise.'* 

" Ah!'* 
i ^* Ah ! you yourself have said so J* 
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" Yes — but then it was only asupposition." 
The" Marchioness seemed to be highly 
pleased and diverted with the conversation 
that now ensued, and I discovered that she 
possessed a thousand perfections, of which 
before I had been entirely ignorant. Indeed, 
our passion had been so short and violent, 
that I really had not time to perceive them. 
She astonished me by the poignancy of 
her ingenious, brilliant,^ and satirical re- 
marks; a number even of philosophical 
ideas escaped from > her^ but not a single 
moral reflection. I admired above aHthings 
tlmt elocution, at once elegant amdHowing, 
which an acquaintance with the great world 
sometimes kispires ; that natural, and at the 
same time easy wit, which never can be ac- 
quired ; a refmed taste greatly to be wished' 
for in many of our wits, whose names I shall 
not menition ; and much more knowledge 
than xs commonly fdund in a woman who 
possesses any considerable share of beau- 
ty- 

I scarce thought I had been a quarter of 

an hour iii her company when it struck 
twelve. 

" The time for your retiring is at length 
arrived, my friend," says she to me, ** and 
Justine will conduct you to the gate, on 
account of my Swiss porter, who is an ho- 
nest, but rather a surly fellow." , , 
Q5 
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The attentive waiting-woman having 
appeared at the first motion of the bell,, 
the Marchioness continues — " Justine, you 
ai'e DOW to see your lover safe out of the 
hotel." 

'i Her lover?" 

" Undoubtedly — Do you think that Jus- 
tine, who introduces a young man in the 
afternoon, and lets him out at midnight, 
will not be thought to have a sweetheart ?^ 
I am certain it will be mentioned to-mor^ 
raw in the lodge : but she well knows that 
I shall amply recompense her for the da- 
mage that her reputation may incur on my 
account. 

*^Adku, FauWas. Shall I see you to- 
morrow at eight o'clock ? or a. little later ? 
Come when you please, my dear friend^ 
for I shall be ill to all the world but you — 
Go — go — Justine, shew him out, for it is 
proper that you should be a little careful 
of your reputation : the later he stays here, 
the greater number of jokes will be played 
off against you— Go withoyt a light, lest 
you should be seen in the little staircase, 
and walk softly for fear of hurting your- 
selves." 

Justine and I now entere^d the .dressing- 
room. ' I shut the bed-chamber door which 
communicated with it, carefully behind 
me, while my conductress, who walked 
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on tip'toCj apened that which led to the' 
back staircase. 

Instead of following her, however [for 
she now led me;by the hand], I took liold 
of and drew her softly towards me, "My 
dear child," said I, in a whisper which she 
scarce heard, " you undoubtedly remember 
the affair of the sofa ; I am now desirous 
of revenging myself; assist me, and say not 
a word." 

The good-natured Justine, always dis- 
posed to serve me, seconded my wishes — ^ 
Never in my whole life had I such good 
reason to allow the justice of the remark of 
that writer who first asserted, " That venge- 
ance is the pleasure of the gods ! " 

If any one considers my inclinations, my 
attachments, and my time of life ; if he 
examines my situation, if he reflects upon 
my sanguine temperament, and the conse- 
quent violence of my passions, he will 
easily perceive that I was under an absolute 
liecessity of keeping my appointment with 

Madairie de B . Tlie Marchioness 

expected me with impatience,' and wai^ 
prodigal of the most flattering caresses, 
and the most tender names. She even sa- 
tisfied my curiosity, ever on the stretch, 
with a complaisance which appeared to 
me to be a favourable augury of be^ re- 
signation to my wishes : but, as on the night 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



9^8 ' THE LIFE OF THE 

j^fbre^ she refH-essed my trabspoi'ts ajt the 
very moment when I thought they were to 
be crowned with success ; and still making 
use of her unlucky fever as a pretext, she 
<^nstantly refused me the most certain 
proof of the. tenderness and regard of a 
mistress— that proof so dear to young men; 
so necessary to the most ardent of them 
all! 

I supported my disappointment with a 
certain degree of patience, thinking that 
her handsome maid would take pity on 
iiie at the moment of my departure : it 
was decreed, however, far otherwise ; for 
the Marchioness, who had not gone to bed, 
conducted me herself to the private stair- 
case. 

^ I plainly perceived that Justine parti- 
cipated in my sorrows : but was it in her 
g)w€r to console me? I therefore made 
e best of my way home, and went im* 
mediately to bed, very chaste and very 
unhappy. 
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CHAP. XVI. 

The Marchioness de B continues to ad^ 

here to the regulations she had adopted re- 
lative to the Chevalier — he endeavours to 
Jindsome consolation in the good-nature of 
Justine — goes to the Opera in co^vpany 
with Rosambert—makes an additimi to^ 
the number oj his mistresses^ 

When I informed Rosambert of the ri- 
gour with which my handsome mistress 
continued to treat me, he did not appear 
in the least astonished. 

" I have already told you,'* says he, " that 
jMadame de B would regulate her con- 
duct according to circumstances, and vary 
it so as to meet e'very event. Whatever 
may be the corporeal or mental qualifica- » 
tions of Mademoiselle de Pontis, from the 
first moment tliat you loved her, she has. 
become handsome and accomplished in the 
eyes of her rival. Your passion for Sophia 
is legitimate, honourable, and virtuous; 
it is dijirst love ; it originates in sympathy^ 
it lives by privation, it increases by obsta- 
clesf,' by habit, and by hope. Mademoi- 
selle de Pontis is tlierefore a dangerous op- 
ponent. This undoubtedly is the manner 
ia which the Marchioness reasons i and af- 
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ter having examined ttie force of the enemy, 
shehas calculated her own strength, and 
' the weakness ot the young Adonis, wHose 
irresolute heart she is about to dispute." 

"Irresolute, Rosambert!" 

"Yes, irresolute as to the p^-ceent. You 
adore one, but you cannot prevail upoa 
yourself to sacrifice another to her — at your 
time of life the attractions of pleasure ope- 
rate with an irresistible impulse. 

" You know of what species of pleasure 
I speak ; Sophia cannot offer you that 

kind of satisfaction ! 1 1 is M adame de B , 

who is the interested dispenser of it Very 
w^ell, my friend, to instate unceasingly 
your desires, to satisfy sometimes, but 
never to exhaust them : in two words, this 
is her plan. 

" It is on purpose to render her favours 
more precious, that she intends henceforth 
to be more sparing of them. Be assured 
that she suffers as much as yourself by the 
privation which she imposes upon you : but 
the Marchioness has sworn to preserve her 
lover at any price !" On saying this, Rosam- 
bert took his leave. 

At length it is time to return to Sophia ; 
for three whole days I bad not once seen , 
her ; I threfore went to the convent, on 
purpose to pay my compliments. Oh! 
how much was she improved, how muclx 
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more beautiful than ordinary did she ap- 
pear to me, after that sjhort interval ! 

For almost two months, I had the hap- 
piness of conversing with her in the parlour, 
regularly twice a week. 

How great is tbe power of virtue and of 
beauty, when they are united in one and the 
same person ! On leaving my Sophia, I 
always imagined that it was utterly impos- 
sible to love her more; and yet every time 
I saw her, I felt that my affections were 
augmented! ' 

It must be acknowledged, however, that 
in the course of these two months I often 
saw the handsome Marchioness, who, con- 
stantly attached to the plan of reform 
whic|;i she had adopted, became so very 
economical of her pleasures, as sometimes 
to refuse the necessary sustenance to ujy at- 
tachment. I must confess also, that the 
handsome little waiting-maid, who was well 
acquainted with my address, came often 
to visit me, and pick up the gleanings of 
her mistress's harvest. 

In the mean time, M. Duportail, t^o 
was impatient to recover his dear daughter, 
had set off, upwards of six weeks since, for 
Russia, in hopes of procuring some intelli- 
gence concerning the fate of Dorliska. 

One evening that I happened to accom- 
pany Rosambert to the opera, we met the 
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Marquis de B there, by mere acci- 
dent. He saluted the Count with an air 
coldly polite; but he addressed nie in the 
most flattering manner possible. He com- 
plained, that for more than two months 
past he had not had the pleasure of meet- 
ing me ; and inquired particularly after 
my father's health. 

" He is in good health, Sir," said I ; " but 
he is^ at present in Russia.'' 

"Ah! is it so?' 

•" Most assuredly." 

" And how does Mademoiselle Duportail 
do?" 

** My sister is exceedingly well." 

"Still at Soissons?'* 

" Yes, Sir." 

" And when will she return from that 
part of the country ?" 

**^At the approaching c^zrwiW/," replies 
Rosambert. 

On purpose to make him forget this^ 
pleasantry, the effects of which 1 dreaded 
not a little, I assured the Marquis, that 
my sister was about to spend the winter iui 
Paris. 

" But," rejoins M- xle B y " you na 

longer live 'at the Arsenal ?" 

" Still, Sir, I assure you." 

" In that case, I wish you would order 
your domestics to be a little more civil and 
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attentive. They told me, indeed, that 
your father was gone to Russia; butwhea 
1 inquired after you and tbfe young lady 
your si&ter, they answered me with tlie most 
astonishing impudence, that M, Duportail 
had no children — " 

"That was because his father is exceed-* 
ingly strict and severe," replies Rosambert^ 
interrupting liim : '* he will not permit hi ni 
to xeceive any person at home." 

" Yes, undoubtedly. Sir, the answer 
given to you was in consequence of the or- 
ders left by my father." 

" 'Tis all very M^ell ; but I thought that 
your father was more reasonable. A young 
man undoubtedly ought to have a little 
liberty ! As for a girl, that is entirely a 
different case ! One cannot be too strict 
with young women ! And I know some of 
very good families who are not sufficiently 
prudent—who permit themselves to make 
improper connections — [as he said this, he 
surveyed Rosambert with a malignant 
glance] : but in regard, to you this is by far 
too rigorous ! — I wish much tb procure you 
some ple^ure. The Marchioness is here ; 
I will present you to her." 

" Sir — 1 cannot have that honour — " 

*^ Come along with me, and be not bash* 
iul— come along with me — I assure you 
that she will receive you very w§lU" 
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" I do not doubt it, Sir, if presented by 
you— but— -" 

" But why all this ceremony r*' exclaims 
Rosambert.-*-" The Marchioness is very 
amiable." 

" Is it not very true, Sirr'' replies the 
Marquis, addressing himself first to Rq- 
^ambert^ and then to me ; '^ is it not very 
true, that my wife is exceedingly amiable? 
^— She has a great deal of wit — I would 
never have married her but for that.'* 

'^ Indeed the Marchioness has a great 
deal of wit, and my friend knows it very 
well,'* exclaims Rosambert 

" Your friend knows it very well!" re- 
plies the Marquisi with a trouoU^ air. 

" Yes, Sir," rejoined I, " my uster has 
informed me oif it 

" O yes ! the young lady your sister---I 
assure you, Sir, that there is nothing want* 
ing to my happiness, but to see my wife 
pay a little more attention to the study of 
phynogncmy. But that will come in time — ^ 
1 have already remarked that she possesses 
a natural partiality for fine forms — M. Du- 
portail; your's is very prepossessing ; and 
since you resemble your sister so mucli, I 
am sure that the Marchioness will be ex- 
tremely happy to see you. — Follow me, 
follow me, and I will instantly present you 
to her," 
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" Indeed, Sir, I am quite shocked at be- 
ing utterly unable to make a proper return 
to so maay civilities : but I am here as it 
were incogmio^ and I dare not appear in 
the boxes ; for if any of my father s friends 
were to see me^- tliey would most assuredly 
write to him ; and you have no idea of the 
anger that I should experience from M. 
Duportail, upon his return.'* 

" There are some parents exceedingly ri- 
diculous ! — But I now recollect that 1 have 
a question to ask you, Sir-— Do you know 
a certain M. de Fajublas r" 

Alarmed at this abrupt question^ I reply 
rather drily— ^* No.*' 

^^ But the Count p^rlmpi knows r' con- 
tinues the Marquis. 

" De Faublas?" says Rosambcrt t **ye^ 
I think that I have heard such a name — I 
believe also that I have seen the person you 
nUude to." Having uttered these words, 
be immediately takes the -Marquis by tha 
hand, and aft'ecting to whisper him, adds 
as follows : — " For God's sake ! never talk 
of the Faublas before the Duportails : those 
two families are mortal ei>emies to each 
other! — Thei^ will be some blood spilt the 
firjst day that they meet!" 

" Then all is discovered," replies the 
l^larquis in a low voice. 

" What do you mean?" rejoins Rosambert» 
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" O, you well know my meaning."' 

*' Noy I do not, upon my honour." 
. '' You are in the right j in your place I 
should be equally discreet witii yourself-" 

-" I again repeat to you, that 1 do not un-, 
derbtand a single word." 

** Let us break off this conversation; it 
is highly indelicate. — [In a loud voice] Tell 
nie, llosambert ; for 1 am a good-natured 
devil, and can never keep my resentment— ^ 
tell me w hy you have not come to my house 
for the last six months," 

*^ Business.^' 
** Business!: — Mistresses !t- I hopeatleast 
ttiat yow will now accompany me, and sar- 
lute the Marchioiiess." 

" Most assm^edJy — Chevalier, will your 
pardon me for a moment ?" 

The Marquis on leaving me, lamented 
greatly that he Goujd not have the lionouc 
of introducing me to his lady.. On ra,y part^ 
I was exceedingly happy at his departure^ 
as some part of the conversation had alarmed 
me greatly. 

In about a quarter of aa hour, Rosam- 
bert returned ta me, wuth a smile upon his; 
countenance. 

*'Madamj^de B-^— /' says he, *^did not 
appear displeased at seeing me : &he received 
me with great politeness, and we ti'oated ouq. 
another as people of fashion generally do i 
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that is, we bowed, and laughed, and hated ; 
for we found it ftecessary to be extremely 
4:ivil, as we might happen to meet each 
other frequently in the same circles. 

*' The Marchioness, however, was fiot a 

little astcwaished when the good man, her 

husband, informed her, that he had found 

me in -company with M. Duportail, jun. 

who had not dared to pay his respects to 

her. You may easily believe, that, as the 

^connection between Madame de B— — and 

me was ^entirely at an end, I did not en- 

<leavour to augment her embarragsment : 

-on the contrary I charitably assisted her in 

^deceiving the Marquis, It is very singular^ 

however, that I found, from time to time, 

:fiome degree of obscurity in the dialogue 

^between this happy couple, Mhich else 

would have exceedingly amused me. You, 

however, must ex plain it to me, Faublas." 

- " I really do not understand you." 

" Although the Marchioness spoke very 
low, yet I could hear every thing that he 
mentioned to his wife. * I beg leave to re- 
peat to you. Madam,* says he, * that this 
Mademoiselle Duportail is not a young 
lady of good character. The whole has 
ibeen discovered ! The Duportails ' are fu- 
•rious, and if they meet this M. de Faubas, 
there will be a terrible quarrel ! I am cer- 
tain, that the journey of the young lady to 
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Soissons, andthat of the fatherjnto Russiot 
are nothing more than mere pretexts. And 
indeed M. Dupprtail hAs well merited all 
this ; for he is most horribly rigorous with 
his son, and yet he leaves his daughter to 
do whatever she pleases. — Now, Faublas, 
be so kind as to tell me what is the mean- 
ing of all this?" 

I immediately informed Rosamb^rt in 
what manner tile Marquis had found my 
pocket-book in a suspicious place ; how he 
had proved to his wife that Mademoiselle 
Duportail was a strumpet ; and in what 
manner ttie Marchioness had procured my 
letters frouji him on the sofa, when I my* 
self was present. 

The Count, after this recital, gave a free 
course to his gaiety, and laughed for upV 
wards of half an hour without mterruption. 
His mirth having at length subsided, he 
asked why I did not choose to be presented 
to the Marchioness de B— — ? 

^ " My friend, were I desperately in love 
with tlie Marchioness, and had no other 
means of seeing her, save these thatoccur, I 
should have employed them ; but since we 
can have frequent interviewsi sometimes 
at this, And sometimes at that place^ why 
should I seek for danger jn anotlier equivo-9 
cal situation?" 

'* Ab| but it would have produced the 
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«nost pleasant scene in tbe world; and 
had the Macchioness been in your place, 
«he would not have hesitated a mo^ 
jnent/* 

After the opera, I followed Rosambert 

•to the box 01 Mademoiselle , whom 

he was particularly iuUmate with : she had 
just acted the part of a Heathen deity : a 
iemale^ dancer was in company with ben 

" He is exceedingly hanusome," whispers 
the one, after measuring me with her eyes 
from head to foot. 

" It is either the God of Lov?, or the 
.Chevalier de Paublas !" exclaims tlie other. 

I thank;ed, in terois jof the most lively 
gratitude, the lady who had paid me so 
.flattening a compliment. 

*^ Chevalier," adds she, addressing herself 
to me, " I once saw j^ou before by accident, 
and I hear of you daily. You may make a 
very handsome girl; but as to me, I loye a 
handsome youth in^nitely better ! '' 

On' this i turned to the Couat, and ac- 
cused him of having betrayed me : but he 
i:avemehisJionour.thath€ had preserved 
. my secret inviolable. 

In the mean time tthe !two ladies agaitt 
whispered to each other, and ComUe [fw 
^hat was the n^M^ofthe^gumnte], Coralie 
laughed like a iooi. 

Is it necessary thai I should recount aU 
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my own follies ? Is it proper to tell that we 
all supped at the apartments of a goddess; 
that 1 conducted a nj/mph to her lodgings ; 
and that I partook of her bed ? 

Who does not know that the opera divi- 
nities are very feeble mortals ? that with 
them all the passions are in a perpetual 
fluctuation? and that an affair of the heart 
is begun and concluded in one and the same 
night? 

Coralie was neither elegant nor beauti- 
ful ; but she possessed that vivacity which 
attracts, those graces which captivate: 
her prattle, whidi abounded with what 
may be termed the jargon of gailmitry, 
was heard with pleasure : over all her vo- 
luptuous figure was spread a certain degree 
of gaiety : her air, rather a little too wan- 
ton, provoked desire. As to the rest of 
iier person, she was tall, and indifferently 
well made: ^he had a charming hand, a 
handsoi^e foot, an alabaster complexion ! 
Besides all this, Coralie possessed the gift 
4)f adminiistering with enthusiasm at the altar 
«of pleasure, and the art of adding to its 
poignancy. In her arms I entirely forgot 
the mistress and the maid — ^Justine and 
Madame de B— -. 

But, by a singularity which I am unable 
either to account for or explain, the image 
of the tm>st pure vktue presented itself to 
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my agitated mind in the very midst of my 
debaucheriea; and, what is no less worthy 
of observation, I was tempted to speak ia 
one of those moments when the most ex- 
travagant man, ex^empt from all dis- 
tractions, suflFers only very short mony- 
syllables, or long and stifled sighs to escape 
him. 

Ah ! Sophia, cried I. I should have 
said. Ah! Coralie. Sophia! repeated the 
nymph, with the utmost composure; She 
phia ! — Dp you know her ? — ^That is in- 
deed—that is a simpleton— an arrant fool— 
a mere cypher — whose charms, if ever she 
had any, are all vanished, and who has 
passed her day. She could say no more, 
but, nevertheless, by the rapidity of her 
utterance, she had employed her time so 
well, that I was at a loss which to admire 
inost, the astonishing agility of her supple 
body, or the extreme volubility of her 
glibe tongue. 



END OF THE FIRST VOLUME. 



8aaiid«r8» Priolef^, Waterford. 
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